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nnt's baven. 



"Why, wliat a pretty hoj\ But Burcly, Charlie, dear, 
you never got this boy out of tlie work-house 1 " exclaimed 
Mv3. Faullsner, half in admiration, half in pity, as eh« 
gazed at Benny. 

"Well, 1 did, then, and I have got him regularly inden- 
tured to me," answered the Captain, drawing a document 
from his pocket and holding it up before hia wife. 

"But then this fair, refined looking lad 1 He never 
could have belonged to the working classes ! And I'm 
sure he'll never do for a servant," said Molly, 

The Captain shrugged his shoulders. 

"It is hard telling where such children come from. I 
like him all the better for his good looks. And as to his 
never doing for a servant, we'll see that," 

" But what odd clothes he has got on 1 " 

" It is the work-house uniform ; but we'll change all that 
to-morrow, and pet him into a page's livery — anny blue, 
with bntu buttons Eh, my lad ! wouldn't yon like a dresa 
(21) 
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of that iort ? " inquired the Captain gaod-natnwdly, tnra 
ing to hU aew servant. 

" Oh, JOB, sic, please ! " eagerly answered Benny, smiling 
all over his face, and gazing around upon the prettiest room 
he ever was in in his life, except tbe grand drawing-tootn 
»t Brunswick Terrace, Brighton. 

" You mnfit look straight at me when I speak to yon, 
Benjamin ; do you hear ■' " aaid the Captain. 

" Yes, sir," said the boy, 

" Is his name Benjamin ? " inquired Molly. 

" Tes, Benjamin Hurst. And he is bound to ma until 
he is eighteen years old," replied Captain Faulkner. 

"He is too delicate to make a good serrant Yonll 
repent your bargain," persisted Molly. 

" Well see I Benjamin, can yon wait at t&bU T " in- 
quired the Captain. 

"Yes, air," answered the boy, 

" Did yon ever do it 7 " inquired Mrs. Faulkner. 

" No, misaua ; but I know I could," said the boy, rtill 
letting his eyes wander around the charming room. 

"Braro!" exclaimed the Captain, approvingly. 

"Are yo« an orphan, Benjamin ? " kindly inquired tha 
Udy. 

The boy's fair iace clouded over. 

" No, missus," he anawered sadly. 

" Well, then, where are your parents ? " 

The boy hesitated for a moment and then answered : 

" Mother's in the 'sylum and father's nmned away ; " 
and as he spoke, the tears filled his eyes. 

" Poor fellow 1 Well, never mind. You will be happy 
with ns here," said Molly, pitifully. 

" If you do youi duty," added the Captain. 

" Now come in to supper, Charley," said Molly, rising to 
fead the way into the neat dining-room. 

"And yon come too, my tad, and take youi first lesaon in 
widtisg," uid Captain Faulkner. 
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And the bveband and wife went aod sat dowu to th« 
well-iprefld table, and Benny stood waiting, attentive, 
eager, anxious to be useful. 

With liis quick intelligence and ready obedience he 
easily learned his duties, and completely satisfied his new 
masteT and mistress. 

When supper was over, Mrs. Faalknei rang for the cook, 
and told her to take the new boy into the kitchen and gire 
him his supper, and then to make a bed for him in the loft 
orer the acnllery 

"And mind," said the cook, as she took him away, 
" after this yer to clear off the table as well as wait on it." 

"Yee'm," answered Benny, cheerfully. 

" And you must be up early in the morning, and come 
down here and make the fire for me against I get up," con- 
tinued the cook, who seemed to think the boy was taken 
into the hoase only for her benefit. 

But Benny willingly agreed to al! har requirements, for 
be was pleased with his new master and mistress, pleased 
with the cottage and the country, and pleased with his own 
prospects. 

And when he had had a good supper and foand himself 
in bis bed, in a clean, bate, well-ventilated loft, he could 
not go to sleep for thinking how prosperous and happy he 

He had always been anxious to be a " good boy." He 
had often run great risks to "hook" groceries, or fruit, oi 
anything for his friends, because they would reward him by 
calling him a " good boy," and he would believe them. 
And now, lying on his bed, he aspired to deeerre his 
prosperity and happiness by being a very good boy, yes, 
the very beat of boys I And he resolved to rise very early 
m the morning to perform his duties. 

Poor fellow t Proper teachers might have make a good 
and useful man of him, but would Captain Ftnlkner, tit* 
rained gameitei^ b« the proper teacher ? W» shall we. 
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Ah I well, there are hundreds of thouaaaJa of boys st.i 
giila na well meaning, as badly trained as Benny Hurat 
I take him as an example only because I knew htm. 

Tjegialatora spare huodreda from the saving of the inno' 
cents, and then have to spend millions in the punishment of 
the criminals that neglect haa left them to become! Even 
KD old wife's proverb might teach them better economy 
" An ounce of prevention is better than a pound of cure." 

But to return to Benny, who, in hia weary pilgrimage 
through the desert of this world, bad just now come upon 
an oasis. 

Benny, having charged himself to do so, awoke early in 
the morning, aad went down into the kitchen and made up 
th« fire for the cook. 

And then, as no one in the house was stirring, and as he 
did not know what else to do with himself, he went out 
Soto the garden. 

It was midsummer. There were green trees and shrubs 
knd grass, and ripe fruit and bright fiowera, and a soA blue 
iky, and a pure, freali atmosphere. 

" This was Heaven ! Yes, surely this was Heaven !" he 
mused. Benny had never in his life seen the country in 
the summer 1 No wonder he thought it was Heaven, 

Preaently the children, up long before tlieir parents, ran 
out into the garden, and seeing the young stranger, gath- 
«red around him with child-like friendliness, and aaked him 
what was his name, and where he was from, and whether 
he wouldn't like to see the bee-hive and the hen-roost. 

And Benny, charmed with the beauty and brightnesa 
and kindlineea of his little friends, told them that he wai 
the new boy, and meant ;o do his best. 

And then Charley would !)ave taken him off to look at 
the dnck pond, only that the shrill voice of the cook wa« 
heard, loudly calling to Benny to come into the house and 
lewn to lay the cloth for breakfast. 
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And Benny, though loath to leave his HttJe friends, ran 
eagerly into the house to do aa he waa hid. 

That day Benny waa put into hh new page's livety — a 
dark blue jacket and trowsers, with three rows of buttons 
on the breast of the jacket. And a very pretty page he 
madej fit for any lady's boudoir. 

And that day Captain Faulkner, Mra. Faulkner and the 
cook alternately gave Benny instructions in his new duties, 
which, to the lad'a wondering mind, seemed utterly incon- 
sistent with and contradictory to each other. 

For instance, Mrs. Faulkner said to him : 

"And above all things, Benjamin, remember thii: that 
whatever you do, you must always tell the truth," 

" Yes, misaus," answered the boy. 

"And never, never, neteb teU a lie." 

" No, missus," 

And a littlit later in the day Captain FaalkDer said to 

" It will be your duty, Benjamin, to attend the door bell, 
And when any one asks if I am at home you must say that 
you don't know, but that you'll go and see. Do you under- 
stand ? " 

" Tea, sir ; bat must I aay it when I know you he at 
h>me?" inquired Benny, 

" Certainly, you blockhead ! Tou must literally obey mj 
orders, and say that you don't know whether I'm at home 
or not ; but you'll r«me and see. And then oome ■tnighl 
to me for further orders." 

" Yes, sir." 

" You understand now 7 " 

" Oh, yes, sir." 

In the afternoon Mrs. Faulkner said to him : 

" Benny, you must be honest, you know." 

"And never take even bo much as a pin that don't b«Ios| 
to ywa." 
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"No, miMus." 

In the evening, while he sat by the kitchen window mtli 
the cook, that worthy woman said to him : 

"And long aa you tend on tlie house, boy, and aee any 
little thing laying around loose like, such as a spool o' cot- 
ton, or a paper o' needles, or any trifle, you pick it right up, 
and bring it to me to put atray, you know, Benny, and then 
I'll give you a hot cake when I bake, and you needn't Bay 
nothing about it to nobody ; do you hear, boy? " 

' Yes'm." 

"That's a good boy." 

Benny went up to his oool loft that night feeling very 
much confused with all these contradictory orders. Bat 
having also much pleasanter things to think of, in the chil- 
dren and the garden, and all the new charms of his present 
life, be quickly ceased to trouble himself in the vain attempt 
to reconcile inconsistencies. 

He was very happy in bia new sitaation ; there was not a 
good thing in it that he did not keenly appreciate : hie own 
clean clothes and airy lodging and good food, and the pretty 
cottage and fruitful garden and pleasant country, and the 
good-humored master and mietresa and the friendly chil- 
dren) 

An d he firmly resolved to deserve his good luck by being 
the very best of boys. 

And by way of keeping this resolution, he lied boldlj 
whenever Captain Paulkner ordered bim to do so. 

Captain Faulkner had contracted some new debts in the 
neighborhood where he now lived, and he did not mean to 
pay them. The gallant Captain was in the habit of con- 
tracking debts, and not in the habit of paying them. And 
now he made Benny deny him to every man who came to 
the house with a bill. 

" Hete comes another one np the lane, boy. Qo to the 
door, and tell bim I'm not home. Tell him I'm at the »•»■ 
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nde, and won't be home for a month," laid the C&ptain on* 
morning, aa, looking througb his bed-room window, he »aw 
the approach of a dun. 

Benny went down and opened the door to the UEwelcomi 
Tiittor, when the following colloquy ensued : 

" I wish to see the Captain," eaid the risitot. 

" He an't home, sir," replied Benny boldly. 

" An't borne I Axe yoo sure 7 " 

" Oh, yes, sit ; certain sure. The Capting, lit, hare gon« 
down to the seaside, sir, which the doctor ordered of him 
there for his 'ealth, sir," answered Benny, improTing upon 
the etory that had been put in his mouth. 

"At the seaside is he?" repeated the viiitoi iacredu- 
basly. 

"Oh, yea, sir; and won't be home for a mouth, air, which 
the doctK>i ordered, fearing of gonstumption." 

" Con&uniptioQ I Yes ; he looked like consumption — of 
beef and beer ! — when I saw him at the window as I came 
up the lane 1 " said the visitor, with an incredulous laugh. 

Benny was " taken aback " for a moment, but being a 
■harp boy, he soon recovered bis Belf-poBsesaion and in- 
quired: 

"Did you mean the gemman aiwai % tying of his kerrat 
at the windy up there, sir? " 

" Of course I did. I saw him plain enough." 

" Lor* bless you, sir ! that were master's brother, sir, ai 
is the very moral of 'im, sir ; and come down from London 
last night, sir, to see missus and the children, sir, which he 
is going up to town this arternoon, sir, said Benny, telling 
the first plausible story that came into his head, 

The dun was no match for the street boy, and whether be 
•utirely believed the statement or not, he bad to go away, 

Benny went back to his master and repeated to him tha 
whole '»ter7iew. 

i' \l th&me of maahood I the noble Capt*ia Uagbcd 
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heartily, and clapped the poor ignorant boy on the back, 
saying : 

" Benjamiu, you are the very brightest hoy I eYer Bave in 
my life 1 that you are 1 You are a real treasure, Benjfe 1 
you are, indeed 1 I wish I had half a crown to give you !" 

" Please, sir," said Benny, plucking up spirit to make hii 
desires known, " I don't want half a crown. I'd rather 
have — " 

" What ? A whole crown, I luppose ? " laughed the 
Captain. 

" 'So, sir; I meant a half a holiday some o' these dayi, 
pl.„.,si,." 

" What do yon want with half a holiday, Benjamin ? " 

" Please, sir, to go and see Suzy Juniper, air, please." 

" Ha I ha I ha 1 ho t ho I ho 1 Suzy Juniper, eh ? Who'i 
Su«y Juniper ? Your young woman ? " laughingly inquir- 
ed the Captain, who was in a very good humor with hii 
Bright page. 

"She's a friend o' mine, please, air," answered Benny 
■imply, 

" Ab ! a friend of yours ! " laughed the Captain. 

" But a very nice girl, for all that, iir I " added Benny, 
who did not quite like his master's tone. 

" Oh, of course I a very nice girl 1 " 

"And a deal cleverer 'n I am, please, sir. She — " Ha 
slopped and hesitated. Ever since the double tragedy of 
the Flowers girls, ho had associated in his own mind bo 
much of vice and crime with the Thespian ballet, that, even 
little outcast as he was, he was ashamed to tell the occupa- 
tion of bis little friend. 

"Well, what about her?" good-naturedly inquired th« 
Captain. 

"She's a carpenter's daughter, please, Bir." 

"Oh, a very decent origin 1 Well, Benjamin, when yoa 
^Ti b«en with us a month, and continued to be a* iWy 
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and lerviceable as jou are now, yon shall have jaai L»lf 
holiday to go aud see Hha Sazy. And every month, aa a 
reward for good conduct, you glial! have the same indul- 

" Thank y', lir, please, sir," answered Benny, palling hii 
forelock. 

And from that day, if it had been possible to have in- 
creased his zeal and diligence in the service of the Captain 
and his family, Benny would have done it. 

The poor boy was very happy at this time. Next to his 
pleasure in serving his master and mistress, was his pleaa* 
lire in playing with the children, with whom he mixed on 
almost equal terms ; for children, when unperverted, ars 
very democratic, although they can be trained to become the 
most intolerant little mobs on earth. But there was a very 
loose system of family government at the Faulkners', and 
the poor bound boy was permitted to associate freely with 
the childran. Indeed, so much faith had his mistress in 
Benny, that whencvei she would lose sight of her little 
ones for any length of time, and inquire for them and hear 
that they were out with Benny, she would say : 

" Oh, if Benjamin Is with them, it is all right ; he will be 
mm to take caie of them." 
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But the month drew to a close, and the da; came nh%a 
■he hoj was to hare bis balf hohday. 

But they gare it to him on Sunday afternoon, when ha 
aoold best be spared, for if the family nevet went to ehaich, 
neither did they ever work on the Sabbath day. 

" I Bopposo you'd just as lief have youi holiday now u 
any other day, wouldn't you, my lad ? " confidentially in- 
quired the good-natured Captain, who treated his bound boy 
with great familiarity. 

" Oh, yei, lir, and a heap liefer t 'Cause Soiy'i always 
off o* Sundays," smiled Benny. 

"Off? what do you mean by off? " laughed hie master. 

Benny bluabed. Not for the world would he have 
answered, " Off the boards," so ho replied evasively : 

" Sbe an't got nothing partic'lar to do, sir." 

" Ob I — well, get along with you. And be sure to be home 
time enoagh to get ready foe your work to-morrow," were 
the last charges the Captain gave to his boy. 

And at twelve, noon, Benny, in his clean linen and weH- 
bruihed page's suit, and his well-polished shoes and new 
Mp, and feeling happy as a prince, set out to walk to Loa- 
dm. H* eznlted in the consciousneM of belag cUan, wall 
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lodged, well fed, w«ll elotlied, well liked, reapectabie and 
independent. Yes, erea icdependent I for the yoke of the 
kiodly, BbiftlesB Faulkners was so light that he scaTcelf fell 
it, or felt it only as a protection. 

He was eager to reach London and the Thespian Yard t* 
»how himself in his new clothes to Suzy Juniper. 

He walked very fast, he ran, and sometimes he Bprang tt^ 
behind a cab and got a free ride for a mile or two before h< 
would hare to jump down again to avoid the laah of the 
driver. 

Thas in leee than an hour he found himtelf on Waterloo 
bridge, and in a few minutes more he entered the dark alley 
leading U> the courtyard behind the Thespian theatre, at th« 
back of which stood the oU pile of buildingi when the 
Junipers lodged. 

He found the father and mother, with their U^e baiily, 
eitting at their early dinner. 

Benny took off his emart cap, and bowed to them; but 
they only stopped eating and stared at him, until Sniy 
■prang up, overturning her chair in her haste, and ran te 
him, exclaiming : 

" Why, it'i Benny ! Why, Benny, what ever has eome 
to you 7 Where have you been ? They told ne yon had 
died in the 'ospital." 

" I think I must a died there, Su»y, and gone to Heaven, 
'esMM I'm BO jolly 'appy now 1 " replied the boy, laughing. 

But before another word could be spoken, all the other 
Junipers, who now recognifed Bonny, left tbeir seats at the 
table and came around him with more exclamations than 1 
could repeat, and more questions than he could answer. 

" Let the boy sit down and have some dinner, and then 
he'll tell UB all about it. How smart and handsome he do 
look, to be sure 1 " said Mrs. Juniper kindly, as she placed 
another chair at the full table, and made Benny crowd in, 

" Now all on yon fit down again and eat yer dinner befon 
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it apoila. We'd only just begun, Benny, which it ii a baked 
leg o' mutton and potatoes, and a happle tart, being San- 
jay," eiplained Mrs. Juniper. 

Benny, having a fine appetite of his own, did his duty 
faithfully in helping to doniolish the joint, and afterward tlia 
pie. But in the intervals of his eiertions, he managed to 
latisfj the curiosity of his friends by 'filing them : 

" Aa I've heerd the nussea aay, Mrs. Juniper, how I wew 
rwly guv up for dead and tut out to the dead-house, which 
they was just agoing to nail me down in the cofflng, when 
iJl of a fluddiat I cum to, and opened of my eyes and sit 
right up in the coffing, and ast them what the blue blanea 
they meant by going for to bury a core alive ! I don't re- 
member it mytelf, but that's what the nuaaes aays I did,' 
■aid Benny, giving the story with all the eiaggerationi that 
the gossips of the hospital had added to it. 

"Which it's my belief as they bury many and many a 
poor body alive, that I do t " exclaimed the mother of the 
&mily. 

" Lord bless my soul," groaned the father, as be left the 
table and lighted hia pipe to smoke the subject He could 
■Iwaya see more clearly through the fumes of tobacco. 

*' And it's my belief," said Benny, as he cut bis apple-tsrt 
— " it's my belief as I reely did die and go to heaven." 

" How can you talk so, Benny, when you know very well 
as you're on earth now 1 " aaid Suiy. 

" You wouldn't think so, if you knowed where I'm ■ 
living, Suzy," answered the boy. 

And he told them all about bis being removed from th* 
hospital to the work-bouse, and his being bound to Captain 
Faulkner, and about bis life at Woodbine Cottage. 

" Well if you an't in heaven you're in luck, that's cer- 
tain, Benny," said Mrs. Juniper. 

" But, Suzy, you've lost all your nice pink and white co'or, 
and you're just as pale and thin as — as — as anything t " said 
Beauj, looking wistfully at Kis little friead. 
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" That an't polits of you, Benny," answenil the girL 

"But what's the matter? Are you ailing?" he fn- 
listeil. 

" No," answetpd Mis. Juniper, spoalting for her daughter. 
"It's the life she leads; practising and rehearsing all th* 
morniag, and studying al! the afternoon act! acting all the 
evening. I wish the child had never seen the stage, that I 
do. But now I lelioTe it would break her heart to take her 
off it. Aod besides, it do pay handsome, that's a fact, aad 
it promises to pay handsomer still ; for they do say as she'll 
be a star some o' these days." 

" Benny, did you say as Woodbine Cottage was near tha 
Helenic Gardona ? " inquired the girl. 

" Yes, Suzy ; why ? " 

" 'Cause I'm engaged to dance there to-morrow. It iM 
only a shilling, and may be you can come." 

" You going to dance at the Helenic Gardens I" eiclaimed 
Benny, in surprise, 

" Yea, Benny. Our manager have a many bid» for me t« 
dance at places. Aud o' Monday I'm agoing to dance kt 
the Helenic. May he you can come and see me." 

"I should like to, Suzy." 

" And may he you can get your master and miasua to 
oome and bring thera nice children as is so fond of you, 
Benny, I'm sure I'd dance my beat if I thought they'd h« 
there." 

" You should always dance your best, Suzy, if you wiih to 
rise in your profession," said Mrs. Juniper. 

" I know it, mother ; but sometimes I do get that tired I 
and then, if anything happens to put the spirits into my 
toes, I get over it and dance my best. I know if them chil- 
dren as is so fond of Benny was to be there to-motrow it 
would put the spirits into my toes, and I would dance like 
h every thing." 

" If that^W do you any goo.i, Suzy, I'll do mj but to gal 
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'em lesTe to go," said Bennj, tliougli bis heart ached at thi 
Idea ot Iiis " cesipectable " master and mistress Ending out 
that his own little friend Suzj- Juiuper danced on the stage. 

But the very next words of Suzy relieved his mind on 
that subject. 

"They're not agoing to put me down m the biiU ai 
' Little Miss Juniper, the Infant Wonder,' any longer, 
Benny," she said. 

" Ah t they au't, au't they ! " exclaimed the boy. 

" So ; and as I am too tall to pass for an ' Infant Won- 
der,' and they don't care about my appearing as a half-grown 
girl, which is nerer interesting, they're going to make m« 
ont as a fairy-like young lady, and set me down in the bilU 
as Mademoiselle Arielle. Isn't that a pretty name ? " 

" Beautiful name 1 But the people who go to the Thes- 
pian will know you are the ' Infact Wonder ' al! the time," 

" No, the manager says not. The ' Infant Wonder ' hat 
taken leave of the Thespian forever. And now we are 
going on a tower through the country, where I am to appear 
as Mademoiselle Arielle, from the Theatre Francait, Paris. 
And I am k> come back to the Thespian next winter and 
appear as the Signorina Zcphyrina, from the Italian Opera, 
Florence. Don't you Bee ? And they'll never know tne 
again as the old ' Infant Wonder.' " 

While the boy and girl were talking Mrs. Juniper wa* 
making tea. 

And she soon called them to the tea-table. 

After that refreshment Benny got up and took leave of 
iLo kind family, and set out to walk back to Sydenham. 

He reached home in such good season as to receive the 
praises of his master. 

The next morning, while Benny was working in the gar- 
den, aiinounded by the children, who were diligently help- 
ing aod hindering iiiro, he began to tell them of the won- 
ders of the Helenic Gardens — which, by the way, pool 
Beany had never seen except from the outside. 
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He further tol.l them tl:at l)iat day was a matinee, when 
Ibe price of admittance was 30 low that almost everybody 
oould go, and that there would be dancing aad singing and 
playing, and that cliiltireD could go in for half price. 

And he so excited the spirits of the children that they 
ran in with one accord to besiege their parents, and beg to 
be Bent to the Ileleaic Gardens. 

" There are four of you fit to go, and with Benny there 
will be fire — five at aiipecce a piece ; that will be half a 
crown. Charley, dear, have you got half a crown about you 
to give me to send the poor children to the matinee at the 
Helenic? It'a only a shilling, yo'i know, and children 
half price. And Benny can go with them and take care of 
them. Tbey will be quite safe with Benny," said Mrs. 
Faolknei. 

And while she spote, her " Charley dear" was feeling in 
B'Jhie pockets, whence he produced Srst a shilling, then a 
aiipence, then tivo three-penny bits, and lastly six pennies. 

" There ! I declare I didn't think I had so much money 
about me. But there you are : half a crown altogether, 
lacking only one penny," said the Captain, aa he good* 
humoredly emptied his pockets for the pleasure of ibe ;bil- 
dren. 

" Oh, I've got two pence, so we're all right 1 And now, 
chUdren, come and let me get you ready," said Molly 
Faulkner, as she carried off her brood. 

"Please, Charley, dear, call to Benny in the garden, and 
tell him to clean himself to go with the children to the 
matinee," she added, as she passed out of the room. 

So Benny took the children to the Helecic Gardens, and 
KiiiTed early enough to find them front seats, where they 
Mt watching the curtain in eager anticipation until it 

There were seTera! performers who sang and danced t« 
the great delight of the children, as well as t<i that of tb* 
■impk Qiowd that co!l«t there at luaiinees. 
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But at length Mademoiselle Arielle flew upon tha Btag^ 
aliglited, and was greeted with " thunders of applause," in 
which Henny and hiB little companions heartily joined. 

Suzy immediately recognized her little friend and hii 
companiona, and smiled upon them u she ezecat«d bei 
most graceful pirouettes. 

To say that the children were delighted would scarcely 
be doing justice to their state of ecstacy. They had nevei 
leen anything of the sort before, and the exhibition bud all 
the charms of novelty added to its other attractiont. 

" But Suzy acts better 'n she dances though I " said Bec- 
ny proudly. 

" JVho acts ? " inquired little Mary, 

Benny flushed. 

He had forgotten, for a moment, that he wished to con- 
ceal the identity between the dancer and hia little friend 

"Who acts 7 " again impatiently repeated little Mary. 

" Oh I she — she as is now dancing. I aay she acts bet- 
ter 'n she dances. I seen her act at the Thespian, yon 
know," explained Benny. 

" Oh 1 " exclaimed little Mary, and she locked with more 
interest than ever at the fairy dancer on the stage. 

And Susy, or " Mademoiselle Arielle," finished her dance 
with a wonderful pas. kissed her hand to the children and 

She was applauded with enthnsiMii, recalled by acclamx- 
tioD, and danced and kissed her band and Tanished for the 
last time. 

The perfirmanco was over, and Benny took the children 
borne clamorous with delight over all they bad beard and 
■een. 

"The children hace been a great leal happier, and not 
half so much trouble, since we have had Benny, Charley, 
lear," uid Mn. Faolknei. 
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" Oil 1 T say ! see here now, Molly, if you mean to tak» 
my page for a nursery maid, I a^all take your pretty uurS' 
ery maid for a page ! " said the Captain. 

" I dare you to do it, Cliarley. There are somis thing* I 
won^t stand, you know ! " 

Tbifl little skirmisii took place between the married pair 
while Benny and the children were at work in the garden. 

Benny had been very bappy for the nhole month that he 
had lived at Woodbine Cottage, and never more so than od 
this day ; but, ah ! this was destined to be the poor outeasfi 
lut happy day I 



CHAPTER III. 

POOR BEXKT's PUKGATOKr. 
"0ns unong the mllllan, Mntliie on tb« >■;. 

Denis ire Ihe ao-di. snd dUtractlnn i> the Mrlft; 

SoOH after this last happy day, Benny fell into troub!«. 
Partly from the goodness of his heart, and partly from the 
illness of his training, he committed a grave fault, by which 
he lost the confidence of his master and mistress, and the 
companionehip of his little friends. 

It happened in this way; 

One morning Mrs. Faulkner, with the help of her cook 
and a famous cookery book, bad make a quantity of cur- 
rant jelly for winter use. After filling some dozen of com- 
mon glass tumblers with this jelly, and pasting up theii 
tops with white paper, she put them al! out on a deal table 
in the sun to " set," 

The children were all playing in the garden, wher* 
Bcanj wu at work. 
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They had helped to pick the curraiita the dftj ti«fore. 
They had seen sometliliig of the process by which tii« beau- 
tifiil ruhy berries wei'e turned into still more beautiful ruby 
jelly. They had even tasted the jelly, and found it good. 

And now the sight of so many glasaes glowing in tha 
B'jnshine, and smelling sweeter than all the fruits and 
flowers together, was almost too great a toraptatioQ for tli" 
integrity of the children. 

They horered around the table, and touchod and amelled, 
and longed to taste and eat 

Benny called them off again and again, but to little pur- 
pose, since again and again they would return to the table. 

" You'll knock that there over presently, mind you, Uiaa 
Lily. That 'ere table's mighty shaky, you see," he naid 
watningly, but fruitlessly. 

" Me only want to look," persisted the little willful one. 

"Miss Ada, 'deed you mustn't lift up that big tumbl«i 
yon^I let it fall presently." 

" No, I won't, ISenny. I only want to smell." 

" Master Charley, sir, if you keep putting your tongue to 
die edge of the tumbler, yon'U wet the paper and make it 
come ofL" 

"Yon «hut up! I only want to taite the jellj, where it 
ia leaking here." 

" 'Deed, MLss Lily, dear, if you try to climb up on th« 
end of the table — " 

Crash 1 

Down came the table, glasses, jolly and all, cutting ihort 
the eipostulatious of poor Beany ! 

The slight table had tilted under the weight of the will- 
ful children, who had persisted in climbing or leaning upon 
it, and a heap of spilled jelly, mingled with broken glasd, 
lay upon the ground. 

The crash was followed by a dead atlence, aa the pa&i»- 
itricken children atood gazing on the wreck. 

"We've done it now!" said little Mary, gravely. 
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" And won't we cstch it bow, neither ? Oh, my eya I " 
Dzclattned Master Charley. 

Ada and Lily began to cry. 

" There, now, doti't tune up your little pipes for nothink! 
Crying never does no good. So what's the use o' crying 7 
Besides, what could you espoct of iumbler$ hut to tumble 
down ? Didn't the tumblers at the Ilelenic Gardens tum- 
ble ? And they was people. And if them flesh and blood 
tumblers tumbled, Bud got praised and paid for it too, what 
can you expect of these poor insensible glass tumblers ? " 
said Beuiiy, by way of cheering op the fallen spirrta of tha 
children. 

" Benny I don't tell on ns, please 1 " pleaded Ad». 
And Lily and Charley chimed in and added their petition! 
to hers. 

Mary said nothing, but looked gravely on. 

" Don't teU on us, Benny I Don't tell on ni t " ple«d«d 
the other three children. 

" Who tell ? Mb ? Why, I never split on ■ pal in my 
life I I'd die first. And I've had rich chances 1 Why, 
lawk ! there were Sneaking Sam, and a 'ward o' fifty 
pound offered for him. And 1 knowed where he were all 
the time. AaJ me and Rosy and granny all but starved 
to death that time. Arid I never spilt on him. 'Oaose 
why? It would a been mean. And besides, if he'd been 
lagged, they'd a made him a lifer," said Benny heroically. 

The children stared at him in utter astonishment. They 
•omprehended noT one word of what he said. At length 
Charley spoke : 

"I don't know what you're talking about, Benny. But 
I want to know one thing — you won't tell on us?" 

" No I " said Benny, " I won't ! And now all on you cut 
ind run, and leave mo to face this here music ! " 

" The cbildreu all gladly ran away from the scena of thf 
linstor, ftnd loft Benny on the spot 
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He stood for a mouient reflecting liow lie could beal maoi 
the cliildren'a fault. He liad some little instinctive ini»- 
givinga as to the right of <^cceiving his kind mistress, but 
then he would deceive her only to protect her own cJiildren 
from punishment, and so he dismissed these misgivings ai 
so many weaknesses. 

" I'm Borry for missus a losing of all her jelly, art«i 
taking sich a deal o' pains to make it ! But splitting o£ 
the kids won't do Aer no good, and punishing o' them won'i 
fetch hack the jelly 1 So, blowed if J split I " 

With this resolution Benny wandered away from the 
spot, and resumed hia work of weeding out the flower- 
beds. 

It was not until sunset that the misfortune was discovered. 

Then the cook went out to bring the glasses in, and see- 
ipg the catastrophe, tan back into the house, calling to hex 
mistress. 

"0 ma'am! ma'am! what a dreadful thing has btp- 
pened ! " 

"Heaven have mercy upon usi Which of the childun 
la it?" eiclaimed the terrified mother, naturally supposing 
that one of her little ones had been tossed by a bull or 
bitten by a dog. 

" I don't know which on 'em it were, ma'am ; bat every 
bit o' the jelly is ruined 1 " anewered the cook, speaking at 
cross purposes. 

"The jelly 1" exclaimed Mrs. Faulkner, puzzled, 

"Yes, nia'am ; the jelly 1 which theiq, little plagues of 
my life have knocked over the table, and broke every oi e 
of the glasses. I say it, and I stand to it, ma'am, begging 
your pardon, as children is the devil ! " exclaimed the c-ok. 

" For goodness' aake, let me come and see what's the 
matter 1 " aaid Alolly. 

"Come then, ma'aro, and see for yourself! And thon, if 
yon don't thiiik aa them ere little ones dewrve« i %ooi 
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iwitching, ril give up," said the cook, leading the way to 
the scene of tlie cataetroplie. 

Molly gazed on Ler lost treasures, and could hare cri«d. 

"Where are the children?" she inquired. 

"Oh, fliWay down in the bottom of the garden, ma'am. 
like little thieves as have set fire to a barn and run awa] 
br thfi light of it I" 

"Where is Benny?" 

"There he is, ma'am, a weeding out the flower bed* 
fiut lor" ma'am, Ae never did the likes o' that I A mow 
steadier or a more carefuller lad don't live, ma'am." 

" Oh, I know it wasn't Benny ! But he may know some- 
thing about it Call him here, cook. And call the cbil- 
dren," 

" What's the row ? " inquired Captain Faulknet, walking 
ap as the cook walked ofFl 

" Oh, Cbarloy, dear, look there 1 About three pound*' 
worth of red currant jelly utterly destroyed I And we 
haven't any more currants on the hushes, and no more 
sugar until the children's fairy grandmother lends the neit 
month's supply I And, oh, Charley, dear, it was for your 
sake I made it I I know you are to fond of game, and 
game is nothing without airrant jelly I " 

"And who the devil did this mischief, then?" inquired 
the Captain, waking up to a realiiation of the misfortune. 

"Of course, the children. There was no one else in the 
garden, except Benny, and he would never have done it." 

" Molly, these children want to be takea in hand. Upon 
my word and honor, they are growing up as wild as un- 
broken colta. Where are they?" 

" Tbey are coming now. And here is Benny," said Mrs. 
Faulkner, as the boy advanced, followed by the four terrified 
children. 

It was ridiculous and it was pitiable, the contrast between 
tbe abject terror of the childreu and its caose^th* destroo 
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cioa of a few dozen glasses of jelly. But thea the pon 
Ehildren posaesaed a papa who doted on his stomach and ■ 
mamma who dot«d oa him. 

"Benjamin, come here 1 Th you know anything about 
this ? " inquired Molly. 

" yes, missus," answered Benny promptly. 

" Who did it ? " 

"Please, missus. Farmer Greenfield's I.l.ick '.,iill." 

"What?" eidaimed Mrs. Faulltucr. 

" How ia that? " inquired Captain Faulkin'i-. 

"Tell me all about it, Benjamin," said Mr.s. Fauilincr. 

" Please, missus, Farmer Greenfield's Uack lull ^lo he ii: 
Farmer Greenfield's meadow, hehint the garding. And tlie 
bull, be lep over the hedge and came a rampaging through 
the garding, and he run over the tabla, so lie did, and upsot 
all the jelly afore I could stop him." 

" Good gracious ! Why didn't jou come to the house and 
tell me at once ? " inquired Molly. 

" Please, missus, I druv bim out fust, and then I did just 
turn 'round to come and toll you when cook called me, so 
she did." 

" Charley, jou must really complain of that bull. I can't 
have him jumping over the hedge and destroying everything 
in our garden. And, good gracious t he might toss or gore 
ine of the children some of these days, and then there I I 
always was afraid of him ever since be was put in that pad- 
dock, and often and often have I warned Beony against 
hira," said Mrs. Faulkner earnestly. 

Captain Faulkner laughed a heartless, sardonic, wicked 
laugh. And then his face grew still and stern, and he 
■aid: 

"Molly, don't you see that that infernal little rascal ii 
lying as fast as a horse can trot ? The idea of Farmer 
Greeiifie-'d's black bull jumping over a hedge of six feel 
bigh to get into our garden I Preposterous 1 Look he«, 
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ffw lying little villain! The next time you unJertaks to 
lie. just bo sure lliat 30U know wJiat joii are talkitg about, 
A bull i-ouldN't leap over a sis-foot lipdge ! It would be im- 
pos^ibk'. And now, do yoii see, your extravagant invention 
'las bftiayi-il you ! It was you yourDclf who knocked otoi 
llii^ table, and destroyed all this valuable jol'y. Confess at 
cui^c, sir. if you would escape a worse punishraeut than that 
l„u.nNto,jivcjo«t» 

'■ I didn't never turn no table over, master ; not do more 
did I break the tumblers, dot spill the jelly," said Benny 
6,»,lj. 

" IIow dare you to tell me such a lie as that? Don't you 
know that it is mean, wicked, abominable to lie 7 " demand- 
ed the Captain, totally oblivious of the fact that he him- 
self had taught the boy to do w. 

" I'm telling on you do lie, sir, this time ; for I didn't 
never knock over the table and ipoO the jelly," penisted the 
boy. 

At this moment the coiucioiu &cm of the children caught 
the eyes of the Captain. 

" Toi* were with him in the garden mo«t of the time. 
Yoa may know all about this thing. Say, Charley, do yoa 
know who knocked over that table ? " 

" The black bull did it t " answered Uastei Charley 
boldly endorsing the statement of Benny. 

" How dare yon ntt«i such a falsehood, sir ? Yon I tlit 
ton of a gentleman, to Cell a lie ! Shame on you, air ! " 

"Ob, Charley! Chatleyl how could you tell a story ? " 
added big mother. 

'' Go to the house, sir, and stay there tiU I some. I'll 
eaae yon well for this," said thr Captain. 

And the boy, crestfallen, crept away. 

"Now, then, you little ones; you will tell thi tmtk 
Who Dm it ? " demanded the Captain. 

"The blat ball did it," answered Adtk 
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" De bat bud did it," added Lily. 

" There now, you see, Charley, dear, you have been an 
just. The black bull mttit have done it 1 " exclaimed Wr» 
Faulkner. 

" My dear Molly, how absurd 1 It is just simply impo*. 
sible I No black bull, or any other sort of bull, could possi- 
bly have leaped over a six-foot hedge to have done this dam- 
age. Xhia boy here did it. There is no doubt whatevei 
about that. And he has so corrupted our children that ha 
has induced thorn to joiu him iu telling this lie. Look at 
Mary, there. She has said nothing as yet. Now I will 
question her, and I will guarantee that we hear the truth. 
Mary, who knocked over the table and destroyed the 
jelly ? " 

" We did, papa," answered Mary, hanging her head. 

"Who? You?" inquired the Captain, puzzled by hei 
answei. 

" Tes, papa, we did : I and Charley and Ada and Lily 
We got upon the edge of the table to lick the jelly where it 
leaked. And we were all at one end, and so we puUed it 
over, papa," answered Mary, weeping. 

"That is right, my little daughter; always tell the truth. 
There, don't cry any more. You sJiaVt be punished," said 
the &thei, patting her head. 

Then turning to Benny, be sternly demanded . 

" And LOW, air, what about the black bull ? " 

Tho boy turned his eyes on little Mary, and kept silence. 
By the rulea of his thieves' code of honor, tlie only one h« 
had ever learned, he waa condemniDg little Mary for " split- 
ting " ou a faithful " pal," and he felt himself betrayed 
and deserted. 

" How about that black bull of Farmer Greenfield's, 
■it ? " fiercely repeated the Captain. 

" It were a Irish bull o' my own, sir, I'm thinking,'* au- 
■wered the boy, with a faint smile. 
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" None o' jour insolence, sir. How dare you ! Sir, yon 
liaTe lied to me! Aui! by your esamiile, sir, yon haTS 
tanght my children to lie. Charley, Ada and little Lily 
have all repeated the falsehood you put in their mouths — " 

" I told the story to keep 'em from being punished, please, 
sir; I didn't know as there was any harm in it, please, sir. 
Ajid I didn't tell 'em to jine me in it, please, air," said pooi 
Benny, standing alone, pleading hla cause as well aa h« 

But he left out the best argument he could haye used In 
his defence. If he had only thought to say to hii TirtnoDs 
and indignant master: 

"Tou also taught me to lie, sir, and rewarded me when I 
did it well." 

But Benny did not once think of calling his master's 
consistency in question. }Ie had made the bestdefenoe that 
he could, and now he stood patiently waiting Lis doom. 

" You thought tliere was no harm in it ! " exclaimed tlia 
Captain, taking up the line of prosecution again. " Yoa 
thought there was no harm in lying, and in teaching my 
innocent children to liel for, by your example, which they 
imitated, you did teach them. Sir, I do not know anything 
so base, so cowardly, so infamous as falsehood, except pei- 
haps theft, which is as bad, but no worse. And those wht 
lie will certainly steal — " 

" Fleaee, sir — " 

" Be silent, sir I I know of no punishment that I could 
inflict upon you too severe for your fault — " continued the 
Captain. 

But just at this point little Ada and Lily began to cry. 

" Please, sic — " again began Benny. 

'■ Hold your tongue I " thundered the Captain. " And go 
instantly to the house, and up into the loft whore yoa sleep, 
and wait there till I come. Then I'll decide what to do witb 

JIM." 
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" PleftM, air, let me ipeak just one word. Pleuw, lir, Xkkt 
it out ou me like Llazes ; but please, sir, don't take it oat oo 
poor little Uisa Ada and Miss Lily I Please, master, thcf'i 
sucii tittle things, thej don't know nothink ! " pleaded Benoy 
for the weeping children. 

" I[ow dare joa dictate to me about my cbildren, yon 
wretclied young work-hoBie vagrant I Be off with yourself. 
And see here ; this association between yon and these cbil- 
drea must be stopped, sir I And now listen I if ever I catch 
you speaking so much as one wotd to one of these children 
agaiQ, I will take you and cane you within one inch of yoor 

life. I'll break every bone in your body. I will, by 1 

Begone I " 

As soon as tbe poor bound boy bad left the spot, the noble 
Captain turned to his progeny. 

" You see, my dears," he began, " the disgrace that follows 
falsehood. And falsehood, let me tell you, is much more 
reprehensible in little ladies and gentlemen than in persons 
of that boy's order. Well, what the blazes do you want?"* 
lie broke ofT to speak to the cook, who came down tbe 
garden walk. 

" Only this, sir," said the Utter, « there's that man with 
the livery stable bill again wants to see you." 

" Tell him I'm not at home. Tell him Pre gore to town," 
said tbe Captain impatiently. 

" The woman might hare had the sense to bare said that 
without coming to bother me. Benny would bare bad t 
But then he is in disgrace now, so it's no use talking of 
him," growled the Captain. 

"And now, my children," he continued, taking ap his 
lecture, "bear this in mind; always, in future, to shun 
faUeliood and speak the truth. You have all offended in 
that respect except Mary. Mary, my dear, I commend you 
for your courage and truthfulness. Charley, Ada and Lily, 
I aic sorry I cannot commend you fur tbe same qualities. 
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Ada ftnd Lily »r« but babies, and could not be suppoaed to 
know better thsn to do »s they did — thougb they muat never 
do it ag>in. But you, Charley, my aon, I am deeply pained 
by your conduct. HoweTer, I «ee that you yourself an 
thoroughly aahamed of it, lo I will truat you will never re- 
peat it. And I will say no coora than thla : you must bear 
in toiad that you are a gentleman, and a gentleman never 
Ue« 1 Ajtd BOW let uj go in to te»." 



CHAPTER IV. 

IDEN TOO BIATT TO BZ BORSTE. 



orM of men. 

rimlibad, wark-bouM ohUd. 

,Bd Diebl h« tolled vul UUM. 



nw ^MreD reued bim For hit fkK 
Htm, Ihelrpwr KrTut. luni,— TmtiB. 

Ekskt went away to his loft and aat there alont ii. 
WIS quite unconscious of having done any wrong, but i I'.iei- 
ly conflciouB of having suffered injustice ; for now bo it inein- 
bered what he had before forgotten — namely, that his maali't 
himself had often ordered him to tell a falsehood at t!ij 
street door to any unwelcome visitor, and had praised liini 
when he had told it welh 

" To think as he'd order me to tell bouncing whoppers 
oxer and over ag'in, to keep a great big man like he from 
being ill-con wenienced with billa, and then come down on 
me only just for telling a little story to keep the little bits ol 
children from being punished I I say it's blamed hard, I 
do I And a cove don't know what to make of it," said 
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Benny to himself, as lie brushed the indignant tears from hi* 
eyes, and waited for the coming of his master. 

It was not the threatened puoishraent he dreaded. H< 
was no coward, and hesidea, lie was inured to pain j but to 
bo banned from the society of the children he had loved and 
lied for and suffered for, neemed veiy bitter to the lonelj 
boy. 

He did not dread any other puni^hmeat, and indeed he 
had no occasion to do so. 

The anger of his master was very short-lived. And th« 
good-liumored, unprincipled Captaia had no more intention 
of keeping hia word and beating his boy, than he had of 
performing bis promises and paying hia debts. 

After awhile Benny was called down stairs to wait on the 
iupper table. 

His master and mistress were at the table, but the chil- 
dren had gone to bed. He waited on them in silence, for 
they never spoke to him. He was glad, poor boy, when hi» 
duties were done, and he was at liberty to return to his lonely 
loft. 

He got up early the next morning, to try to recover, bj 
real and diligence in his work, the lost favor of the family ; 
Ibi hia young heart was aching in solitude, and longing for 
sympathy. 

He waited on the table at breakfast The children, as 
usual, ate tbia meal with their father and mother. But 
(gain the bound boy had to serve in silence. Neither master 
nor mistress ej«ke to him, oicept to give a brief order. 
And the children seemed afraid to look at hia. Benny's 
heart was so oppressed by this silence and coldness that he 
fell aa if he ahould eufTocate, or as if he must speak and b« 
spoken to, or die. 

Remember that he was the son of Willie Douglas and 
E^glantine Seton, and derived a delicate and leniitive organ- 
iiation from both parents. 
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He could boiir very niuoli ; he coulil bear acd had barns 
hiicget, cold aiid g'iiiii; but hu could not bcai to be shut out 
from sympathy nitli his kind. 

Benny took up a plate of muffins for an excuse to epeik, 
and he offered them to one of the children, saying : 

" Won't you have a muffin, Miss Ada 1 " 

lie had better kept silence. Eren kind-hearted Molly 
looked up, and said coldly : 

" I don't want you to speak to the children, Benjamin, I 
am very angry with you for teaching them to tell «torieB. 
Add they have our commands not to have anything to say 

"Yes, sir," added the Capta'.n sternly, "and yoa have 
had orders not to address one of them again. How dare 
you do it, sir ? Leave tiie room this moment, sir I " 

Benny vtent out, his heart almost bursting with grief and 
indignation. 

The cook in ailenco gave him his breakfast, but the food 
seemed to choke him. 

To wash the dishes and nib the knives formed part of hia 
daily duties. He accomplished th\i task, and then went out 
to weed the garden. 

The children were there as usual, and his own boyish 
heart yearned tonttrd them j hut they walked apart, and he 
did not dare to approach them. 

Like Cain, he was banished, and like Cain, he felt bib 
burden too great to he borne. 

Tliis eschiaJou continued for days and weeks. And every 
day he felt his isolation more and more oppressive. 

The autumn came, and Captain Faulkner had a visitor 
staying with him at Woodbine Cottage, This was a visitor 
whom Molly did not like at all, but whom she tolerated for 
"dear Charley's sake." This was a certain Colonel Erierly, 
late of her Majesty's service, new retired upon half pay. 
This Colonel was a childle.^e widower, who lived in Londoa 
8 
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lodgings whecever he did not get an invitation to some good 
•ountry house. He was a great epicurean, an amateui cook 
with BpeciaJties in salads, soups, and punches and " cups." 
It was not easy to keep him out of the kitchen ; and more 
than ou-e cook, in houses where he visited, had given warn- 
ing oil hia account ; more than one kitchen maid had slyly 
pinned a dish towel to his coat tails. 

But nothing could break the Colonel of putting hia finger 
in the family pie, or helping to improve " the broth ; " for, to 
do him justice, he never spoiled it. 

He was addicted to telling the most marvellous stories of 
his campaigns and adventures in India. By his own account, 
no living man had ever fought so many duels, hunted so 
many tigers, or broken so many ladies' hearts, as the in- 
vincible Colonel. In person, however, he was certainly no 
Apollo, but a tall, thin, hard-featured, red-faced, grey-headed 
old gentleraaa, with a rough voice, which he was much given 
to exercise in very objectionable language, especially whil* 
emphasising some of his incredible stories, 

Thie last-mentioned habit Molly Faulkner couM not tol- 
erate in their visitor, and so she often arose and withdrew 
from the dinner table where t-iey would be sitting, loug 
before it was time for her to leave the gentlemen to theli 
wine. On such occasions even Charley Faulkner would'be 
half inclined to call hia gueat out. 

But if the brave and gallant Col»uel was somewhat ob- 
jectionable in the dining-room, he was ton times more so in 
the kitchen — to every one eicept Captain Faulkner, who 
liked the guest all the better for his cooking proclivities. 

The cook not only gare warning, but actually left ths 
house, declaring that she would not stay in any place wher« 
the gentlemen demeaned themselves down to the level of 
sauce-pans and gridirons, and gave her so much extra work, 
•leaning up aim ;l..v.! .., :;,•.' i:....r:iii.^. 

And then they '-a-l '» .'■■ a -jhar-womim t» oome m uvery 
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ity, to fill hei place until they could proTide tkemselTci 
with another c<tok. But the char-woman went ftwsj e^ery 
day directly after dinner. 

It therefore fell to Benny'i lot to help to get the next 

Colonel Brierly and Captsin Faulkner seemed to like this 
MrasgemeDt very much. They uoir had the kitchen all to 
themaelves, with Benny to do their will. 

Every afternoon, after their early tea, Molly Faulknei 
would take her children and go op atiir* in disgust 

The Colonel and the Captain would smoke in the garden 
until it was time for them to think about sapper. 

Then they would call Benny and betake themselves to 
the kitchen, where the Colonel would throw off his coat, 
turn up his wiiatbands, and go in to the compounding of 
tome rare salad, soup, or something of the sort. 

Benny wa^ their most ohedient elare, and did tbeir wiL 
■ubmisaiToiy until one fatal evening. 

On that evening the Colonel had procured a terrapin, 
which ho was going to cook after a famous receipt 

The iire waa made :u the kitchen range, and a pot of 
water was boiling. 

" Take the terrapin out of the tub and bring him here, 
boy," said the Colonel. 

Benny was half afraid to touch the ngly heast, whos* 
long, snake-like head and neck were protruded from hi» 
shell, and reaching around as if in search of something to 
•cap np i but nevertheless the boy conquered his feat, and 
took the cieatuie up in hii hands and carried him to the 
Colo'nel. 

" Please, air, here he is," aaid Benny. 
"All right; cow drop him into that pot of boilinj 
water," said the Coloneh 
Banny stood still and stared. 

" Wei!, why the deuce don't you du it ? " demanded th« 
OoIoimL 
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* Please, air, he'a alive I " said Benny. 
"Of course he's alive, you iiliotl He wouldo't be fit te 
eook if he wasn't alive. Droii bim in the boiling water At 

Obediently Bonny approached '.he boiling water, and 
held (he ptriiggling creature ovtr its hot steam for BD 
instant, and then, shuddering, drew back. 

" Why the blazea don't yoti drop him in ? Aie you 
quite a fool ? " demanded the Colonel. 

" sir ! plense, sir, don't make me do it I It ia boiling 
■0 hard I It will acald him to death 1 Oh, {.lease, sir, kill 
him easy before you drop bim in ! " pleaded the boy. 

" You infernal little son of a gutter, if you don't do what 
I order you in one second, I'm blasted if I don't take and 
chuck the terrapin into the pot and you after it I " exclaim- 
ed the Colonel in a voice of thunder, aa he sprang toward 
the boy. 

With a start of terror, Benny inadvertently let the terra- 
pin fall into the boiling water so suddenly, that the water 
•plashed up into his own face and scalded him. 

And then he burst into tears, not from the pain of hig 
burns, hut from pity and horror. 

That mode of putting a living creature to death may be 
necessary and proper, for auglit I know, but little BenDy, 
outcast as he might be, was no more fit for the cruel work 
than was eitber of his dainty little sisters and brothers at 
Cheviot House. 

" I say Faulkner," began the Cflonel, with half a dozen 
al>miiinable espletives, " this fellow of yours wants the dis- 
cipline of your horsewhip. Why don't you give it to 
him ? " 

" I know he wants thrashing, Erierly ; and I don't know 
why I don't thrash liim. And, indeed, I don't know why I 
don't send him about his business. He's an awful 1-ttU 
'iar, for one Ihiug,"' answered the '.!»ptain. 
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" He U, is be ? I'd like to have the training of him for 
> littJe while. S'pose you let me have him up to Lod- 
don?" 

« Perhaps I will. I'll see," answered Captain Faulkner. 

And then, aa the dressing of the terrapin demanded all 
their attention, they left the subject of Benny and devoted 
their minda to cookery. 

That eight Benny, lying alone in his loft, thojght ;vei 
all the loneliness aod misery of his position, and felt a 
longing to return to his old companions in Junk Laoe, 
Beggars and thieves and worse they were, but they had 
never been cruel or unkind to him. 

He could bear anything better than this loneliness. Hii 
heart felt breaking in his solitude. 

He took a sudden resolution. He would run away and 
go to London, to his old friends the beggars and thieves, 
who would hide him away from cruel Captain Faulkner and 
horrible Colonel Brierly. 

He would never see the pretty, friendly children again, 
and the thought gave him pain, until he said to himself that 
that would not be worse than to see them every day and 
not to be allowed to speak to them. 

So Benny got up and dressed himself very quietly, and 
went down stairs from his loft to the scullery below it. 
There was no one to hinder him. He unbolted and un- 
barred the door, and opened it and went out. 

It was a dark and drizzling night in November; but he 
did not mind the weather ; it rather favored his flight. 

He passed around to the ftont of the house, and down the 
front garden walk, and through the gate, and out into the 
lane. 

The lane was very dark, but it was narrow and straight^ 
■0 that he could not miss his way. 

The lane led to the high i>ad, where there were gas lampt 
ud lidawallu. 
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Benny hurried along as fast as he could walk, until h» 
•uddenly stopped ahort in great surprise and delight. 

A man was leaning against a lamp-post 

Th« man turned around, and Benny recognised his it«P' 
bther, Topy Bnoe. 
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Ye9, it visa Tonj Brice ' big, bull-necked, bullet-headed, 
fed-haired Totiy Brice ; but oh, bo altered — ao aged, haggard, 
ragged and wretched ! 

Benny could scarcely recognize him. 

They stared at each other for a moment in douht and th«n 
both at once spoke : 

" Why, daddy ! " cried Benuy. 

" Why, Benny, my man ! " cried Tuny, 

" Oh, daddy, I'm to glad to see you 1 " a&id the h ie!y lad, 
bursting into tears. 

" So am I you, Benny, my braye hoy I " said the i Tetched 

" They told me as how yoa had runned away to forring 
parts, nevei to come back no more I " wept Benny. 

" They told you a lot o' lies, then, 'cause jou aee I har* 
eome back. And what's more, they told me a lot o' lies also. 
Tliey told me aa you'd died in the 'ospit&l. And here you 
ue 1 " growled Tony. 

* W Jl, they thought I died. I 'moat did die. And th« 
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Bnd«ttftkeTs was going to oail me duwu ic the coffing ; but I 
wu too game to stand that, daddy I " exclaimed Benuy, 
raddenly drying his tuata and laughing. 

" Eh ? too game for what ? " inquired Tony. 

" Too game to let them nail me down in the coffing, when 
they thought I was dead. Oh, you don't know how game I 
wae, daddy 1 Just as they was going to hammer away, I 
come to, and Icpt up, and guv 'em a black eye apiece, I 
did!" said Benny, repeating another version of the exag- 
gerated etc^Ies that, half iu jest and half in earnest, had 
been circulated about his sudden resuscitatioD in the dead- 
house. 

" Well, I swow I Benny, that's a bouacei 1 " taid Tony. 

" 2fo 't an't. You go ask the nuasea in the 'ospital," re- 
plied the boj, who fully believed the stories that had been 
told bim. 

Hit faith convinced Tony, who ciclaimed ; 

"Well, dash me, but that's the queerest go as ever I heai 
ia all my days I And they told me iu Junk Lane ae you'd 
died in the 'ospital. You didn't go back to Junk Lane, 
Benny?" 

"No, daddy, 'Cause why? They sent me from the 
'uepital to the wotk'us. And from the work'us they bJnded 
of me out for a gentleman's servant," 

" Blow their imperance 1 To bind a man's only son out, 
without his knowledge and consentl So j'ou're bound out, 
we you ? Who's your master ? " 

"A Capting Faulkner. But I've run away. I run away 
this wery night, and were on my road to London when I met 
you," explained Benny. 

Tony gave a long, low whistle, and then be said : 

" Come along wi' me, my b«y. We mustn't stand het«. 
The bobbies will be a spotting on ua. Let's walk a spell" 

They sauntered on together, and Tony said : 

"So yon ran away'/ Quite right, my bully boy, But 



.dhyCOOl^lC 



56 4 N O B I. E L O K D. 

what did yoa run anay for, aside o' the nateral love o' IQ*' 
erty ? " 

" I couldn't stand it no longer, daddy, I couldn't inle«d, 
I tried hard, for love o' the children, but I couldn't ! " 

" They mistreated you, did tbey ? Like 'em I Tell ma 
*11 about it, my ican I " 

Benny told him. 

" And Bo you slipped out after tbey were all asleep ? " 

" Yes, daddy." 

" Who fastened the door after you, Benny f " 

"Nobody didn't, in course. There wa'a't nobody to do it. 
The cook went away all along o' Colonel Erierly's goings on. 
And the nuss-maid sleeps long o' the child'en in the front 
part o' the house up stairs. And lor, daddy, how queer yon 
do tallc 1 In course I wasn't a going to call anybody to shet 
the door after me when I was up to cutting away I " said 
Benny, in surprise at his daddy's unusual etupidity, 

Tocy Brice chuckled. 

"And BO, Benny, you left the door open ? " 

<' Why, in coarse, daddy ! " 

" And they was all fast asleep in the house ? " 

" la course, daddy I " 

" Do them two gemmen, that Capting and his wisitot, 
■leep sound ? " 

" Well, I just think as they do, daddy. They set np 
drioking punch till they can hardly staud on their feet, and 
then they help eaoh other up stairs and off to bed. And 
they sleep that sound a cannon wouldn't wake 'em." 

" Any man-servant about the house, Benny ? " 

"No, daddy, nor servant whatsooiedever, 'cept 'tii tlit 
nniB-maid." 

" Any dog ? " 

" No, daddy." 

" And the house is at the end of a lonesome Une T * 



" Yes, daddy." 
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"Benny, I think as you was werry wrong to leave tbat 
ioor open. Some murderer miglit get in and kill them 
child'en as you're so fond of," said Tony, slialiing !iia head. 

"Oh, so there might 1" saiil Benny, starting, and chang- 
ing color. " I never thought of that before. I miglit have 
locked it on the outside too, mightn't I, daddy ? " 

" Yes, you might. Benny, I think I must go back and 
lock that door to purtect the innocent child'en, you know," 
Baid Tony, with a cunning leer, whose wicked meaning 
escaped poor Benny's observation. 

" 1 think I must go back and lock that door to purtect the 
chi'.d'en, Benny." 

** Yes, daddy, so do," eagerly exclaimed the boy. 

" Is the house far off, Benny ? " 

" No, indeed, daddy." 

" I wonder what o'clock it is ? " 

" I beerd the clock o' St. Mark's strike one, just afora I 
met you, daddy." 

" Then I've got time enough. Come along, bully boy, 
and show me the way," said Tony, turning back. 

They went on together until they reached the entrance of 
thft lonely lane leading to Woodbine Cottage. 

" Is that the house down there, where you can see noth- 
.ng but chimneys through the trees ? " inquired the man. 

" Yes, daddy, that's the house. And you go through the 
garden gate, which, in course, I had to leave that open too. 
And you go round on your left hand to the back o' the bouse, 
and there you'll see the kitchen door open. There's a vine 
growin' over the top of it, and a bee-hive close by. So you'U 
know it." 

"Oh, I'll find it fast enough. You stay here, Benny, 
till I come back," laid Brice, as be walked on down the 
lane. 

Benny sat down on a stone under tlie hedge and waited. 
He wai Teiy tired and Tery willing to rest for a wbilft 
Bnt as soon at he lat down he began to grow sleepy. 
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He watched and listened until Brice's burly form disap- 
peared in the darkness and the echoes of his footsteps died 
away, and nothing was tc be seen hut the lonely lane, and 
nothing was to be heard but tlte dtiizliug rain. 

Benny nodded, recovered himself; nodded again. And 
he repeated this process some half a dozen times before he 
finally fell fast asleep. 

He bad slept some time, when he was suddenly aroasec 
by a quick Buccesaion of TJolent noises. There was th» 
report of several shots fired fast, one after the other, and 
there was the swift rushing of feet. 

Benny started up in a panic and rubbed his eyes. He 
■aw lights glancing from windows in the cottage at the end 
of the lane, and he knew at once that the whole household 
kad been aroused. Two men were running up the lane.^ 
the pursued and the pursuer. The foremost one bad a large 
pack upon his back, which retarded his progress. The hind- 
moat one was disembarrassed and was gaining rapidly on the 
foremost, who suddenly wheeled arouud and fired a pistoL 
The hindmost man dropped, and laid perfectly still. 

And the nest moment Benny recogQised Tony Brice io 
the man who carried the pack and fired the pistol. 

"Up, bully boy. Cut and run for your life. London, 
yon know. Cracksman Jack's," exclaimed Brice, as he flew 
put the boy. 

Benny, suddenly startled from his deep sleep, perplexed, 
bewildered, terrified, scarcely realizing what had happened, 
yet feeling that his only safety consisted in instant flight, 
■daggered to his feet and ran off as fast as his legs could 
MTiy him. 

OuttidS) on the high-road, everything was as quiet as if 
■otbing terrible had occurred in the lane. It was very dark, 
and Benny slackened his pace and peered kbout to see if he 
eoold catch a glimpse of Tony anywhere. Brice was no- 
wkere to be seen. Then Benny heard some one coming 
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deeper sbftdow», and watched for the passing of the new- 

The figure that walked rapidly by aeomed only a deniei 
ihadow than that which enreloped and obscured all other 
ohjects. Yet Benny thought it was Captain Faulkner, and 
he now knew also that the man who had been shot by Brice 
must hare been Colonel Brierly, and that the Oaptain wai 
now hunyiag to give the alarm to the police. 

Captain Faulkner walked rapidly a few yards ahead of 
the spot where Benny crouched, and then turned sbupiy 
off, aud went on in a direction at right angles to that wliich 
the bo3' meant to take. 

Benny watched him out of sight and hearing, and tlisn 
arose to resume his flight. 

Bnt at that moment a hand wa< laid on hU ihonMer, and 
a Toice whispered into his ear; 

" Hold on. Yer mustn't go this road, yar'd he nabbed 
in half an hour. lie's gone for the bobbies. Cut across 
this common and on to the Westminster Road, and so to 
London. I must take another track. But yon make for 
London and Cracksman Jack's. Do you mind now 7 " 

" Yes, daddy, I mind. Was you hero all the time ? " 

" Sartain. And so close a hint you, as you might a felt 
my panting at the hack o' your head. There, oat away, 
now ! There ben't a minute to lose," 

With these words tbe robber and posaible mnrdam wa* 
off. 

Benny clambered over a hedge and ran across a field, and 
then clambered over a second hedge and got ont npoa a 
common, ran across tbe common and came out upon the 
high-road. 

The darkness of the night aud the driialing rain farored 
his escape. And the dawn of day found him i 
and in the ueighbothood of the Suven Dials. 
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He knew the den of thieves indicated to him by Tony 
Brice, and known to the craft as Cracksman Jack's It wai 
a tumble-dowa old house, in a court, in the datkeet, dirtieit 
and densest p^rt of the ueigliborhood. 

Benny passed in and found himself in the midst of its 
wretched donizena— beggars, tramps, thieves and worse, of 
men, women and oliildreu. ile waa a stranger to most of 
thera, and they were jealous of the entrance of strangers. 
They looked at him auspiciously, and then recognised him 
as the little tramp that he was, and therefore one of them- 

" What d'yer want here, boy ? " inquired a good-natur«d 
looking, poor wreck of a girl, who was loitering on a miser- 
able door'Step. 

" Why, please, Miss Mary Haun, I wants the cracksman," 
answered the lad. 

"Why, it's Beany 1" exclaimed the girl, recognising an 
aci]uaintance. " I declare, child, I didn't know yer. Bot' 
then I ha'n't seen yer for more than a year. Yer want th* 
cracksman?" 

" Tes, Miss Mary Hann." 

" Jack 1 " called the girl, turning her head toward th« 
door. 

A low-built, thick-set, bettle-browed, black-headed and 
altogether very ill-farored fellow made his app«arance &om 
the inside of the hou^e, growling : 

" Wull, wot d'you want now ? " 

" Here's some 'un wants to see yer," said th« girl, point- 
ing to Benny. 

" W'jt do yow want, kid 7 " 

" Fljase, Mr. Jack, daddy, he — " 

"Hjllol" exclaimed the cracksman, interrupting th« 
boy. "Why, it's Tony Brice'a lad I Where did j/ou comt 
bom ? He thought as how you was gone np the spout I " 

B»f M Benny could explain where he did oome from, and 
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whj he had not " gone up the spcut/' tlie cracksniaE hur- 
ried other questions upon liira, 

" Hello ! I say ; where's your iladily ? Did he send yoD 
to me ? But in coarse he did. Why didn't he keep faith 
with an old pal ? There I kept watch by the blasted elm 
moro'n three houra, waiting for him. Did he give you a 
message for me? But in course he did. So out with it 1 
Wot'a up with him 1 Was he copped 1 " 

"iSo, Mr. Jack, hut he told me to oome 'ere to you, and 
he'd he along hy aad by," said Bonny. 

"Why, vfot's he been up to now? Have he cracked a 

"No, Mr. Jack, not cracked, sneaked." 
"Any swag?" 

" Lota 1 He's coming on with it too." 
" That's bully ! " 

" But oh, I say, Mr. Jack," aaid Benny, turning suddenly 
very pale. 

" W'y, wot's the matter, bully boy ? " demanded th« 

" Daddy'll have to go in lavender," * 

" Eb I wot I wot's be been up to now, besides sneak- 

" Oh, Mr. Jack, he have shot a man down dead as run 
»fter hitn iu the lane," replied Benny, in a low, faint voice, 
u he reeled and leaned up against the door-post. 

" Wbee-ee-ew I " commented the cracksman, with a long 
whistle. 

Benny burst out crying, and sobbed hard. 

"Come, come, my bully man! Brace up 1 Daddy'l. ^ 
til right soon as he gets here, you know. And as for you, 
you're safe enough anywhere," said the cracksman ch»er- 
■qMj. 

" I don't know that. But I wasn't a thinking jn my»U 
• la hldine fmra the polk*. 
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I wu ft thinking on poor daddy, sad how I saw him dioot 
the man down dead, aiid if so be the bobbies cop him and 
me, they'd make me swear his life away," sohbed Benny. 

" Boeh ! they couldn't make you do it I Tou'd never go 
for to iweai away your own daddy's life, you know." 

" But I a»w him ahoot the man down dead ! " sobbed 
Benny, wlioae instinct wae to tell the truth— on all occa- 
■ions upon which be had aot prerioasly been instructed to 
lie. 

" 8'pose yoa did ? That's rothink. Swear you didn't. 
Sweat you saw another man do it. And let's see — jout 
daddy's red-headed and freckle- faced. Swear now to a man 
aa different from him as possible. Swear it was a tall, 
black'headed man, with a long face and a hook nose, yoa 
know I That'll get your daddy clean off from being scrag- 
ged — though I doubt as they'll give him fourteen years for 
the robbery — that is, if so be they'll catch him, which they 
won't — not if we know it, eh, bully hoy ? " 

"No," said Benny, as hia face brightened, for although 
he had been terribly shocked hy the sight of the murder, 
and was deeply depressed hy the memory of it, yet now 
that he was told that it was Lis duty to swear his father 
clear of the crime, he felt his spirits rise. 

"And here he comes now," added the cracksman, as a 
Mgged man with a pack on his back, entered the court, 
(inging : 

"Oldclo'I Any old clo?" 

" Hello, old chap I What have you got there ? Old clo* 
sure enough ? " inquired the cracksman. 

"Not much t" said To Dy, as he took the pack from hia 
•houlders and set it down with a rattle on the ground. 

" Whee-ee-ew ! SiWerplate I " commented the cracks- 
Buin. 

"And watches aud sich. But it was by the old do' 
ioigt tbU I got 'ein safe through the streets under the 
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i»erry eyes o' the bobbiea," aaid Tony, with a boastful tad 
iefi&Dt air that i!I concealed the trouble of his guilty 
breast. 

" Bring 'em in ! " said the cracksman haniedly, leading 
the way into the house. 

And there we must leave them engaged in deviaing some 
way by which they could conceal their plunder and protect 
Tony. 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE NIGHT ALARM AT WOODBIKE COTTAOK. 
Wkil'i the bnglDSii. 

For an hour after Benny had left the houae, the sl«eperi 
therein remained undist-jrbed. 

The extreme quiet of the situation favored deep repose, 
but at the same time made the senaes of the sleepers more 
susceptible to any unusual sound about the premises. 

That night Mrs. Faulkner had retired early, with her 
children and nurae, and they wer> all very fast asleep in 
their apartmeats in the second floor front. 

Captain Faulkner, somewhat ovevconie by puach, bad 
been lielped up to his wife's room by Colonel Briorly, and 
bad dropped down ia his clothes on the sofa to sleep him- 
self sober. 

Colonel Brierly, seasoned old tnper that ho was, had 
drank about twice aa much as hts younger compaaion, but 
yet retired to his bachelor bedroom on the first floor back as 
sober as a saint. Having a good digestion also, he slept 
lightly, and dreamed pleasantly, eating all his best dishes 
orer again in his Tisions, until a very slight noise in bii 
room quietly awakened him. 
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It was so (larli tliat lie could see nothing ; bnt ho Uy ut4 
listened, not ivitlioul some disturbance of Lis nervena aj^ 
tt-m ; for it is rather trying to the firmest heart, to wake in 
the night and liear some uaknown person prowling about in 
the darkness aroMud your bed. 

Colonel Brierlj- at length slipped silently off his mattrM^ 
and felt his way cautiously to the gas-burner and the match 
safe that hung beneath it, ami drew a match. 

By its sudden fiash he saw a man with a fall aai^ on hia 
buck, and a pair of pantaloons in his hands. 

The man dropped the pantaloons and ran (^ with the 
sack. 

Colooel Erierly lighted the gas and then gave chaae to 
the man, halloing out ns he went; 

" Ho ! Faulkner ! Faulkner ! Thieref 1 thieyes I " 

The thief ran down stairs, through the back-passage and 
cut at the kitchen door, the Coionel panning him and 
shouting at the top of his voice: 

"Stop thiefl atop thief!" 

But the burglar darted through the garden, ont at the 
gate, and up the lano as fast as his legs coold carry him. 

The Colonel, who had caught up his revolver when leav- 
ing his room, now fired three or four shots, in quick succes- 
sion, after the fiying thief, who, notwithstanding, continued 
his flight. 

Meanwhile the fa«i;ly at the cottage had been roused by 
the uproar. 

Molly was the first to wake, and on heariiig the ones of: 

"Ho, Fauiknerl Faulkner! Thieves! thieves I" she 
sprang up, and ran over to the sofa on which her husband 
was sleeping off the fuaies of his punch, and she laid hold 
of him and ehook him vigorously, while she shouted in bii 

" Charley 1 Charley! There's aome robber broke into 
the house, and Colone'i Brieriy is calling yon to help to 

»tch him 1 " 
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Orer and over again, an.i with raany hard shakes, aha 
had to cry these words into the ears of the intoxicated nan, 
before die could arouse him to a compreheiiaion of tho case. 

Even then he only stared stupidly at his wife, and asked 
which of the childrea was in fits. 

" Go wet your head, Chiirley, and come to your senses I 
There are thieves in the house I " she shouted in hia ears. 

Then indeed he sprang up, dipped his head in a basin 
of co!d water, wiped it hastily, and seized his revolver*, 
sobered and ready for actiou. 

"Wliere?" b« inquired. 

" There ! " answered Jlolly, pointing through the front 
window, which she had opened. " There ! You can't see 
anything, but I heard them run out of the gate, and Colo 
ce! Briefly after them. Listen I There I some one is 
shooting I " she exclaimed, as the sound of several pistol 
shotB reached her ears. 

Captain Faulkner darted out of the room, ran down staira 
and out of the house, hurrying as fast as he could to the 
assistance of his guest. 

But the lane was now dark and silent; nothing but the 
dim outlines of the hedges could be seen, nothing but the 
drizzling of the rain could he heard. 

Stili he went on, calling ; 

" Brieriy ! Brierly 1 Where the deuce are you ? " 

But there was no answer. 

Near the cutlet of the lane he stumbled over a prostrate 
fcrm and fell to the ground. 

At the same moment a faint voice spoke and said : 

" For Heaven's sake, help me I I am bleeding to 
death ! " 

"Brierly! Good Heaven I Where are yen hart?" ex- 
claimed Captain Faulkner, recognizing the voice of hia 
(nest, and struggling to his feet in the darkness. 

" In the leg ; hut I'm faint from loss of blood. I belieTe 
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an artery ia eevereil. That scoundrel o£ a burglar mrned 
ou ii'io, aud fired just as I was about to seize him." 

" Well, I wouldn't talk if I were you. You'll waste youi 
strength. Now what the deuce am I to do? If I had a 
light here, I might atanch the blood at once ; but I haven't. 
And how the deuce am I to get you to the house ? Do you 
think, if I were to help you up, that you could manage to 
walk by leaning on me 1 " inquired the Captain, in great 
perplexity. 

"No, no, no — couldn't think of it I If I were to stand 
up I ehould blued to death in a rery few miauteB," an- 
swered the Colonel, in a fainting voice. 

" I couM run back to tiie house aod fetch the two women 
to help to carry you ; hut I am afraid to leave you here. 
You might faint. What tbo deuce had I best do? What 
would you rather I should do, old fellow ? " 

" I don't know, I'm aure," groaned the wounded man, 
growing fainter every minute. 

" Wot'a the row, masters ? " inquired a countryman who 
had quietly come up. 

" A gentleman has been shot by a burglar while pursuing 
the miscteaBt. And I want help to take him to the house 
at the other end of the lane," explained the Captain. 

" Here I am at your service, master. And glad I am to 
be on hand. I was going home, after sitting up with a sick 
neighbor all night, when just as I was passing the high- 
road near the opening of the laue I heard your voices in 
dibtress, and I thought I would just come and see what wa« 
aiiiisa. No offence, I hope ? " 

" Of course not. Or.ly lend ua a hand here." 

"Certain. Master, if you'll support the gentleman '« 
head and shoulders, I'll support his legs." 

"Yea, that will do," said Captain Fa'.ilkner. 

And betweeu them they raised the wounded and groan- 
ing man, and bore him gently on toward the cottage. 
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The whole bousa was liglited up now, as if liglit waa tin 
rery best protectiiwi against hidden Jangera. 

And all the memherH of the little family, mother, iiarM, 
and little children, half dressed and half frightened, wew 
assembled in the front hall. 

Seeing them standing in the blaze of the gaslight, u ht 
drew near with his burden, Captain Faulkner called out; 

" Now, Molly, don't be frightened ; for we're bringing 

" Is it the robber ? " inquired Mrs, Faullmei-, hastening 
out to the gate to ireet them, and fully beheving that Cap- 
tain Faulkner and Goloael lirierly had wounded and captured 
the burglar, and were beariug him home in triumph. 

"But, good Heaven! It ia the Colonel himself I" ox- 
claimed Mol'.y, as she recognized the wounded man. 

" Yes, my dear lady, it is I. And the gcoundrel has doua 
for me, I do believe," groaned the Colonel, aa they bore him 
into the house. 

"Oh, come now, mastetl Not so bad u that, neither," 
Baid the countryman cheerfully. 

They carried him to bis own chamber and laid him on his 
bed, and then began carefully to undress him. They found 
the wound in his leg already almost stanched by the clotting 
of the blood. They bound it up as it was, until they conld 
procure the services of a surgeon. 

" Now where is Benny ? I must aecd that boy for Dr. 
Herhy at once," said the Captain. 

" Oh, Charley, dear, I'm sure I forgot to tell you I I wu 
»o shocked at seeing the Colonel wounded that I forgot all 
about that hoy," said Mrs. Faulkner, who waa standing by 
the Colonel's bed. 

" What about him, Molly ? " inquired th« Captain. 

■'Oh, Charley, he's gone I" 

" Gone I " 

" Ym j ran aw^j [ " 
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" oil, C'lnHey, dvnr, yes. As soon as you ran out in tfl» 
lane we wr,i-e all rnj^litrnril at not liaving a man in tlie 
liouse at such a drendful tiirie, and we all went together to 
BL'Liiiy'g roiim to call liim, and we found that he was not 
tliero. Am! hc called liim, and searched for him al! over the 
house, but he wns certainly gone." 

"Wfll, I tiwear! That diabolical little miacreant — I Bee 
it all hjw— has ojn'iiod the door to the burglars, and let them 
in!" esdaiiDL'd tlie Captain. 

" 1 always thought the httio Bceak looked like a snakes- 
man," inurmurccl the Colonel. 

"A analiesmaiL ! " eJioeJ Molly, jn perplaiity. 

"Yes, dear lady; hut you don't know vfhat that means. 
In thieves' Latin, a snakefinan h a thin, lithe boy, trained 
to wriggle himself, Me a little serpent, throi.gh a small 
window, side light, or jianel, into a house, and open a door 
to bigger burglars." 

" Oh, Denny was thiu enough, goodness knows ; bat he 
didn't look wicked." 

" Ah I his innocent looks made him all the fitter instru- 
ment of evil. Kut what the deuce, Faulkner ! are yon 
going to leave me without surgical help until my wound in- 
flames ? " groaned the Colonel, trying to draw up his suffer- 
ing limb and failing to do so, and then groaning worse than 

" 1 beg your pardon, Brierly I Tliis new discovery has 
quite upset me. I'll go for a surgeon at once, and to the 
police quarters too, while I'm about it," said the Captain, 
preparing to be off. 

" Oh— oh— oh I The rascals have got both my watches, 
with their chains and dii.mond seals. One is a chronometei 
— a heavy gold chrunomrter ; and the other — oh, oh, oh I 
blast the fellow ! how my wound smarts I — the other is b 
uuall gold, enamelled watch, studded with diamonds. But 
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you would know them, should tlie scoiiiidrol be taken with 
the property on him." 

"Oh, yes, of course I Don't disturb yoiirsiilf," said the 
Captaia, drawing oa hia gWea. 

" And I aufpose you have suffereil equally, Faulkner, my 
poor fellow ? " aaid Brierly. 

The Captain burst out laughiag. 

" I ehould like to know what they could find wnrlh carry- 
ing off in our house. Molly and I have no money, nor do 
wB own a watch or an article of jewelry between u3, nor a 
ainglo piece of plate, unless Britaniiia ware will pass for 
such," he said. 

'■And they've taken all that, and our spoons and forkj 
to boot 1 " said Mrs. Faulkner ruefully. 

"Eleclro-plate! Ob, how the rascals are soldi They 
took this for silver, in the dark, you see ! " said the Captain, 
roaring with laughter. 

"Faulkner, will you go for a surgeon?" impatieatlj 
domanded the Colonel. 

" My dear fellow, I am off now ! Friend, will you ohliga 
me by remaining hero with these frightened women until 
I return," inqult^^d the C.iptain. 

"With all luy heart, sir," answered the countryman. 

But Capt.iin Faulkner scarcely waited to hear the reply, 
before he bounded dowu the stairs and out of the house on 
nia errand. 

On the high-road, as we know, ho passed close by the 
burglar and the hoy, without suspecting the proximity of 
tit her. 

He hastened first to the residence of the nearest surgeon, 
knocked him up, informed liira of the outrage, and gave 
him directions how to find the cottr.go in t)ie lane. 

The doctor promised to hasten immediately to the osaist 
ance of the wounded man. 

And Captain Faulkner left him and hurried away to the 
poHoe qnwten. 
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He fbuod the night-watch at the station hoa««, jast shout 
to be relieved. He inquired for the principal ofRcer who 
might then be on duty, anil he waa at onoe shown into a 
(tuffy, mosty, close little ofiicc, where the gaa waa still 
burning and the weary official at the desk still watching. 

He went up to this person and gare his name and stated 
his ease, all of which waa takes down in writing by a cletk 
seated at the end of the ijame desk. 

He charged his hound boy, Benjamin Hurat, alias Een- 
jamio Brice, with being associated with a burglar or bur- 
glars, and with having, on the just preceding night, opened 
the doora to one or more thieves, who robbed the house of 
money, gold watches and other articles, and aerioualy 
wounded a gentleman viKitor of the family, while be waj 
ID pursuit of them, and then made off with tlieit booty. 

" Have you any suspicion a» to who wore the parties that 
robbed your house, Captain Faalknei ? " inquired the In- 
■pector. 

"Not the slightest auspicicn aa to the identity of any 
one among them except the hoy. It is certain that he 
opened the door to the burglars," aniwered the Captain, 

" Where is that boy ? " 

" He ran away with the thieTee after the robbery. I 
thought I bad mentioned that" 

" No, you had not. And it ia important, Tou know till 
boy, and you do not koow the others ? " 

" Exactly," 

" Do you happen to know any of the boy'i friends, asso- 
ciates, or haunts ? " 

"No; be ia ao orphan, and I got liim from the work- 
house last spring. Yet, stay I Tea, I do know some of his 
ftienda and places of resort, or rather I know one of each." 

" Let us bear what yen know, if you please, Captain." 

" He has eome friends tliat he riaita iu London, called — 
••t mo aee — a enriotu name — Beech? — Hual? Pia* T 
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No — Juniper ? That's it — Juniper t There is a carpentM 
and his family of the name of Juniper. Tbey live in the 
yard behind the — the — the ' Victoria ? ' — no — the ThoKpian 
Temple theatre," 

" Oh, yes ; I kuovr. And tbey have a girl named Suiy — 
« pretty little dancing girl 7 " 

"That'8 iti 'Suiy' — a friend of Benny's; though 1 
didn't know she was a dancing girl. Beony spent his half- 
bolidays with her. She is the only friend he haa in the 
world, as far as I know." 

"We must watch the stage carpenter's family. We shall 
probably thereby light upon Master Benny, and through 
him discover the perpetrators of this daring robbery. In 
the meantime also, we shall set our most experienced detec- 
tives on other tracks," said the Inspector. 

And then he anked Captain Faulkner a number of other 
questions, to which he received some satisfactory and some 
nnsalisfaotory answers. 

And then he gave his client a number of valuable hints, 
ail tending toward the discovery of the robbers. 

And finally, as it was now broad daylight, the Captain 
arose and took his leave. 

When bo returned to Woodbine Cottage, ho found the 
Colonel in a deep, wholesome sleep. 

"The doctor says he will be all right in a week or ten 
days, if be will keep quiet and abstain from stimulants," 
•aid Molly, as she met liet " dear Charley " in the hall. 

"The devil himself can't make the Colonel do that," re- 
plied the Captain. 

Tbea they went in to breakfast. 

" And only thiuli, Charley, dear," said Mo'.ly, as they sat 
down to the table, " the horrid burglars have taken away all 
OTir electro-plate service, and we have got to use the tin cof- 
fee pot from the kitchen." 

" Never mind, MoUy I Revenge is swwt 1 This happen 
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td all through the treachery of that little aerperit, Benny] 
Bat we will have kim in limbo before a week is over oni 
beads. You'll see," said the Capt.iln with assurance. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE DETECTIVE 



Bennt could not be founi, aUhongh ho was diligently 
■ought for by the most experienced detectives — not that 
they cared bo much to capture the boy, except aa a meani 
«f capturing the man, and perhipa the gang of men, en- 
gaged ID the burglary. 

A skillful detective, in the disguise of a home missionary 
clergyman, visited the Junipers, and under the pretence of 
•eeking the boy for the purpose of entering him as a resi- 
dent pupil in one of the public charity boarding-schools for 
boys, made many inquiries concerning Benny. 

Good, motiierly Mrs. Juniper was at once interested. 

"And a good job, sir, it wil! he, to take the poor, misfor- 
tucate orphing and put him to school, to have him reared up 
in the way he should go according to tbo Scriptes," she 
said, suiting the style of her conversation to the cloth of 
the (upposed clergyman. 

" But I do not know where to find the lad unless you tell 
me," BLBwered Spry, the disguised detective. 

" Lor, air, I cao tell you that easy enough. He be ■ 
page living along of one Captain Forkiner, at Woodbine 
Cottage, Ilawthing Lane, S3-dinpham." 

" He Ktu living there, but he is not now. He was en- 
ticed away some ten days ago." 

"Lorl see at that now! Who could a done it? OU 
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Kuit Ovag iht'i dead, and a good job too ! Madge she's in 
the mad-house, nbich is another good job! And tliat I'as- 
killj- ruffing — begging your parding, sir, it's that bad Touj 
Brice, Lis pappy-in-law, as I mean — lie's been run aivay tlii» 
ever bo loDg, and a good riddaui:e of bad rubbish, sir I Any 
way, they're ail gone, them male and female reporales as 
ifere leading of the boy to his everlasting ruing. And so 
I cao't think who have enticed him anay." 

"No mote can I," said Mr. Juniper, who happened to be 
prevent. 

" I had hoped that you would be able to assist me in res- 
cuing this interesting lad from his evil associates," said the 
pretended clergyman. 

" So we can, lir. Indeed we can 1 " put in eager, affec- 
tionate, confiding little Suzy. " Ko matter where lientty is, 
lie will be sure to come to see ua aoon. Benny la good, sir. 
Oh, indeed, indeed Benny it good, sir. Ever since I kuew 
Benny, he was alwaya doing the very best be could to please 
•verybody — o!d folks and children, and the poor dumb crea- 
tares too 1 for Benny felt for them all, sir, he did ! Oli, you 
don't know what a heart poor Bcuny has 1 Ob, if he was 
only a great rich gentleman, he would do so much for the 
poor, «ir. Oh, I hope you'll find him soon, and put him to 
ichool, and give him a good education, and then, may be, 
hell make the riches for himself." 

" You are quite enthusiastic and eloqnent in praise of 
your young friend, my little maid, and no doubt he deserves 
■II your encomiums," replied the pretended minister, who 
Uw in this innoceut and confiding little girl his most effec- 
tial aid in the capture of the boy. 

" Oh, sir, he does deserve all the good one can say of him j 
he does indeed, sir. Poor Benny I he never thinks of him- 
self j he always thinks of others ! Nothing is too mean for 
Benny's pity, sir. I've seen him give his own crust to a 
poot famiihed dog, and go hungry himself. Ob, I'm so gla^ 
h« i» to go to achool ! " 
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"And jou, my little maid, jou seem to go to achool tt 
•ome purpose. Yoii speak well," said the disguised deteo- 
tifc, wiflhiiig to draw tiie cliild out. 

" No, sir, I don't go to school. But I learn how to Bpoak 
properly through studying iny parts." 

" Your ' parts ! ' " echoed the cuuning detectire. 

" My paite in the play, sit. I am an actresa, air. I hop* 
you don't think it very wicked of me to be an actrefls ? " 
iuijuired Suiy, glancing timidly at the professional black 
eoat of the pretended ministor. 

" Oh, not at all, my chili I It is the person, not the pro- 
fession, that is concerned in Christianity. The illustrioui 
Sarah Siddons was at the same time a good Christian and a 
great actress," replied the pretended lainiBter. 

" Oh, I'm so glad to hear that ! " exclaimed Snzy, with 
■udden animation ; " that's what I want to be— just I I 
want to be a good Christian and a great actress 1 For oh I 
I do lore the church service. I never miss it on Sundays, 
It warms my heart, and sets my whole soul in a glow. 
And oh I I love and honor more than tongue can tell, Him 
whose Tery came I rererence too much to speak except in 
prayer or praise," murmured Suzy reverently, 

" How the child talks ! But then she is a little actress— 
the ' Infant Wonder ' of the Thespian — and that makes all 
the difference between her and other children," thought the 
disguised detective, as he gazed at the eloquent face of the 
little artitte. Then speaking kindly to her he said; 

" And you also love your art ? " 

" Oh, ye«, yea ; I do indeed ! It makes my heart burn," 

"And you wish to be at once a good Christian and ■ 
great actress ? Well, you can be both." 

" And I'm so glad to hear that. For Mary Kempton, 
you must know, told ine thitt I could not be both ; that I 
couldn't he any sort of an actress and any sort of a Chris- 
tUn at the same time ; and that I must either give up mi 
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at oi give up my Chriatianitj. She almost broke my 
heart. What ia to become of my family," said the littlt 
bread - ^vi no er, looking protectiogly around upon her fathei 
»Dd mother, and her elder brothers and sisters. " What u 
to become of niy family if I give up my art 7 " 

" Certainly, what indeed I It would be Tery unchristUi. 
in you not to provide for them." 

"Oh, sir, I'm so glad to hear yon say so. And you a 
clergyman too. For oh, air, it is not only my family that I 
have been thinking of, but Benny, sir. Poor Benny I I 
IM ' no light in Heaven or earth ' for poor Benny, unless I 
■noceed in making a fortune on the stage." 

"And when you have made a fortuae on the stage, what 
then ? " inquired the detective, with a smile. 

"Ob, then, sir, I mean to provide for my father and 
mother, iuid set my brothers up in business, and give mw- 
riage portions to my sisters — and — " 

The little girl stopped suddenly, but the pcetendad c\«t- 
gymaa continued for her : 

" Then you will marry Benny and so make his fortune ? " 

" Yes, sir ; and we'll live in a pretty place in the countrr. 
with trees and lambs and things that Benny likes. Ana 
we'll give away a great deal. 

' We will feed tlie hungry and clothe th« pocxc. 
And all shall bless us who leaTe oar door, ' 

■ftid the child, quoting a poem* that she had often recited 
with great effect, and which, no doubt, had had its influence 
in forming the best parts of her character. 

"A very pretty little programme for the future," said the 
detective, rising, as if about to take leave. 

Mr. and Mrs. Juniper, out of respect to the supposed min- 
ister, whom they believed to be professionally catechising 
ind "improving" their daughter, had kept silence during 
the interview between the detective and the chi'd, 
• WhItMer'a Maud MiiUer. 
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Now the intemsw seemt^d over, Mrs. Juniper could hM 
her tongue no longyr. Her uiLiteiuiil pride broke forth in 
these words : 

"Which thorn as is gouil judges do any, air, as my gal bu 
great talents for the stage, and is bound to make her fortune 
when she grows to he a woman." 

"There is no doubt of it," said tlie obliging detective; 
" and let me tell you, my good woman, that all the greateat 
actresaea and aingera in Ihe world have sprung from the same 
rank of life with your little girl here." 

"Indeed, sir I Well, it do seem aa if the poor and hum- 
ble ought to have soraethiug sometimes te encourage them." 

" Certainly they ought." 

" Yea, sir, sha'a right there where she says she will make 
t fortune for herself and all her family ; hut as to her talk 
about ever marrying of Kenny, tliiit'a all nothing hut childish 
nonsense, you know, sir." 

"Of course; of coarse. It is not likely that the future 
qaeen of the stage will so lower herself," agreed the com- 
pliant detective. 

'* Aa if I hadn't said, over and over again, that aucceaa 
itself would not be awcet unless shared with Benny," aaid 
Sniy. 

" Well, well, we will see," said the detective. 

" Yes, yes, we will see," agreed Mrs. Juniper. 

" And I'll tell you all what — it's all childish talk, and it's 
no use to mind it. But let our gal get to years of discretion, 
and then, fortin oi no fortin, fame or no fame, if she's then 
a luiud to marry Betmy, blowed if she shan'n't marry him 1 
If she makes our fortio, must we pay her by breaking of her 
heart? And who's got a better right, I'd lilse to know, to 
have her own way, thiic her as wins all our bread ? When 
(he's twenty years old, if she wants to marry Benny, she 
ihall marry Benny [ Blowed if she sha'n't ! Do you hear 
that, girl? If you want Bunny when you get to b« • 
woman, yon shall have Benny I " 
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* Yes, papa, dear ! " answered Suzy. 

"Well, now, my friends," said the disguised detective, "I 
f-el so interested in tl:e future well-being of this lad, that I 
shall call agaiu to-morrow." 

" Do, sir, in welcome," replied Mrs. Juniper. 

"1 sliall not be here, air. I am going down to-morrow to 
commence a week's engagement at tlie Brighton Theatre 
with Madame Vesta's tronpe. But oh 1 I liope jou will find 
Benny I And I shall feel so anxious until I hear. Wouldn't 
fou please condescend to write to me, sir, just one little line, 
t3 let me know when you find him ? " 

" Certainly, my dear. Where shall I direct my letter?" 

" Oh ! to Mademoiselle Zephyriiie, care of Madame Vesta, 
Brighton Theatre, Brighton." 

" Mademoiselle Zephyrine ? " echoed the defective. 

"Yes; that is my stage name. I hope you don't thiak 
it is witked for me to tail mjself by another name t " 

"Nonsense, nonsense, my child. Even ministers of the 
gospel sometimes preach under their own name and write 
under another name, that they call their nomme du plume, 
Mademoiselle Zephyrine is your nomme du theatre," said 
the pretended jninistct encouragingly. 

"And indeed I'm so much obliged to you, sir, for setting 
of her mind at ease on that and her profession too. It was 
very ill convenient to have Mary Kemptoii a coming here 
with the best of intentions, and upsetting of her mind so 
about its being sinful to act on the stage and that, as iha 
child couldn't reely half do her duty," said Mrs. Juniper. 

"And who is this Mary Kempton, whom I hear you 
'\uote so often ? " 

"A very good girl, sir, barring her being a bit of a 
.anatic all along of attending the Kevereud Mr. Sturgeon's 
preaching," answered Mrs. Juniper. 

"Oh I a dissenter, 'fiiat acennnts for it alL But set 
your mind at ease, ray good wii'ian. Your daughter ii 
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fulfilling hei dutj in that state of life to which ihi ii 
called." 

"Oh, sil, you maite U3 so happy when you say thati 
And coming from a reverend gentleman like jou, of courw 
it Bets our minda completely at rest. Suiy, you hear what 
the reverend gentleman says? A.ud now you won't worry 
any more, will you ?" 

" So, mamma, no more," answered the little girl. 
The pretended clergyman then took leave, with a promiw 
to corns again the next day. 

And the nest morning Suzy joined Madame Vesta'g opera 
troupe at the London Bridge Hallway station, and started 
with them to commence that engagement at Brighton which 
was to have such a great influence on all her future life. 

The Junipers left at home watched for Benny, but th« 
boy did not come. 

The detective, in the disguise of a benevolent clergyman, 
came exery day, only to be disappointed. 

At length the detective went and reported hn ill-luck to 
the party supposed to be most interested — to Captain 
Faulkner of Woodbine Cottage. 

" Oh, leave the lad alone I " said that good-natiired good- 
for-nothing, who had got over his Bhort-lived anger Against 
Benny, and only remembered the affectionate boy'a widning 
waya. " Leave the lad alone. There'i been no mucdet 
done, Brierly is on his lega again, all right. He never 
was half so badly hurt as he was scared. And he was 
scared, badly scjired, in spite of his boasted feats of valor in 
the Indian warfare," added the Captain, with a jolly laugh. 
" So leave the lad alone; I don't wish to have him pun- 
ished, for — blame you! — your punishments are ten timea 
worse than the sins punished." 

" We do not care to got the hoy for the boj'» sake, sir. 
But we believe him to be connected, as enakesman, with a 
Wid of burglars to whom we attribute the many duing 
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robberies of the paat month. And we wwh to get him in 
our hands as a means for the discovery of the band. Young 
lads ate timid, and can usually be terrified into giving up 
tbeir older accompliccB." 

"I somehow tbinkthat Benny cannot be. There is a 
Bait of crude, untrained heroism about the child, that would 
lead him to sacrifice himself on a falsp sense of honor to hia 
accomplices," said the Captain. 

"No. Benny '11 never peach on a pal," added Maata. 
Charley. 

" There ! " exclaimed the Captain, beginDicg to lose a 
little of his good humor. " You see what it is to have a boy 
of that class in one's house ! Already be has taught my son 
his thieves' honor in good set thieves' Latin, Pray what it 
the meaning of "peaching on a pa! 7" 

" Betraying an accomplice," answered the detective. 

"Telling on a playmate," at the same instant answered 
Master Charley. 

"With yout leave. Captain, I must still prosecote mj 
search for the boy," said the detective, who thereapon took 
leave and went away. 

But days passed and still Benny was not found. 

Meanwhile CBptain Faulkner, through his most unfortu- 
nate intimacy with Colonel Brierly, was fast relapsing inte 
hia former bad habits. 

He staid out every night to a very late hour. He apent 
about three evenings in the week at the lodgings of Colonel 

Their friendship, if it could be called such, was of the 
most uncertain quality. 

Both were hard drinkers. Captain Fauikaer, though 
good-humored, was very reelvless in conversation ; while 
Colonel Brierly was decidedly quatrclsome and insulting, 
in his cups. 

A careless jest from the Captain, an insulting repartee 
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from the Oolone!, might at any momeDt break tha band AkI 
bound these bonsvivantt together. 

The " impending crisis " came at last. 

It happened that, one ereaing, Captain Faalkner wu 
invited to meet a few gentlemen at supper, at the lodging 
of his friend Colonel Brierly. 

The company met in due time, and supped sumptuously, 
the dishes hariog been prepared after the Colonel'i own 
receipts. Choice wines " graced " the board, and won 
freely imbibed by the guests. 

At the end ot the supper, when every guest had already 
drank a great deal too much, Colonel Brierly rang the bell, 
and ordered a. punch-bonl, a kettle of boiling water, half 
a dozen different sorts of liquors, half a doien different lorti 
of fruits and spices ; and having obtained all that naa neo- 
essary to this lielt-broth, proceeded to brew his *wn cele- 
brated I'unjaub punch, which he afterward served out with 
bis own hand to his guests. 

It was while they were sipping this punch, and agreeing 
that if the Olympian gods bad ever been so lucky as to 
have tasted this exquisite beverage, they would never have 
condescended to nectar more, and while they were uttering 
other nonsense of the same sort, that their host, tei'4'Vumti 
with his punch, suddenly mounted hii hobby of mr/vallous 
gtory-telling. 

Ou this occasroa the scene waa changed. It wa^ no 
longer tiger hunting in India, hut deer-stalking in lh« 
western wilderness of North Ainerica. 

" Where, sir," he said, addressing more particularly hii 
nearest neighbor at the table, " I was once on leave, and on 
a visit to a friend stationed at one of the frontier forts — 
commanding the fort, in fact," he added, correcting himself 

"A fine country that, by alt accounts," stid his neighbor, 

" Fine country, sir!" esehiimi'd the Colonel, turning off 

a bumper of punch. " Fine country, sir 1 You never aaw, 
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heard o^ or read of bo fine a country in your life, sir 1 Stu- 
pendous forestal Magnificent gaas 1 I tell yon, eir, I 
bare seen forests of titanic oats, whose boles were yards ia 
circumference, standing scarcely tlirce feet apart, and with 
their linilia and twigs so interlocked and interwoven as to 
form an impenetrable green thicket I Yes, sir ! And I have 
geen bounding through these forests magnificent deer, sir! 
— majestic creatures sii feet high, whose splendid antlen 
branched ten feet apart ! Yes, sit 1 " exclaimed the Col* 
ne!, glancing around the table. 
" Wonderful ! " 

" Stupendous ! " 

So eiclaimed all the gentlemen at the table, with tht 
«xception of Captain Faulkner, who was in one of his most 
reckless, jolly and chaffing moods, and who now pursed up 
his lips and gave vent to a long, low, offensive — 

"Whee-ewl" 

Colonel Brierly, quarrelsome as usual when in his cupi, 
turned fiercely upon him and demanded : 

"What do you mean by that, sir?" 

*' Oh, nothing particular," answered the Captain, laugh- 
ing. 

" Death, sit I Do you mean to doubt my word ? " de- 
manded the Colonel in a loud voice, and with a heightened 
color. 

" Oh, no, certainly not. I never doubt a geutleuian'i 
worrl," replied the Captain, with a very questionable laugh, 
^hat infuriated the Colonel. 

" Then, if you do not mean to impugn my veracity, sir, 
what the devil do you mean? I insist upon knowing I" 
exclaimed the Colonel. 

" Oh, neH, if you must know," coolly returned the Ca(^ 
tain, " I was but .wondering how the deuce those majestic 
ieer, with antlers branching ten ff.ct teide, managed tu 
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btytind through thoee magnificcct fore«U where the titftnW 
oak-trees stand but three fett apart." 

For a moment tbe Coloiii:! wab dumbfounded, and then be 
exclaimed : 

" By Jupiter, sir, that was their busineM — not mine, of 

A laugh at thig retort went round the tahle. 

" You have him there, Brieriy," Baid one. 

" Ah, yes, be has you there, Faulkner," aaid another. 

"So much for asking inconvenient questions, old fellow," 
ftdded a third. 

The good-natured good-for-nothing laughed with the rert, 
and soon forgot the little contest 

Not so Colonel Erierly ; he never either forgot or fbrgaTe 
it ^ though, at tlie separation of the supper party and the 
dspatture of bis guests, he received the adieus of Captain 
Paulkner aa politely as he received those of the other gen 
tlem«:i. 

And the two boon companioni met aa usual, tiitee or fba 
CTanings out of eTsry week. 



CHAPTER Vin. 



ItAttA. >l lul. gintc leniUDr nail ih*« 
And msn "njajed In II compelled by (Or** 



1< huord lif^ fur w; mcb 111 

At length the opportunity olTered itself bo Colonel Brierl) 
to take bis revenge, and he took it. 

The occasion was another little eupper, giTen by a !it«r<W) 
Bohemiam at the Red Lion hm, Strand 
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Ther« were about half a do^cn gentlemon prcEfiiit, anionjj 
whom WM Colocel Hrierly. Tlie anjiper wls ovit, u.nil tlie 
wine was circulating verj' freely, when Briorly proposed a 
game of loo. 

The table waa immediately cleared, acd the carda were 
brought. 

About three rounds had been played, with more or lesi 
luck to each player, and the cards were dealt for the fourth 
round, and the usual queation : 

" What do you do ? " waa asked of each player in succes- 

" I take ' misB,' " answered Colonel Briexly when the 
question came to him. 

" I beg your pardon, bnt / haxe taken ' miss,' " sftid 
Captain Faulkner, whose tarn was before that of Colonel 
Brierly. 

" Why didn't you Bay that before, then 7 It ia too late 
now," said the Col one!, taking up the "miis" card*, and 
putting down his own. 

"Colonel Brierly," said the astonisheJ Captain, " t did 
say that I would take it." 

The Colonel contemptuously shrugged his shoulders. 

" I tell you, air, that I did say I would take it," repeated 
the Captain, flushing to his temples, 

" Did any gentleman hear Captain Faulkner say that he 
would take ' miss ? ' " inquired the Colonel, with a tone and 
manner intensely insulting to the Captain. 

" I did not." 

" Not I," answered seTCral. 

" Did any one ? " persisted the Colonel. 

It appeared that do one had heard the Captain declare foi 
" miss," though several suggested thnt the Captain might 
have spoken, though they had not heard him. 

" There, you see, sir, your assertion is unsupported. 
None of these gentlemen heard you say that you would taka 
mils,' " sneered the Colonel 
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"Colonel Brierly," said Captain Faulkner, hii f»c« 
deeply flughing, " do you venture to express a doubt of my 
Teracity ? " 

"I do." 

" Sir ! " exclaimed the Captain, changing color. 

" I do most distinctly assert that I doubt your veracity, 
Captain Faulkner," scornfully repeated the Colonel. 

A murmur of disapprobation passed around the table. 

"Colonel Brierly, there ia but one answer a gentleman 
can make you," said Captain Faulkner, turning deadly pale, 
as he threw down his cards, arose and left the table. 

"Let him go," said the Colonel defiantly. "Anioow, 
gentlemen, to our game. / take 'mist* Fitz-John, it ia 
your lead." 

" Thanks. I shall not play," said Fitz-John, an innocent 
young Bohemian enough, but with a lion's heart to back a 
friend, and he laid down his cards, left the table and follow- 
ed Faulkner, whom he considered to have been insu'ted 
without just cause. 

He overtook the Captain in the hall ontaide. 

" Faulkner, you have beca grossly and unwarrantably in- 
sulted. Brierly is a bully and a coward. And whatever 
you mean to do, I am with you," he said, drawing tlv» Cap. 
tain's arm within his own. 

" Thanks, my dear Fritz. I knew you would be w it me, 
and I meant to have sent for you. Thauka, dear old fellow, 
for ycur prompt anticipation of my wishes," said the C uptain 
with emotion. 

"What do you intend to do?" inquired the younj,. man. 
" My dear Fitz, what but one thing lan a gentl* lan do 
under such circumstances ? Come with me into thi coffee- 
room. We can find a private corner somewhere ther* it thij 
hour," replied the Captain. 

TLey went together to the coffee-room and fouaJ i tabU 
in a box, at which they sat down. 
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Capta Q Faulkner cilled for vr t ng raatenals wh ch were 
luppl ed to 1 m 

"\o T\ 1 go to tl 8 Bcnundrel on n y pirf my lear F t»- 
Jolin and de nd fr I m a retract o of h 8 words and 
a pubic niologj for tie publ nsult he las ofTerei me 
Should 1 e ref ae l! e 1 and f o n 1 n the 1 9t aal only 
Mtisfact on 1 e 1 g e T! at \ •; iare not ref f,e 

" No tl e m crea 1 1 beciu e ! e knowa he s a dead 
ehot thougl t the you g min as 1 e went awav po ha 
errand 

Capta n Fa liner c II d for c g-ir a 1 at sm l ng and 
wait ng for tl e return of 1 a n s cnger 

Half an hour pa ed a d tl ph F tz Jul n returned and 
reseated 1 n self at tl e table 1 ok ng very grave 

" Well mqu red t! e Capta n 

"The scoundrel s st [ d and stubborn He absul telj 
refasod to retract 1 ■< word altl o ^1 every man at the table 
with one except on entreated 1 m to do so rep! ed F tz 
Jobn 

" The villain ! I expected this. Of course you told him 
of the only other alternative ? " 

" No, I did not. I am with you, as t said, Faulkner, and 
whatever you do I will aee you through it. But I thought, 
before giving your challenge, I would come back to you once 
more. You have a wife and children, Faulkner, and — that 
infernal rascal is a dead shot," said young Fitz-John very 
gravely. 

" I know, I know. Poor Jlolly 1 poor bahea. But a 
man's honor should be dearer to him than wife or children, 
Fitz-John, You will therefore take my challenge to that 
fellow, and ask him to name some gentleman on his own 
part to act with you in arranging the dstails of the meeting." 

Toung Fitz-John once more entreated the Captain t^ 
ooDsidei well before going fuithei in aD afiait of so grave ■ 
tlunetob 
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But ranlknei vm firm of purjxws. 

" Yon know," he said, " tlmt I am no profewed doellut 
to far from being one, I have nevfr in my life been engaged, 
•ither as principal or second, in any hostile meeting. B«- 
lidea, 1 loTe my wife and children — " Her* the Captain'i 
Toice broke down, and liii face turned pale, " But a man 
cannot pass over an insult such as I hare received. You 
know it, Fitz-Joiin. Now go, good fellow, and delirer my 
chMlleiige." 

"To the worst u:a.n and die best shot In England 1 " 
pi^lir.l the young iii^TU, as he went upon his fatal errand. 

Captaiu F.tulliuer lighted another cigar, and smoked and 
waited. He waited a full hour, at the end of which Fitz- 
John once mow entered the boi, and tated himtelf at the 
tabic, looking erea gtaver than before. 

'■ Is it arranged ? " inquired Faulkner, in a k,n vl.1> .■, 

■■ Yes," replied Fitz-Jolm. " Do you kno« a pii.re (mII^iI 
thp Di'vil's Dyke, down on the south coast, near lliij.-li[i-i. .•' 

The Captain burst into a loud, liiuvh laugh. 

Fits-John looked shocked and iuquisitivo. 

"1 was only thinking what a deuced ippropriaie came 
that is for tiie ground upon ivhicli a duel is to be fought, if 
it in the gronnd. Is it ? " 

" It it tbe ground. It is a solitary plac*, wei] iu;t«^ Ui 
tbe work." 

" ' Eioellently well.' " 

" The weapons to be used are pjttols. We are to leave 
town quietly, by the miduight express, for Brighton; on 
our arrival, to take rooms at tbe ' Ship' hotel ; and at fire 
o'clock to-morrow moruiug — aa hour wbeo the spot is sure 
to be deserted, and tbe tide low — we are to meet on the 
tands below the Dyke." 

"And should there be a fatal termination to tbe duel, the 
nurirora can eiisily reacb Kew llaren in time to take tiu 
•ulj boftt for Dieppe, and thus escMpt," added th« Ofiirtllw, 
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'■ Ves; that has been thought of ic the selection of U« 
euot," said Fits-John. 

" What is tho hour, old fellow ? " inquired the Ciptaia 

" A quarter to eleven." 

" We have just an hour and a quartet left before we mtut 
catch the train. That leaves me about three quarteis of 
an bout in which to settle up all mj worldly affairs, sup- 
posiog I had any affairs to settle, which I haven't. I bare 
only to write to Molly — poor Molly I and poor babies ! Bat 
old Melliss, wbeu I am gone, will take much better care of 
them than ever I could have done ; for he only hated me," 
said the Captain, with a deep sigh, as he drew writing 
materials before bim. 

He wrote but a short letter to his wife, but it took bim A 
■ong time to finish it; for he frequently paused and sighed, 
ae he told her of the iusult he bad received from Colonel 
Brierly, and the obligation that rested on him, as a man of 
■onor, to demand satisfactioa. He begged her forgirenew 
for all be had caused her to suffer, and recommended her, in 
case of his death, to seek the protection of her father foi 
herself and her young family. He concluded with sending 
tender messages to his children, and he signed himself hor 
" Poor Charley." 

In a postscript he begged her, if she could possibly »roid 
ft, not to prosecute Benny. 

He folded, sealed and directed this letter, and gave it ia 
charge of Fitz-John, saying : 

" If I should fall. Fits, you will tate this to my poor wifa 
at Sydenham, and deliver it yourself." 

" Yes, certainly. But let us look forward to a mot* 
righteous end." 

"Atlet giving that letter to my wife, yoa will call on Mt, 
Mellias, the great banker, who Uvea in Charles street. Tell 
him that his good-for-noC!iing son-in-law is killed off out 
nf his way, and aak faim, in Christian charity, to look «ft«i 
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his widowed daughter and orphaned grandchildren. WiE 
you promise me that, Fitz-John?" 

" Yes, certainly ; I promise to do that, if it should be 
necessary : hut it will not he necessary. We do not mean 
to have any widows or orphans in the case, or anyhodj' 
killed out of anybody's way. We intend only to wing our 
Bcouudteljy antagonist, to teach him f« keep a civil tongue 
in his head, that's all," said the young man, sppaking more 
cheerfully than he felt 

" I believe that is all I have to say now, Fita. And it 
must he nearly time for us to be off." 

" Very nearly. Tlie carriage was ordered at half past 
eleven to take ua to the station, and it wants but five min- 
utes to that time," said Fitz-John. 

And even as he spote, a servant came in and announced 
the carriage. 

Both gentlemen arose, took their hats and went out aa 
upon an ordinary journey. 

They reached the London Bridge station in time to catch 
the train for Brighton. This train was the last for the night, 
and it stopped at Sydenham. It was the train by which 
Captain Faulkner usually returned home, after spending the 
evening out. He thought of that now, as he went up to tha 
ticket ofGce and took tickets for himself and his friend. He 
thought of it as he passed Colonel Brierly and his second, 
who were standing on the platform, waiting for a guard to 
give them a first-class carriage. 

By the judicious administration of half a crown to the 
guardj Captain Faulkner secured a coupe for himself and 

Tliey had scarcely got seated when the train started. 

Captain Faulkner felt as if he wore going home as uanal, 
to his wife and children. He could scarcely realize that he 
was going to fight a duel. 

Very soon the train ran down to Sydenliaic. which nm 
the first station, blew tlie si?na!, and stopped 
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Captjin Faulkner arose, as if to get out as usual ; tlien 
recollecting himself, he sank hack in his scat with a groaa 
Then a sudden impulse seized him to jump from the coup^ 
to thfl platform, and hurry homo through fields and lanes 
now rich in Autumn's beauty, home to his cozy cottage and 
lovely wife and little children, and to leave Colonel Brierly 
to go to the Devii's Dyke, or the Devil himself, alone. 

But the train started, and his fate was sealed. 

Id due time it ran in to the Brighton station, where a few 
cabs were stili waiting to take late travellers to their desti- 
nations. 

Captain Faulkner and Mr. Pitz-John took a cab between 
them to the "Ship" hotel, where they were followed by 
Colonel Brierly, his second and the surgeon, in another cab. 

The whole party ordered rooms, and soon retired. 

Captain Faulkner and Fitz-John took a double-bedded 
room between them, and thoQ feed a waiter to briog them 
coSee at five in the morning, and also to order a cab fcr that 

These arrangements having been made, Mr. Fitz-John 
would have persuaded his principal to lie down; but the 
Captain said that he wished to write another letter, and 
begged that his second would lie down and leave him to 
himself. 

Fitz-John then threw off his coat and laid down od the 
outside of his bed, meaning to watch with his principal. 
But fatigue soon overcame him, and he slept soundly. 

Captain Faulkner sat down to write bis second letter 
Tliis was to Mr. MelHss. Now that he wns bo near aa 
event that might terminate his earthly existence, "poor 
Charley " was forced into a stricter self-osamiuation than he 
had ever instituted before. For the first time he felt ro- 
moree for having first "stolen the old man's danghtar," and 
then brought lier and her children to such misery. 

He wrote to Mr. MelUss as he felt, as a dying man j tell' 
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ing bim that id his present crisis, when all the Mtioaaneu 
ti life aud death weighed upon his spirit, he felt, for the 
first time, the enormity of his ?iii, and would, if possible, 
atone for it. Ho begged the bereaved and outraged father 
to forgive him, and to forgive his wife, the erring daaghter. 
He said he did not ask that father to protect his widowed 
daugliter and her orphan children, because he knew that 
father would do so. And he ended, as he had begun, b; 
entreating forgiveneaa. 

He folded, scaled and directed this letter, and laid it 
aside to give to Fitd-John in the raorniug. 

Then he threw himself on his bed, not expecting to sleep. 
Yet sleep soon overtook him, and he slept until he wa* 
atoused by the knocking at bis door. 

He and his friend sprang up at the same moment. 

Fitz-iTohn opened the door, and found the waiter. 

" If you please, sir, it is five o'clock. Here is the coffee, 
and the cab is waiting," said the waiter. 

"All right Bring the tray in and put it on the table, 
and let the cab wait," said Fitz-John. 

" Yes, sir. Any further orders ? " 

" Ka I'll ting if I want anything." 

The waiter touched his forehead and went oat 

" Come, Faulkner. Douse your head into a basin of cold 
water, dry it with a coarse towel, brush your hait and come 
to coffee. We can breakfast when we return," said Fitz- 
John, as he cheerfully set the example of making a hasty 

" Yes, when we return I " sighed Captain Faulkner. 

Then he took the second letter from the table and gave it 
to Fitz-John, saying: 

" Fitz, I feel now as if I would like to be at peace with 
ill the world, even with my unrelenting old father-tn>1aw. 
Yes, even with that wretched man who ii thirsting for my 
blood thia morning, and only b^ciiiu* I luppeaed to tura 
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Mie of his boasting stories into ridicule ; for that la the rea. 
origin of thia duel, Fitz! Well, wishing to be ia charity 
with all mankind, I have written to my father- in -law. This 
is the letter. In ease I should fall, will you take it to 
him?" 

" I will But come now, none of that I Take youu coffee 
and brace up 1 " said Fitc-John encouragingly. 

They sat down to the little table and drank two or three 
cups of coffee each. 

Then they took their hats and went down and got into 
their cab, and directed the cabman to drive to the " Devil'i 
Dyke." 

" And not over the downs, but by the beach," said Fits- 
John. 

" But the tide, sir," auggested the cabman. 

" Oh, it is ebbtide now. It will be low tide by the dm« 
we get there. And we shall return before the tide tarns. 
Go on." 

The cabman touched his hat and went on. 

A strange weird drive of death was that through the gray 
of the autumn morning, along the sands of the seashore j 
on one side the beetling rocks, on the other the rolling sea. 
Aiid a long ride it seemed, considering the distance ; but at 
length they neared the spot. 

Fitz-John ordered the cabman to atop. And be and 
Faulkner alighted, taking their pistol-case with them. 

FitK-JoIin directed the cabman to wait there. And then 
he drew the arm of his principal within his own, and tbcy 
both walked on toward the duelling ground. 

They reached the foot of that yawning chasm known ai 
the Devil's Dyke, and found themselves aloue there. 

"The other party has not come up," said Faulkner. 

"So. I am glad of it I am glad that we are the Brst 
■pon the ground," said Fits-John. 

hat eT<Q as be spoke, they discovered three peisons 
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approaching from aa opposite direction, aud whom tbej 
Boon recogniBed as Col. Brierly, hia second Mr. Aiken, and 
the surgeon. 

They lifted their hats as they approached, and our friend* 
courteously acknowledged the greeting. 

The Beconds — Mr. Fitz-John on the part of Captain 
Faulliner, and Mr. Aiken on that of Colonel BrJerly — pro- 
ceeded to step cff the ground and place their principals. 

They planted their men ten feet apart, standing sideways 
toward each other, with their backs to the downs, their facet 
towards the sea. 

The seconds then retired. 

An instant afterward Aiken gave the signal. 

" One, two, three. Firt I " 

At the fatal word both antagonists wheeled aronnd and 

Captain Faulkner sprang into the air, fell forward upon 
hia face, and lay motionlesa. 

Colonel Brierly, who waa unhurt, forgetting all the 
"points of honor," threw away his pistol and tan towards 
his fallen foe. 

But Fitz-John and Aiken had reached the fatal spot 
before him. 

Fitz-John had raised the head of the fallen man upoc 
his knee. 

" My friend is dead 1 " he groaned. " Fly, (cd aavs you* 
mI^ Colonel Brierly. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

ArTER THE FATAi DCKI~ 

MaM 1]l-rirtp«cted honor Iwle 3h s*. 
I beld u UiUe (ouuael oltb w»k law 
Ai T""- Whal I ^ii I Jid In hotiur, 

" Bbiekly, we must fly ! There ia not a single mstant 
to lose I The cab still waits. We must take it aud driyo 
like the very demon, if we wish to get to New Haren in 
time to take the boat to Dieppe I" eiclairaed Mr. AlkeD, 
Colonel Brietlj'a aecocd, apoaking in great excitemeot, 

"By my aoul, I'm yery sorry for this ! Is he dead? Are 
you quite sure?" auiiously inquired the Colonel, of the 
lurgeon, who waa kneeling down beside the body of poor 
Faulkner. 

" He is quite dead," answered the surgeon. 

" Brierly, we can do no good here. We shall all be in a 
devil of ft mesa, if we don't clear out! " urged Aiken. 

" I know it ! By , I never was bo sorry for anything 

in my life I " 

"Sonowll do no good now. Save yo-jraelf!" said 
Aiken, taking the Colonel's arm and hurrying him off tha 
ground. 

Then seeing that yoang Fit»-John Btill lingered, looking 
npoo bis fallen friend, he called to him . 

" Come, Fita ! Heaven and earth I Come 1 We can 
■rait no longer for you." 

" Go, then. I have a duty to do here ! " said Fitz-John. 

"Man I you'll have duties to do in the Peiitooville Peni- 
tenti»ry. Do you know what we have been doing will ha 
eonitrued felony by the law, am! thnt it is punishable by 
imprifo&ment and penal lervitudo ? " 
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The yoang man Htnrtedl " ImprisoDmentl" "Pen* 
•erritude I " Horrible fate I More hoiiible thui death 
And bad he i«allj' made himself liable to each degiadation f 

He could have braved pain or death for the sake cf re- 
maining by tbe body of bis fallen briend ; bat aot impriaon- 
ment ! not penal servitude I 

He cast a look of sorrow and remorse npon the &ce fxl 
tbe dead man, and then hastily followed the otben. 

They found the cabs waiting where they had left them. 

He thought of the letters in his pocket, and of the sol- 
emn promiie he had made his friend, to dalivet them to 
their destination in tbe event of his death ; but — impris- 
onment! penal servitudiil disgrace I He could not meet 
that. 

" I will send the letters by mail. That will do quite ai 
well," ha said to himself. 

And he eoteied the cab, ordered the cabman to drire 
to New Haven, and promised him a gaioea orei and abore 
his fare if he would get him there in time to take tbe boat 
for Dieppe. 

The other cab was already far ahead. 

JIU cab bowled along aa if life depended ou its speed. 

In a word, both cabs reached New Haven in good time, 
and the survivors of tbe fatal duel embarked upon the early 
boat for Dieppe, and made good their escape to France. 

Meanwhile poor Molly Faulkner had passed a restless anJ 
anxious night at her home in Woodbine Cottage. iShe bad 
sat up to a very late hour waiting for her " poor Charley." 

She had beard train after train blow the signal whistle, 
as it slowed and stopped at the Sydenham station. And at 
each in turn came on and stopped, she had said to herself : 

"There he is nowl" And she had waited tea or 6fte«ii 
minutes, and then sighed and said to herself: 

" He didn't come by that train ; bvt he will come hj tn* 
neat" 
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At length, howoTer, the twelve midnight train from Lon- 
don came shrieking. She thought he was on thai traio 
certainly, for, after ail, that was the train he usnally cams 
down on. 

And he wot on that train, as we know, hut he wa< also oa 
bis way down to Brighton to fight that duel. 

When the train started again, shrieking out of the sta- 
tion on its way, poor Molly eat and watched and listened, 
eipecting every moment to hear the familiar, welcome 
Bijiind of het Cliacley's footsteps coming down the lane, and 
the pleasant click of the gate latch that alwayi announced 
his arrival at home. 

She watched ten, fifteen, twenty minutes, and did not 
even then give bim up. 

" He may have met some friend at the station, and, late 
M it is, stopped to talk to him. Poor Charley is the very 
mischief for talking, both in season and out of season," she 
Baid to herself, and she waited five, ten, fifteen minntes 
more. And then her courage broke down. 

Charley had not come home by that train, and now it was 
certain that he would not come borne that nighty for there 
would be no other train until morning. 

Watching, suspense, anxiety, and finally disappointment, 
completely overwhelmed her spirits. She also felt horribly 
lonesome and sorrowful. She felt that she mast see aome 
one, speak » some one, or die. 

The clock struck one, with a preternatural!/ loud detona- 

She jumped itp from her seat by the finnt window, and 
walked rapidly into the nursery, where her sleeping children 
lay. She looked at them in their little beds, and then went 
on to the cot occupied by hor young nurse, Bessy Morriss. 

"Bessy! Bessy 1" she said, gently shaking her. 

"Ye*, ma'am! Please, the baby's all right," answered 
iba girl, half asleep. 
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" Begay I Bessy ! I'm siijk to death. I'm bo uerroui 1 

Bould scream. Wake up 1 " 

"Law, nia'aml Wliatever have happened?" cried the 
girl, now thoroughly aroused. 

"Nothing has happened that I know of, eicept that the 
last train from London has gone hy no hour ago, and Cap- 
tain Faulkner has not come in." 

" Law, ma'am I he hare missed the train, that's all," said 
the giri coDSoliugly. 

" Tes, I suppose that m all. But, oh, I'm to neryous ! " 

"That's along of sitting iip so late, ma'am. Please, I 
thick you'd hetter go to bed, ma'am, and sleep it off. The 
time passes quick in sleep, so it do, ma'am, and before you'll 
know it, the morning will be here, and the Captain too." 

"Yes; probably. At least, I think your advico very 
good, and 1 will follow it," said Mrs. Faulknet. 

And good little Bessy, though it was no part of her duty 
to do 80, slipped out of bed and helped her mistress to un- 
dreiB, and waited affectionately on her until she retired to 
rest 

And poor MolSie Faulkner, ignorant of the trouble in 
■tore for her, fell asleep, and for the remainder of the night 
■lept well. 

She slept until very late in the morning. 

The young nurse arose at the usual hour, and dressed the 
children as quietly as she could, that they might not dis- 
turb their weary mother. 

Mrs. Faulkner continued to sleep until near noon. Then 
she woke up, and finding how late it was, immediately rang 
her bell, which was answered by the little nurse. 

"What did yon let me sleep bo long for, Bessy? Why 
didn't you wake me up fts foon as the Captain camo 
home?" she inquired. 

"Please, ma'am, the Capting hayen't come home yet; 
»nd I let you sleep 'cause I thought you wanted of it," 
•aid the littie nunie. 
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" The Captain not come home jet I " echoed Molly 
tutQibg pale. " Wliy, do you see what o'clock it is ? It 
is nearly twelve, noon I " 

" I know it be, ma'am ; but the Captlng haven't come." 

" Oh, my Heaven 1 my Heaven ! what keeps him T 
What can have happened ? " exclaimed Molly, wringing 
her hands. 

" May be, ma'am, he were at one of the Colonel's suppen 
last nighty and is enjoying of one of his bad 'eadaches to 
day," euggeated the little girl. 

" That is very, very likely," admitted Molly. 

" 111 course it is, ma'am. You know, if he had a catched 
the train and got home, he would 'ave 'ad 'is 'eadache hew 
al! right. Hut as he missed of the train and 'ad to atop in 
LonduQ all night, he got caught with his 'eadache in town, 
and can't come home till he gets better," 

" I see ! Yes, that must be the reason of his absence. 
But oh ! these irregularities do cost me so much anxiety t 
Oh, Charley, dear, if you knew how much trouble yoa give 
mo, you wouldn't do it, love ! I'm sure you wouldn't," sighed 
poor Rfolly, apostrophizing bei absent husband. 

" I told cook to make some fresh tea and cream toast fot 
you, ma'am. Will I bring it up ? " 

" Yes ; DO, I don't care ! Oh, if I only knew where in 
all London my poor Cliarloy is stopping, I would go to him j 
but — in ali London ! " sighed Molly hopelessly. 

" You may depend, ma'am, if so be he were sick enongh 
to need you, he would find somebody to send for yon," said 
the little nurse consolingly. 

" Yes, I think be would," agreed Molly, 

She saw no reason for any extraordinary anxiety now. 
She reflected how often her erratic Charley had caused hei 
Uie deepest anxiety for nothing. She was refreshed by hei 
ileep besides, and so she was the ™o:« fitted to be patient 

She dressed herself as usual and went down itun, Kta 
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her breakfast, nursed lier baby, walfeed in the gwdoiij 
played with Iier children a little, and then came back into 
the house and sat down to her needle-work, to wait for tbe 
hours to pass that would bring the evening, when "Char- 
ley," recovered from bis penal " Jieadache," should return. 

Still, though she waited calmly, she could not dismias all 
anxiety from lier mind. Vague feara tormented her dt 
iuterrala. 

" What could have happened to him ? " she asked her- 
self. 

" Probably a headache, afler a reye! I But possibly an- 
other arrest for debt I " she answered to herself. 

"Another arrest for debt ! " This was the very worst she 
feared for him. The idea of such a calamity as death in a 
duel never once entered her mind, 

"And if he were arrested for debt, he would send me 
word. Oh ! it is only his usual wine headache that has 
overtaken him in London, because he couldn't catch the 
last train Ia,=t night and get home in time to have it here. 
But oh ! I wish he would come 1 T wish I knew exactly 
where he was, or even where that horrid Colonel Brierly 
could be found ! But I don't know anything about their 
haunts. Oh, my poor Charley, how much trouble yoa dc 
give me, my dear ! " 

So, waiting, sighing and gently complaining, Mol'y 
passed the day. 

Evening came, and "Ihe children were called in from their 
play in tie garden, to get their supper of milk and bread, 
and to be put to bed. 

But their mother interposed on this occasion, 

" I don't want them to go to bed until their father comes 
in. Remember that they haven't seen bin; since yesterday 
morning. Give tbera thojr supper, and then wash and dress 
ihem nicely, and bring thera in here to wait till their papa 
BomM," ihe said to the young nune, a> she took her placa 



.dhyCOOl^lC 



AFTER THE FATAt D0EL. 99 

at the front [>arlor window to wait for the early evening 
traina, aa on the preceding evening ehe had watched from 
her bedroom ivindow for the late night trains. 

After a while the children, nicely dressed, and delighted 
with the privilege of sitting up for papa, joined her there, 
and half distracted her mind from her anxiety with their 
innocent prattle. 

The gas was lighted in the parlor, hour after hoar paafled, 
train after train came shi'ieking and thundering into the 
station, and went shrieking and thundering out again, and 
Btill he came not. 

Anxiety was just beginning to be insupportable again, 
when the sound of carriage wheels was heard in the lane 
approaching the house. 

" That's Charley, at last 1 Poor fellow 1 he must havs 
been quite ili, to have to get a cab to come from the station 
in ! Children, papa has come ! " said Moily, jumping up as 
the carriage stopped at tlie gate. 

But at that moment littlu Lily pulled a flower-atand over 
on herself, and her mother stopped to pick both up, which 
occasioned a few momenta' delay, at the end of which th' 
/oung nurse, Bessie Jlorriss, opened the door and naively 
annoanced : 

" A lady as come in a carriage to see Mrs. Faulkner." 

Molly started with surprise. A lady to see her I Such 
a very unusual circumstance 1 What could the lady want ? 
And at such an hour too ? Oh I she must he some one coma 
to her from dear Cliarley 1 Dear Charley was too ill to 
come home, so he had sent for her 1 Or else ho was arrested 
for debt, and had sent for her all the same 1 concluded poor 
Molly, as a spnsm of terror for Charley's safety seized bn. 
heart, and in some degree prepared her for what she had ta 

h«u. 

All this occupied but an instant of time. 
" Did the lady giv* her name, Bessie ? " inqaiied Un 
Faulknn. 
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"No, ma'am. When I asked hec for it, ihe said I need 
only say that a lady wished to sea you." 

" Where have you shown her ? " 

" Please, ma'am, I haven't ehown her anywheres. She't 
standing at the hall door yet." 

" Bessie I how stupid of yoa to leare any lady stand 
ing al the hall door ! Never do such a thing again I Sho( 
Ijer in at once!" said Mrs. Faulkner impatiently, and 
trembling, but more with alarm than from any other cause. 

The little nurse retired for a moment, and then ushered 
in the visitor. 

Mrs. Faulkner turned, and saw standing before her a 
graceful young woman, elegantly dressed in black. 

The lady threvv aside her vail, revealing a lovely young 
face, lighted by large tender haze! eyes, and shaded bj 
golden-brown curling hair. 

" It ia Fay Dammer 1 " cried little Lily. 

" Fay-ee Dammer ! " exclaimed Ada. 

" Fairy Grandma ! " said Charley. 

And the three children ran to her and seized her skirts. 

"This lady is our F.iiry Grandmother, mamma." ex- 
plained little 5Iary, as she went up t« the visitor and 
demurely offered het hand. 

Yes, it was Angela Melliss, the bankei^a young wife, 
Molly's hated step-mother, the children's " Fairy Qt«ii<1- 
mother." 

What had brough: het here ? 

We miut go back uid Ma. 
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About tliree hours before her visit to Mrs, Faulkner, 
Angela Melliss had corae in from her afternoon drive, and 
had gone to her room to dress for dinner. 

As was her frequent custom, she sat down before hei 
dressing-glass, with the evening paper in her hand, that she 
might look over it while her maid was combing her hair. 

On this occasion, while glancing down the columns of 
the paper, she suddenly started, and hurriedly esclaimed : 

" Put up my hair in any sort of way, Mary, as quickly as 
you can, and hand me my dressing-gown. This is most 
horrible ! " 

"What has happened, dear Madam? I hope nothing 
dreadful has happened," said the maid impulsively, as she 
hastily gathered up her lady's golden-brown ringlets, and 
put them into a net, 

Mrs. Melliss was trembling too much to answer. 

She drew on the dressing-gown handed her by Mary, and 
taking the paper from the floor where it had dropped, ihe 
hurried with it to her husband's room. 

The banker was under his valet's hands. 

"Send your man away, Walter, dear; I must speak to 
foo," said Angela, dropping into a chair, 

"Leave the room, John," said the banker, taking th« 
hair-brush from the servant's hand. 

" Kow then, what is it, ray love ? " he inquired, as soon 
H the man had gone. Then seeing how pale she was, h« 
exeUtmed; "Good Heaven, Angela I whit has happened T'' 
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" Keiid ! " slic faltered, laying the paper before him on &% 
drcBsiUfj-tablc, and pointing to a certain paragraph. 
T!* banlicr took it up and read : 

A SiroCKiKG EvEST NEAH Ebiohton. — DeTil'a Dyke 
15, early this morning, tlie scene of a tragedy, A duel 
'as fought on the spot between Colonel Barrett ISrierly, late 
if the Honorable East India Company's service, and Captain 
Charles Faulkner, late of the Royal Guards, which termin- 
ated fatally in the case of Captain Faulkner, who, at the 
first fire, fell, shot through the heart, and died instantly. 
The aarviving principal of the duel and the two seconds suc- 
ceeded in making their escape tc France. The body of the 
unfortunate Captain Faulkner is Ij'ing at the ' Ship,' where 
an inquent was held, and a verdict of manslaughter returned 
against Barrett Brioriy as principal, and John Fitz-John aud 
James Aiken as accessories. The cause of this hostile and 
fatal meeting has not yet transpired." 

The banker finished reading the paragraph, laid down the 
paper and looked into the pale face of his young wife. 

" Where is his widow ? You know, I am sure, Angela," 
said Mr. Melliss, speaking with forced calmness. 

" Yea, I know where she ia. She is living at Sydenham," 
replied Mrs. Melliss, in a low, sorrowful tone. 

" Go, then, at once, my love, and bring her and her chil- 
dren home. Tell her I forgive — " His voice broke down, 
and bis frame ahook as with an ague fit. " Tell her any- 
thii.g you will, my love; but if she has not heard of her 
husband's dreadful fate, do not tell her that. But tell he" 
that she will find bim here. I should rather she should be 
here. In the bosom of her family, when she meets the shock 
the news of his sudden death will bring. Go to her, Angela. 
It will be a sorrowful errand, my child, but you will perform 
it welL I will go down to Brighton by the noit train, ud 
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«ee to Ihe removal of tho bodj. The funeral must tak« 
place from this IioQse," concluded the backei as he rangtha 
betl. 

His valet answered the snmmons. 

" Or<ler Mrs. STelliss' brougham to be brought around 
immediately, and send one of the grooms to fetch a fly foi 
me," said Mr. MelHas. 

And the man, wondering what on earth was the matter, 
went out to obey his master's directions. 

" I nill go and get ready at onoe," said Mrs, Melliw, and 
she arose and returned to her own room. 

She quickly dressed herself in a black driving dress, and 
was in the act of drawing on her gloves when a parlor maid 
rapped softly at the door, and being told to come in, entered 
and said : 

" If you please, ma'am, cook says as you ate going oat just 
19 dinner is ready to be dished, she begs to know year 
wishos about it." 

" Oh ! Never mind about dinoer, Jane ! I cannot think 
about that now ! Mary Keropton, go and use your judg- 
ment in the matter," said the lady. 

The nest servant w!io came to the door announced Mrs. 
MeUiss' brougliam. And the lady being quite ready for hat 
drive, went down stairs. 

She found her husband in the hall, waiting t« hand hex 
into the carriage. 

" Be very, very prudent in your mission, my dear Angela I 
If it be possible, do not even permit her to suspect the 
ealamity that has befallen her until she is safely housed 
here," said the banker, as he led het out 

"I will do my very best," replied his wife, as he placed 
her in her carriage. 

His own ordered fly was waiting. And his servant waa 
standing by with his hat, gloves and shawl. 

80 he took leave of his wife, closed the carriage door, and 
!*l(l her coachman to drire to Sydenham. 
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Then he sprang into bis own ordered fly, aud directed th» 
driver to go at his utmost speed to the Tjondoa Bridge Rail- 
way station, promising tim an additional fee if he should 
catch the Brighton express train. 

The fly whirled away first 

Mrs. Melliss' brougham left the door. 

As it passed out of Charlea street, Mrs. Mellias, looliiug 
from the window, saw Eachel Wood turning i^he corner, 
with a parcel of work in her hands, which she was bringing 

The banker's wife immediately pulled the check-string 
and stopped the carriage, and beckoned the seamstress tc 
Approach. 

Rachel came up to the door, which the footman had 
already opened for her. 

"Oh, Kachel, my good girl, I am so fortunate to meet 
you I Come right in here and ait by me, and I will explain 
as we drive along," said the lady. 

The seamstress, much wondering, got into the carriage, 
and took her seat as requested. 

"Tell the coachman to drive on," said the lady. 

And the footman closed (lie door, gave the order, and 
resumed his place. 

"I hope you have the evening at your disposal, Rachel, 
for I need you very much just now," said Mrs. Melliss. 

"Yes, madam. I have completed tlie work you gave me 
to do, and I was bringing it home when yon called me, that 
is all," said Rachel. 

"Never mind the work, Eachel. I have a torrible thirg 
to tell you. Captain Faulkner was killed in a duel this 
morning, and I am on my way to Sydenham, to bring hja 
poor widow homo to her father's licuse, before breaking the 
news to her," said the lady. 

The eeamstress gazed upon the speaker in s'leat borroi 
and amaEement. 
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"Heaven and earth! what an awful calamity I Oh, how 
will you ever tell Iier? " at length esclainiPii liacliel. 

" How, indeed 7 " shuddered Mra. Melliss. 

" Wben did you hear this ? How did you hear it ? " io- 
qaired Itachel. 

Mra. Mellias told Bachel all that she had learned rrom 
the newspaper paragraph. 

"Oh, Heaven have mercy on the poor widowed wife and 
orphaned children t " fervently breathed Rachel Wood. 

" Heaven has mercy on them, for the heart of the 
grandfather is moved to send for them and biing them 
home," said Mrs. Melliss. 

And then she told Rachel all that had passed on the sub- 
ject between herself and Mr. Melliss. 

And the lady and the seamstress talked of nothing but 
the fatal duel, the dead man and the poor unconscious 
widow and orplians until they reached Sydenham, and 
turned into Hawthorne lane. 

The lights in the front windows of the Cottage drawing- 
room, placed there for " poor Charley," quite illuminated 
the house and the upper end of the lane. 

The scene looked cheerful. But its very cheerfulness 
depressed the spirits of the tender-hearted women, who 
knew what sorrow was presently to change all that light to 
darkness. 

They had, however, scarcely time to thinb about it before 
the carriage drew up at the garden gate before the cotta[,'e. 

The footman jumped down and rang the bell. 

And Molly's poor little simple maid answered it, as has 
been said. 

She could not tell whether her mistress was at home or 
D£v ; but she would take the visitor's name in and see, she 
■aid. 

But Mrs. Melliss directed her to say only that " a lady "^ 
bad called to see het mistresti. 
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And the little maid took in the message, and looa re- 
turned with a request f:!iat the lady would walk in. 

" Come, KacheLj" said the banker's wife, as she enUrM 
the house. 

" Dear Mn. Melliss," said the seamstress, trembling, 
■'give me a few miuutea to recover myself. Go on b«fur«. 
1 will follow in a moment," 

The lady then entered the house, and was a?jown into Ui< 
drawing-room. 

She was instantly recognized by the children, who crowd 
ed around her wifh exclamations of: 

" Fay Dammeri" 

"Fay-ee Dranmal" 

" Fairy Grandmother 1 " 

" You will kindly pardon my little ones, madam. They 
know no better than to he so rude in their welcome. And 
you will please to let me know who it is that honors us with 
this visit," said Mrs. Faulkner, as she rather formally 
greeted her visitor. 

" I come from your father,'' murmured the banker's young 
wife, in some embarrassment. 

" T am aware of that, dear madam. I am ako aware that 
you have often come from my dear father, and that you hava 
been the trusted medium of countless benefits from him to 
me and my children, though I have never had the pleasure 
of seeing you before, or even of hearing your name. But 
sit down, dear madam ; please sit down," said Molly, draw- 
ing forward the best resting chair. 

Mrs. Melliss accepted the offered seat just as Bachel 
Wood, recovering from her agitation, entered the room. 

"Ah, Rachel, you here! I am very glad to see you. 
You have just come in good time. 1 am sure you know 
this lady. I wish you to introduce her to me, since ah* 
does not introduce herself. She comes from my fftthu 
tgain, dear Kachel," said Mrs. Faulkner eagerly. 
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" Uadam, have I jour pertuissioD to tell, at latt ? " in- 
qairftd Rachel. 

Ura. Meltiss nodded UMnt. She wm too mach disturbed 
to ipeftk. 

Bacbel tamed to Mrs. FaalViieT, who wu wutiDg impa- 
tieutly. 

" Uadam," ahe aeid, "thu ladj Tigitor of yours, who 
•«II« heisdf your childraD'a Faiiy Grandmother, and who 
baa been your benefactresi from the beginning, and who li 
now the beat friend you have in the world — this lady, 
madam, ii HItb. Melliea, the wife of your father ! " 

Molly gaied from the leamatreii to the lady, ia atupld 
amaxenient. 

" You — my — father'a — wife 7 " at length ahe alowly in- 
quired. 

" Yea, dear Mcb. Faulkner, I am your father's wife, and 
hia daughter's friend," gently anawered Angela. 

Again Molly iitared from the lady to the aeamatreea, and 
then ahe slowly inquired : 

" You — my — friend ? What then turned you from being 
my bitterest enemy into being my friend ? " 

"Dear child, I never waa your enemy 1 I have alwaya 
been your friend," answered Angela. 

Molly stared at her in silent wonder. 

" I always warned you that you did your young step- 
mother cruel injustice, Mrs. Faulkner; hut you would not 
believe me without proof, and I waa not at liberty to tell 
you before, what I am happy to tell you now — that it ivas 
and it always was your step-mother, and no one else, who 
baa helped you in your trouble, and who has heaped upon 
you the blessings that you are now enjoying, and who hai 
been striving for years to bring about a reconciliation 
between your father and yourself, but has never succeeded 
in doing so until to-night." 

" Pear Rachel," interrupted the banker's yourg wife 
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"you must do my husltajid justice. He this eveniDg, nn- 
Bolicited, quite voluntarily, sent me Lete to ask his daughtei 
to come home with me, briugiug all lier children." 

" Oh, Rachel ! " said Molly, piteoualy clasping het handa 
—"Oh, my dear Eachel, is this really true, that you tell m« 
about my atep-mother ? " 

" True as truth, Mrs. Faulkner." 

" Oh, then, how bitterly cruel and unjust I have been in 
my harsh judgments, and in my deep hatred! Oh I how 
can you ever forgive me, Mrs. Melliss?" inquired poor 
Molly. 

" My child, you have never o£Feuded against me ; bo I 
have nothing wliatever to forgive. The bugbear of a step- 
mother that you feared and hated so much was never I, but 
it was only a grim cbimera of your own imagination ! " said 



"That's sol" eagerly eiclaimed Molly, delighted to 8e« 
iuch a dear way out of her dilemma; "that's so, indeedl 
Of course it was never you, it could never have been you, 
that I hated; for who could hate such an angel as you? 
H"o one could— not oven such a little devil as 1 ! No, indeed, 
my dear lady ! It was not you I hated I It was a chimera 
of my own imagination. You never said a truer thing than 
thet. I had made unto myself an image of a step-mother 
who bad been an old maid, tall, raw-boned, skinny, with a 
sharp nose and thin lips, and with false hair and false teeth 
and enamelled complexion, as to her person ; acd witn a 
false heart and artful mind and vindictive temper, as to hex 
•oul ! And I hated her with all my might. But I never 
hated you." 

" No, you never hated me ! So, therefore, let ra (ay no 
more about that. But your father has sent for yco *a come 
home to him, with all your children, to-night, my t^at. Can 
you do so ? " 

•■ I am delighted at the thought of going — W [ it ia rerj 
■nddfta." 

Hc5-db,.Cooi^lc 



BAD MEWB AT CHARLEE BTKKKT. 109 

" To8 i but it's best to ' strike while tlie iron's hot,' as the 
ftid proverb ailvisea. I should go at once, if I were yon, 
Mre. Faulkner," said Rathel. 

" I shouM bo only too glad to do so, but you see I Bin 
waiting here for my poor Charley, whom I expect from Lon- 
don by every train," said Molly. 

The mention of the dead man's name by his unconscious 
widow produced a sudden silence, that lasted until Molly 
herself again broke it, by saying; 

" You Bee, Charley hasn't been home aince yesterday 
morning. I did eipect him last night, but he did not come. 
He either missed the train last night, or else be has run 
down t» Brighton or to Worthing, or some other place, as he 
sometimes impulsively does, for a day's airing. Ah, you 
don't know how much anxiety my poor Charley causes me 
by his thoughtlessness 1" said Molly, shaking her black 
ourls, 

" To be sure," said Mrs, Melliss, who now saw her way 
clear to draw her poor step-daughter home before revealing 
her heavy bereavement. " And you are right in your con- 
jecture, my dear. We happen to know that Captain Faulk- 
ner did go down to Brighton last night with a party o( 
gentlemen." 

" There ! I said so 1" exclaimed Molly. 

"Your father, who has his own reasons for desiring aa 
immediate and complete reconciliation, has gone down to 
Brighton to bring him up this very night. Your father 
desires that the family meeting shall be at his house. So 
now you have no objection to go, have you ? " 

" Oh, none at all. Not the least." 

" Then get ready, dear," said Mrs. MelHss. 

Moliy called the nurse to bring tha children after her, and 
then ran up stairs. 

" Ob, how fortunate you have been, Mrs. Mellisa, to gain 
hat conient to go to London without exciting her suspicioni 
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tnat anything was wrong, and without tarapering witfc 

truth either I " said Kachel, as soon aa they were left alone, 

" Ah, yes, Rachel I " But what am I about to do ? To 

' keep the word of promise to her ear, and break it to her 

" It seems cniel, but nnavoidable. She must be at home 

before she ia told," said Bachel. 

" Yes, »he must. She must be under ber father's pro- 
tectiim, and in reach of medical asaiatance ; for I warn you, 
Racliel, that this great aorrow will go very hard witli both 
her mind and body," sighed Mra. MelUss, 

She bad no time to add more, for juat at that moment 
Molly entered, foUowed by all her children, the nurse carry- 
ing tbe yoongoBt baby. 

" I was not long, was I ? Fortunately, you lee, the chil- 
dren were all dressed to receive their father. And I had 
only to put on their wraps," said Molly pleasantly, as she 

The children crowded around their Fairy Grandmother, 
and seired her hands and skirts, and wanted to know if she 
were now going to take tliem to Cinderella's Palace. 

Rachel Wood called them off, and took them to the 
brougham, where they were all, with some difBculty, crowded 
in. Mrs. Melliss and Molly followed the children into the 
carriage. 

Bachel Wood and the nurae were left to shut up the house 
and to follow in a hired fly that waa to be sect from the 
Family l{otel. 

Thf drive back to town was, to the children and their 
mother, a journey full of glee. The children romped and 
laughed and babbled, and jumped and tumbled about over 
each other and over their Fairy Qraodmother to tteir heart's 
content. 

And their mother laughed to see them. 

In due time they reached London, the West End, ind 
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finally Chftrlet itreet, Aod drew up before the banker*! resi 
dence. 

The ij, with R«chet and the nnne, cam« up olmoit ti 
th« Bftme moment 

Mrs. Uelliaa led her at«p-dai]ghter into the home, and 
initftlled hor into t, bAadsomfly furniebed saite of span 

And theie Holly took off her own and her children's 
wrapB. And then the children were allowed to run through 
the house for & little while, and then they were given som« 
light and wholesome refmhment aud put to bed 

Rachel Wood went home in the hired fly. 

Mrs. Melliss ordered supper to be aetred for I-eraelf and 
her Tisitor. 

" Will you not wait, dear, for papa and Charley ? " in. 
quired Molly, with a look of anxiety, 

" I think not Tour papa will scarcely return before the 
last tram , that will make it much too late for our supper," 
■aid Mri Sltlh-.f who thought it much the best that Molly 
should be fortified by a good meal for the shock she must 
shortly sustain 

So the two ladies supped alone together. 

And then Angela would have persuaded Molly to go to 
bed, in the faint hope that she might alao go to sleep, and 
thai escape hearing the bad news until morning. 

But Molly very naturally insisted upon sitting up until 
the return of her papa and Charley. 

They sat together until one o'clock, and then began tt 
listen for the door hell to ring. At length, near two o'clock 
after midnight, the door bell did ring. 

And as all the servants had been sent to bed, Mrs. 
Melliss herself went out to answer it. 

"Stay here, my dear, until I return," she said to Molly. 

She ran and opened the door to her husband. 

" Well, dearest, have you brought my daughter home ? ' 
whiipered the banker. 
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"Yes, and her children," answered Angela. 

" Does eJie know anything ? " 

" Kothing. Sho thJnlfs she comes here to meet her bit» 
band and to assist at a family reconciliation." 

" Poor child I poor child 1 " 

" Dear, you look so weary. Will you not take something 
before TOU see her? " 

" No, no ; I require nothing," said Mr. MelliBs, as he 
mechanically hung up hia shawl and bat. 

Angela had been trembling to ask another queitioa. 
She asked it now, in two whispered worda ; 

"The body!" 

" It will reach town to-morrow, in charge of the nnder- 
taker. The funeral will be held at this house, Ifow let us 
go to my daughter." 

Angela opened the back drawing-room door, and went 
before her husband to the sofa where her step-daugbtor sat 
eagerly expectant. 

" Your father, my dear," she said, 

Molly sprang up and ran, and then stopped, trembling. 

Her father came te her, put his arms around her, and 
silently folded her to his breuat, 

" Papa ! " she murmured, tigsing bim — " dear papa, 
though I cannot say I am sorry for having married my 
poor Charley, yet I can say, with carneBt truth, that I am 
rery, very aorry my marriage should have so displeased you. 
You forgive me, dear papa ? " 

"I forgive you from the bottom of my heart, my *wn 
dear daughter ! " 

"And my poor Charley 1 You forgive him too ? " 

" I forgive bim with all my soul," 

" Then where is my Cliarley ? Lurking behind, I sap- 
p^Be, BO aa not to interrupt our first meeting I Poor Char- 
ley is always so considers e in these little matters. Bat 
yOB will let him come in n, w ? " 
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The hour liail come in wliidi she must be told of her hor- 
ribio bereavement. Yet neitlier the banket nor hia jovng 
wife could summon courage to tell her. 

She looked from one to the other, and saw that there was 
lomething withheld from her knowledge. 

" Where is Charley ? Why docs he not come in 7 " sh« 
inquired, iu a slightly tremulous toue. 

" My dear child, your huaband did not return with me," 
■aid the banker gravely. 

"Not return with youl Oh, why? la anything wroug 
with my dear Charley ? " 

" Come and sit down, my darling," said the banker, lead- 
ing her to a Gofa, and placing her between himself and his 
young wife. 

"OhI why don't you answer my question? Oh, papal 
what is it that you lire keeping from me ? " she cried, in a 
piteous voice. 

The banker covered hia fiice with his hand.*!, and hia 
young wife wept 

" Heayen of Heayen.'i ! What do you both mean ? 
What has happened? Is Charley ill? Is Charley— Oh, 
my heart I — Is Charley — deadf " 

Her father took her.in his arraa, and tried to soothe her. 

Her step-mothei kneeled down beside her, and begged 
ber to try to be calm. 

But she declared that site knew some terrible calamity 
had befallen her, and she insisted upon knowing what it 

Then they gently, tenderly told her the terrible troth. 

And hero I would willingly draw a vail over the scene 
that fallowed. 

Poor Molly had never in her life possessed the least self- 
eontroh And now she abandoned herself to the wildest 
angftish and despair, ending in strong convulsions. 
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Her fethet laid her on the lofa, and her stop-aKKbM 
loosened all her clothes. 

The household nas arouBed, and a plytioian wu iddi- 
moned. 

And she was conveyed to bed, and by medical advice iht 
was put under the influence of a strong naicotic, that 
finally gare her agonized spirit rest. 

The nest morning, while the young widow was still 
sleeping under tho influence of morphia, the body of her 
husband was brought to the house and laid out ia the froot 
drawing-room. 

That forenoon the letters from poor Faulkner, mailed 
from Paris by Fitz-John, his absconding second, arrived. 

Mr. Melliss laid carefully aside the lett«r addressed to his 
daughter. Then he opened and read the one written to 
himself. And if he had never forgiven poor Charley before 
he must have done ho now. 

On the fourth day, while Holly was still very ill in bed, 
tlie funeral took place. Before the coffin was finally 
closed, the young widow, at her own earnest prayer, was 
lifted out of bed and carried to the room where the dead 
lay, that she might take a last look at rII that remained of 
her gay and handsome Charley. 

But the ordeal was too severe for her. Again she gave 
way to the wildest agony of grief, and again fell into 
spasms, and so was carried off to bed acd quieted only bj 
powerful narcotics. 

Not the least trying scene in this tragedy was the grief 
of the poor thildren beside the open cofSii of their dead 
father, where they too had been taken, that they might kisi 
the cold face before it was forever hidden from their viflw. 

But Angela Melliss took them to hereelf and loon oia- 
toled them, for the grief of innocent children is happily 
very short-lived. 

9 ftf C^ip'ain l-aiilkner were finally laid in tht 
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family vault of Walter Mellisa, in the Kensal Green Cem»- 

Dajs pnssed before tbo young widow couiil tleep iritbont 
opium, or take any food escept in a liquid form, or eren be« 
the sight of her own children. 

Weeks passed before she could he persaftded to leave her 
own room, or take an airing wilh Mrs. McUias in H carriage. 

But at length youth and nature conquered uorrow and 
despair, and the active duties of life drew her from her 
seclusion. 

It was on the third day that she had made her appear- 
ance in the drawing-room, when she was told that a person 
at the door wished particularly to see her. 

She directed the servant to admit the "person," who 
entered the drawing-room, and proved to be Adams, the 
detective omjiJoyed hy the late Captain Faulkner to look up 
Benny. 

He greeted the mourning widow with deep respect, and 
apologized for intruding on her privacy m these early days 
of her widowhood, but pleaded the compelling force of the 

"The fact is. Madam," he said, " that desperate young 
snakesman, Ben. Hurst, who let in the burglars on the 
night of the robbery at your house, is taken at last, and ii 
now in the bands of the police. And you are wanted, 
Had am, to give eridenoe agaicit bin.'' 
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'I'heti earlh BToH. mi In her mlgfal. 

To ilniilcilBliflr Injured rtghl, 

Ttaruitblm In deeper deal of Dight — A. A. iMon*. 

Tnia was tlie manner in wliich Beuny came to bt 
iriested. 

For woelts he had hidden himself away in that misera- 
Oe den in that wretched court with Tony Brice, the Nut 
,'racker and other pickpockets, siiakesmen and burglara — 
aoc that he for an instant suspected thiit he himself was in 
auy degree implicated in the robbery at Woodbine Cot- 
tage, and the assault with intent to kill in Hawthorne 
Lane ; hut that he feared to be takeo as a witness against 
his f;ither. 

When some weeks had passed, however, without any 
apparent cause for alarui, Benny became more confident 
of safety, and he also grew sick to see his playmate, Suzy 
Juniper. 

So one Slonday moruing he stole out of his don in the 
court, and glided through lanes, alleys and back streets, 
until he reached the court-yard behind the Thespian Tem- 
ple and the back buildings where the stage carpenter and 
his family lodged. 

]Ie opened the door and went in to the large family room, 
where, as usual, he found tlie father, mother, and all the 
girls and bo3'S gathered for their midday meal, wjiich was 
not yet quite ready to go on the table. 

Suzy was the first to recognize Benny, and she ran 
eagerly to meet him. She looked worn and weary, but 
flushed with escllemont as she accosted hiTn with r 

"Oh, Benny I Inm so glad to see you ! Wherever h&T« 
fou been this long, long, lung time?" 



.dhyCOOl^lC 



HOW BENNY WAS BETRATKII. 117 

" I've — I've been away," said BeoDy, still careful not to 
betray his father by any chance. "Bui I'm so glad to find 
you bome, Suzy ! I tried to time my yisit so aa to catch 
you just after you came borne from rehearsal." 

" I don't go to rehearsal no more, Beony. Oh, such 
news I I have left the London stage for good, Benny ' 
Oh, I have got sucb lots to tell you! But come in and 
speak to mother and father and the children first ; they're 
a looliing at you, ever so ! " 

Benny went further into tbe room and shook hands with 
Mr. and Mrs. Juniper, wbo greeted him with cheerful kind- 
ness, and said that be must stay to dinner, " which it was 
their favorite dish of tripe and inyon.i, with a pot of beer 
round." And then he shook hands with all the little Juni- 
pers, and they greeted him noisily, and informed him that 
" Suzy was a going to Franc* along of the great Madame 
Vesta, and was a going to make all their fortunes right off I" 

" Yes," said Suzy, " that's so, Benny 1 Come and sit 
tight down here hy me on this little bench, like we used to 
do, and let me tell you all how and about it, Benny." 

Benny, much pleased, and also a little bewildered by all 
that he saw and heard, took the seat beside bis little play- 
mate, who immediately put her left arm around his waist, 
and drew his tight arm around hers, " like we used to do ic 
Junk Lane, Benny," she said, and then prepared to tell 
him all her news. 

" Yon know the last time you wob 'here, Benny, when I 
told you 80 many offers was made for me to sing and dance 
»nd act at other theatres ? " 

"Yes." 

" Well, one come to our manager, from the agent of the 
great Madame Testa, who was forming a troupe to go to 
Brighton for a short season. Well, you see, out manager 
was trying it on with Shakespeare again, which he can't 
wmeit, you know, Benny, and never could. Howsever it 
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was to be & Shakespeare go for two weeJiS, anil so I wmj'I 
wanted here, and was let of to go to Brighton a!ong of 
Madame Vesta'a troupe. So I went. Ob I it's a Leayenly 
place compared to London, Benny — ia Brighton." 

" I know. I've been there," said Benny. 

" Yes, you told me all about that, you know, and how thi 
beautiful children on Brjnswick Terrace took you in and 
gave you a slice of the Twelfth-day cake, and all that ! " 

" And how I got the ring, and was made king I " 

"Yes. Well, Benny, I had good times at Brighton, too. 
I played every night in such beautiful and splendid dtesse* 
as a'moat daiiled my own eyea, apd mostly with wings 
too ! I was one time a Flower Fairy, a Diamond Queen, an 
Air Spirit, a Fountain Fay, a Spring Sprite, and, oh 1 once 
I was the Angel of the sun, in a glorious dress of golden 
gauze spangled with diamonds, and wings of the same, to 
represent the sun's rays, you know I " 

" Tbat must a been splendid I " 

" It just was I Well, you see, Madime Vesta took notice 
of me and picked me out from all the rest, and so — and so 

" And 80 the long and short of it is," interrupted Mrs. 
Juniper, "the great Madame Vesta wantB to take my gal to 
France with her, to be under her own pertection, which she 
offers her sich good wages — " 

"Salary, mamma," amended Miss Suzy. 

" Sich good salaries then, an' me and her father don't feel 
justified in refusing of her." 

" Specially as the great Madame do promise and vow that 
our gal shall have privat* chutora and time to get her 
ichoolin'," added the stage carpenter. 

" Which Madame says I must have some education t« 
make the most of my gifts," put in Saiy. 

Benny looked from one speaker to another in sympathetic 
pleasure, though upon the whole he seemed rather bewil- 
dered by all this. 
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" And io, in fiucj she is to yo to Taris witli Madame when 
Idadame returns from lier engngement in Yieunai," (aid 
iiis. Juniper. 

" When will tliat be, Suiy 7 " inquire.! Benny. 

"Abont the first of January, when Madame will open hti 
aew theatre. An't you glad, Bonny ? " 

" I'm glud 0* your good luck, Suiy ; but I'm sorry yoa're 
going «w«y." 

"Oh, but, Benny, I'm going to begin to make a fortune. 
And that'll be for your good aa well as miae, dear. And, 
oh t Benny, I forgot to tell you ' — oh, bow srISsIi it was of 
me to be a tbinking only of myself! Bonny, tbere'a % 
■troke of good luck for yoa too ! " 

" For me 1 " exclaimed the little outcast in astonishment. 

" Oh, yes, indeed 1 You know these missionary gents as 
go about looking up poor boys and girls to put them to 

"No, I don't. I neTBr see none on 'tm. I don't koow 
what you mean." 

"0 yes, you do, Benny 1 Good gents in black coats 

" Oh ! you mean Gospel Grinders, as puts a printed 
pamphlet in your band when you're starving for a piece of 
bread ! And tells you to be good and read it when you 
don't know one letter from t'other ! " 

"Oh, Benny, Benny, that's not the way to talk of :he 
pious clergy 1 " 

"That's the way Tony. and the S"nt Cracker talks on 'em, 
and they knows." 

" No, they donH know, Benny, And you mustn't mind 
'em. They try to make you a bad boy, Benny. And 
they've been trying to do it all their lives. Bat they can't 
make a very bad boy of you. Bonny, that's certain, because 
you've got such a good heart 1 But you mustn't speak ill 
of dignities, Benny." 
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""Wdl, tliPTi, T ivon'c, Suzy, if you don't like it. I won't 
do notliiiik to tease you." 

" Tliat's you, Benny. I knew you wouldn't." 
' And now wJiat about the parson, Suzj?" 
"Oh, Bonny, yea 1 The parson is a real sweet-spokeD 
geallctnan, as does a great deal of good, which he is con- 
nected with a public school which he wants to put you to, 

" Put me to school ? What does he know about me ? ' 
inquired Renny, distrustful and alarmed. 

" Oh, I'm sure I don't knoiv as he knows anything more'n 
we've told him! And we've told him notbink but what'* 
good of you, Benny. And he comes two or three times a 
week to inquire after you, Benny." 

" I don't like him. I'm going home, Suzy," eaid the 
wretched hoy, whose life, pa.sscd among thieves and beggars, 
had sharpened his wits to detect a detective. 

"What are you afraid of, Benny? Don't go till after 
dinner. Seel I'm dishing of it up now. And only smell 
how good it is ! Tripe and inyons 1 We don't have that 
every day, I can tell you," said Mrs. Juniper, as she sat a 
large bowl filled with the savory mess steaming hot upon 
the table. 

" But I want to go home. I don't want to see that man 
as is looking after me," persisted the boy, Dotwlthitanding 
the tripe and onions. 

"Well, you shall go home the minute you've had yout 
dinner," said the good mother of the family. 

" And a pot of beer," added the kind-hearted father. 

" And you sha'n't go home a minute before that," said 
Sozy positively. 

And Benny yielded to the will of this innocent little 
Delilah, 

Tbey gathered around th« table and made very men/ 
orer it 



.V Google 



liut ail! f.he mpiil was scnreoh- c-oiicIii.],xl., ai. 1 tlie littlo 
pnta pf beer wure not lialf cniptj-, wlicn tlie door opened 
and tlie disguised detective walked in. 

The stage carpenter and liis wife and Lis dauglitei at 
once aroae from the table and moat respectfully greeted the 

" Oh, keep your aeata, keep your seats, my friends, and gc 
on with your dinner. There is no pleasanter sight in this 
ainful world, than a father and mother with their young 
brood gathered around the family board," said the pretended 
parson. 

" Would your reverence do ua so much honor as to join 
us ? " inquired Jerry, who honestly believe tripe and oniona 
Ce he an irresistible temptation to all classes of society. 

"No, thank you. Have you heard anything yet of our 
interesting young friend, Benjamin Hurst?" inquired the 
disguised detective. 

" Why, Lor' blesa your reverence 1 there he is now I " said 
Jerry, pointing with his fork to Benny, who, poor boy ! had 
already recognized in the pretended parson the disguised 
detective — not that he had ever seen the individual before, 
but that be bad a thorough acquaintaace with the speciea. 

" Oh ! Ah I So that is our interesting little friend, ia 
it ? That ia Benjamin Hurst, ia it? " 

" Yea, sir, that's the boy ; and a better hoy, barring the 
bad example of hia companioM yctr WQu't And nowhere, 
■ir," said honest Jerry Janiper, 

" No, that you won't, sir," added Jenny Juniper. 

Ab for Suij, she looked wistfully into the supposed minis- 
ter's face, to see if he really were so well disposed to Bonny 
■s he professed and she believed him to be ; but she could 
make nothing that she had not already made out of that 
■mil in g countenance. 

" Bo tbia ia onr yoting firiend, ia it ? " eaid the pretended 
panon, ynimg around the table «i;d standing b«fi:de Benny 
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"How do rou do, sir? And where liave yoj been this long 
while, away from your anxious frionda ? " he inquired. 

" Please, sir, I ai.'t been up to nothink to be tuk for, sb 1 
—please, sir, indeed I an't ! " pleaded Benny. 

"Why, of course yoa haven't. Who eaid yon had?" 
jocosely inquired the visitor. 

"Please, sir, nobody didn't I Ent, please, sir, I know* 
you, eir! Please, eir, I know as jou an't no parson, sir. 
Please, sir, I know as you're a deteetiye. But, please, sir, I 
an't beea up to nothink to be tuk for, sir I " pleaded Benny. 

It was wonderful, but from the moment that Benny had 
instinctively detected the detective, every one in the room 
believed him, and followed suit. 

" I wooldn't 'ave 'ad this 'appcned in my 'ouse for a ten 
pound note down 1 " said the stage carpenter indignantly. 

" What ever has the boy been up to, sir ? " demandefl 
Mrs. Juniper. 

" Benny hasn't been up to anything bad. I know he 
haao't," added 8uzy positively. 

" I am sorry to undeceive you, my good friends, bat this 
young rascal is about the greatest young rascal now in Lon- 
don I " 

"He's not! Benny's not! Ton great, big, ugly, hairy, 
clawry, old story- telling fie-for-shame, you ! Pretending to 
be a good parson, coming to put Benny to school, and all 
the time being of a deceiving old detective, coming to take 
him to prison — like the wickedest old wiSliaB in all the 
plays I play in — so you are ! " burst forth Suey, in a torrent 
of childish indignation. 

"Whe-ew, my dear! It's clear to me that the great 
Madame will need to have you educated, before she can 
make a great actress of you," said the detective, with ■ 
langh. 

Stuy turned away from him in childish aeorn, and ftd- 
ibMied herself to Benny. 
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"Oh, Benny, Benny, I'm so florry ! I didn't know h« 
Iras ft detective. None of us didn't, or we would never a let 
him darken our doors, bo we wouldn't." 

" Doc't cry, Si«y. You couldn't help of it Them aort'i 
% deal too flharp for tlie likes o' you. Lord blew you, Suxy! 
they'd deceive — yes — they'd deceive each other. And I 
couldn't say more'n that," said Benny. 

"And you an't mad long o* me, B«nny ? " pleaded the 
little girl. 

" Mad long o' you, Su«y 7 I never wai mad long o* yon 
in my life. And no more I coddn't be." 

"And you an't been up to nothink they can hnrt yon for. 
I know you an't, Benny." 

"Lor' bless you t no; not a thing. I know what they 
want: they want to mate me 'peach; but they'll haTe a 
healthy time doing that, you mind I " said the boy, over- 
coming his own fright and plucking up a ipirit to reasaure 
bia little friend. 

"But what have he been a doinj of?" inquired Mn 
Juniper. 

"Tea; what ever is he took for? You harea't told oi 
that yet," added Mr. Juniper. 

"He's took for being implicated in a burglary whew 
there was a very considerable amount of property stolen, 
and an assault with intent to kill made, and all but a mur- 
der committed. That's what he's took for," said the d»t«c- 
tive, who had now laid his hands on the accused. 

"What! tliat child 1" exclaimed the stage carpenter, 
■taring. 

" Yes, sir, that boy. And it wu hii master's houM that 
he helped to rob." 

"WhatI the place where he was living page, and ran 
away from ? " inquired Mrs. Juniper. 

" The same, ma'am. He admitted a set of bnrglan to 
hii own master's house to rob and murder." 



.V Google 



124 A N » B I. E LORD. 

" I didn't, Suzy. I didu't do no such a thing," exclaiin«d 
Benny, bursting into indignant tears. 

"I know you didn't, Benny," said hi* littl* friend, in 
perfect trust. 

"And I wouldn't never a helped to rob no houso a> Lilj 
and Charley and Mary and Ada lived in, so I wouldn't I " 
wept the boy. 

" I know you wouldn't, Benny. You needn't tell me," 
said Suey. 

" Then, pray, how came you by this, sir ? " inquired the 
detective, who had been quietly searching the person of the 
boy, and now produced from his pocket a small gold thimble, 
marked with the name of M, M. Faulksbe. 

"That waa give to me in London here, air; indeed, in- 
deed it was, sir ; and I was a bringing of it for a gift to 
Suzy." 

" Oh, it was given to you. Of course it wm 1 And by 
whom ? " 

Benny did not understand, or would not. 

" Who gave you this gold thimble ? " inquired the det«o- 
tive, varying the form of his question. 

Benny could not or would not tell. 

" Come, then, my fine fellow. We'll see what the magii- 
trate will say to you ! " said the detective, taking the boy 
by the shoulder, to march him off. 

" Oh, air," said Sury, smothering her resentment, that aha 
might plead the cause of her friend — " Oh, air, please, yon 
won't hurt Benny, air ! Please, he's a good boy, sir ! In- 
deed he is I Ho didn't do it, sir ; 'udeed he didn't 1 Yon 
may take my word for that I " 

" Oh, yes 1 we'll take your word for that ! Of course we 
will I Coma along, you young rascal 1" said the detective, 
fiiat answering the little girl, and then giving the boy a 

j«k. 

" Ok, lir I please don't hurt Benny I Tm lorrj I Mueed 
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»t yon just now ! But I won't do it never no more, if joc 
will please not to liurt Becnj," she pleaded, 

" Sn«y, don't you cry ! I'm all right I I an't been up M 
uotbink. And if I an't been up to nothink, they can't do 
aothink with me. They want me to peach ; that's what 
lliey want. And they'll have a healthy time a getting of 
me to do it I " said the boy, defiantly. 

" Come along, sir I " said the detective, dragging him. 

"Well, I'm a coming along, an't I? But you'll let a cove 
take leave of his friends first, won't you?" cried Benny, 
breaking snddenly away from his captor, and giving his 
band to Mrs. Juniper and then to Suzy to say " good-bye." 
But when he offered his hand to Mr. Juniper for the same 
purpose, the honest stage carpenter took up his old hat and 
said: 

" I'll go along and see you through this, my boy. 

"Thank y', sir," said Benny. 

" Oh, papa, thank y' too from me 1 " added Suzy. 

And then the detective walked off with Benny, followed 
by Mr, Juniper. 



CHAPTER XII. 

HOW BESNT WAS COMMITTED FOR TSIAL. 
" Ttii« Id Die oDlj filui b« knaw."-^>iiii. 

When they reached the magistrate's office, wbich was but 
ft short distance off, they found the place still full of the 
usual morning crowd of petty delinquents who had been 
arrested on the previous evening for such minor offences u 
drunkenness, disorderly conduct, and so forth. 

Many of these had to be examined and disposed of b«fen 
Beomy'a turn camo 



.V Google 



126 A NOBLE LOKD. 

Whcu at length it did, tiie detective led tLa Doy op h^tat* 
the mitgistrate and said : 

"Please your worship, this is the young Rnakesman tht 
police have been in search of eo long, and I arrested him 
this morning." 

" Ah I What is the charge against biin ? " 

" Please your worship, he was concerned in the robbery al 
the late Captain Faulkner's place, Woodbine Cottage, Haw- 
thorne Lane, Sydenham, where there was a quantity of pro- 
perty stolen, and aa assault with intent to kill, that almost 
ended in a m order." 

"Ahl ah!" said the magistrate, puttiug on his Bpectacles 
and leaning over his table to take a nearer look at such a 
precocioas young criminal. 

" Please your worship, this is one of the worst young 
villaios io all London, and connected with the most desper- 
ate set of thieves and burglars to be found anywhere. 
With the Nut Cracker and his gang I " continued the 
detective, with much auction. 

"Ahl ah! Now what have you got to say to all this, 
boy?" inquired the magistrate, still staring through hii 
spectacles at the little prisoner, 

"Please your vorship, I an't been up to nothink at all 1" 
answered Benny, raising his blue eyes frankly to the face 
of the magistrate. 

" Ah I you haven't I Where are your witnesses, offi- 
cer?" 

"The witnesses are Mrs. Faulkner, widow of the late 
Captain Faulkner — she is now with her father, Mr. Melliss 
of Charles Street — and a Mr. Riley of Sydenham, and ■ 
Mr. Briggs of Lower Norwood." 

"When can you produce thera?" 

"To-morrow morning, your worship." 

"Then the prisoner must be detained in custody until to- 
MoiTow morning — half-pa^t eleven, '■fflcer. That will give 
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as time to clear off all smaller eases before this comes np, 
r^ko him away." 

And Benny waa taken to the Btfttion-honso and locked 
np. 

The stage carpenter wont with him to hia temporary 
lodging, and took leave of bim at the door, advising him t<i 
keep a stiff upper [ip. 

" Never you mind," said Benny ; " I'm not acaied. 
Give my love to Suzy, and toll her as I'm all right." 

And the stage-carpenter went home and reported, and 
tried to console his weeping little daughter, by telling hei 
that he feit quite sure the boy would come out all right iii 
the end. 

The naxt morning, at half post eleren o'clock, the little 
piisoner was again brought before the magistrate, where he 
found assembled his late miatreas, in her deep mourning, 
and with her two men whom he had never seen before. 

As soon as the prisoner was brought np, the clerk dipped 
his pen in ink and prepared to take down the charge whieh 
Mrs. Faulkner, being duly sworn, was requested to make. 

Poor innocent Molly began by saying; 

" Mr. Magistrate, I want yon to understand that I don't 
wish to have this poor boy punished at all. All I want you 
to do is to frighten him a bit, so as to make him tell where 
the stolen goods are and give them up; for you see, sir, 
they are many of them relics and memorials of my poor, 
dear, dead Charley." 

The magistrate looked puczled for a moment, and then 

" What is it that you want, madam ? " 

"I don't want to have the poor boy sent to prison. I 
only want you to fiighten him a bit, to make him give np 
the stolen goods, and then let him off." 

" 1 Then, if I do understand you, madam, yon wish tc 

— OOHPOPND A FKLONT ? " 
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" Yes " Bnid Molly eagerly, as if glad to have her kind 
jtentions so briefly expressed ; " that's what I want to do 
— to ' compound a felony,' " 

But, mind yoit, poor Molly liad no more idea of what 
compounding a felony meant ttian — than you oi I have. 

The magistrate smiled in a sour sweet sort of way, and 
without taking any further notice of her innocent intention 
to "compound a felony," he requested her to make hw 
statement. 

"And mind you, missus, you needn't t« go for to con- 
found no feloniea, not on my account, 'causfl I hadn't no- 
think to do with it. They want me to peach 1 that's what 
they want me to do I which I hope they'll get it," said 
Bennj, 

"Hold your tongue, sir!" commanded the magistrate. 

And thdn Mrs. Faulkner made her itatemenL She told 
all she knew of the boy, from the time he entered her lat« 
husband's service, to tlie time he was supposed to have 
assisted in the robbery of their house. 

And the clerk took her words down in writing. 

Then a Mr. Eiley, from Sydenham, testified that he bad 
been walking in the neighborhood of Hawthorne Lane 
about one hour after midnight, on the night of the robbery 
and attempted mnrder, when he was startled by a cry for 
help, and had gone to the Ian", where he found a man lying 
on the ground, bleeding from a wound in the leg, and 
another man. Captain Faulkner, endeavoring to raise himj 
that he had helped to carry the wounded man, who waa 
mailed Colonel Brierly, down the lane to Woodbine Cottage, 
ilie residence of Captain Faulkner, where they fonnd 
Irawers brokon open and rifled, and other signs of the 
'ecent robbery; that he bad remained with the wounded 
man and the terrified family while Captain Faulkner went 
to call a surgeon, ind to giva information of the rotrbnrf to 
the police. 
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The third «-itness, John Briggs, stationer at Lower Not- 
wood, testified that lie had been to a convivial party at 
Sydenham, and was standing under the shelter of a tree just 
at the point wliere the lane went in from the high-road, 
waiting for an omuibus to take him homo, when he eaw the 
prisoner approach, followed hy a tall, stout man. He eavf 
them both pause at the entrance of the lane, and Baw the 
prisoner poiut up the lane, and heard him whisper to hia 
companion that that was the house, and that it was the 
kitchen door which was open. And then both disappeared 
in the shadows of the lane. And the witness saw no more 
of them, for the omnibus he was waiting for came by, and 
he immediately got into it and rode home. 

And that was all he knew of the robbery at Woodbin» 
Cottage. 

Although this testimony bore very heavily upon the young 
prisoner, he seemed really to brighten uoder it. 

And why ? 

ISecause he learned from it that Colonel Brierly, whom 
his "father" had shot, had not been killed, as he had 
supposed, but had been only slightly wounded — that there- 
fore his " father " was no murderer, and in no danger of the 
g«llo„. 

Nevertheless Henny resolved to be true to the only faith 
he had ever been taught, and not npon any account to 
betray his father to imprisonment or transportation. 

" What have you got to say to this charge ? " sternly de- 
manded the magistrate. 

Now Benny might have fully and entirely eioulpated 
himself from all suspicion of complicity in the robbery, by 
only revealing the truth, telling how he had run away and 
left the door open heliind him, and had accidentally met his 
" father " and told him all about it, and how Lis '• father " 
had offered to go back and shut the door, and mads that 
8 
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errand the proteoce, ansuspocted by Beany, to commit tl>« 
robbtiry. 

But to vindicate himself in this manner would have been 
to betray his supposed father. And Benny would have died 
before he would bftve dona such a thing. 

So he bung down his head and kept silent. 

"What have you got to say to all this, I uk you, 
sir ? " again demanded the magiatrat*. 

Still Benny kept ailence. And there was a strange 
blending of native gentleness with acquired defiance in 
the look and manner of the boy, ntterly incomprehensible 
and perplexing to those who knew nothing of the dread- 
ful futality that had given him gentle birth and ruffianly 
training, 

"Answer, sirl What have you to eay to this cbarjfl?" 
a third time was demanded of the boy. 

And now he lifted his fair, refined face and fixed hit 
mild blue eyes upon the questioner, and answered calmly : 

" Notbiuk, sir." 

The magistrate, meeting those innocent eyes, pitied iht 
poor boy, and said ; 

" Now attend to me, you sir. You are very young — 
quite a child ; and on account of your tender years, y^a 
may be Jet off, if you will do what yon ought to do." 

At the unexpected kindness expressed in this aJdrv^s, 
tears filled the eyes of the boy. And tlie magistrate, jn- 
coMraged by these signs of snnaibility, went on to say ; 

" If you will give such information aa shall lead to the 
irreat of the miscreants concerned in this TObbery, yon 
will only be retained for a short time as Queen's evideace 
against them, and will afterwards bo discharged free of sny 
penalty." 

The magistrate ceased to speak, end waited foi the ^.k- 
ontr's answer. 

But Benny fell into silence. 
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" Will you do this 1 " he inquired. 

Benny did not answer. 

" Will you give up your companions ? " 

" Benny 1 answer, child ! If you will tell who iobb«4 
the house, you will go free, you know," whispeied JAm. 
Faulkner, approaching him. 

But Benny shook his head. 

" My lad, you'd better tell his worship all you know, if 
you want to get out of this clear," whiepered Jerry Jtiui|i«iL 

But Benny shook his head. 

"Are you going to gire information, sir, or notT" in- 
quired the magistrate. 

" No, I an't 1 " aaid Beuny, taking up his mood of defi- 
ance. " I won't peach oa my pats — no, aot for nothink u 
you could do to me. I an't afeard I " 

" You see before you a very hardened young offender, 
your worship; tender ia years, hut hardened in crime," 
said the otBcer who had the hoy in charge. 

" Hold your tongue, Adams I" said his worship. 

Then turning to the little prisoner again, he said: 

" Do you know that by your obstinacy you incur r Teiy 
great penalty? and that unless you will give the reqDired 
information, I shall have to commit you to Newgate, to 
answer to the charge of burglary at the Old Bailey?'- 

At the sound of those terror-striking words, "Newgate," 
"Old Bailey," Bonny t'.irned sick and pale, and leaned 
against the railings in front of the jtiatiee's table. 

The raagistrate uoted these eyujptoms of yielding, and 
tried his subject again. 

" You have only to give ua the names of the men who 
Iiare drawn you into this trouble and tell where to look for 
them, and you need have no fear for yourself. Will yon 
loso?" 

Bency wsb silent 

"Win yon do so? Answer hoy!" 
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"No, j^our worship; I won't peach, not for nothiuk m 
you could do to me." 

"He is incorrigible," sighed tlie justice, 

"Oh, Beouy, just think! They'Jl put you in jail, Kni 
try you in court, and may be Bend you off to Bottomy Bay, 
where you'Jl never see Suzy no more ! " said Jerry Juniper 
ready to cry. 

" I wouldn't mind it if it wasn't for Suzy," sobbed th« 
boy, aa hia chest heaved with a groat swell, and the tears 
rained down hia face. 

" Suzy's heart would break, Benny, Tell bis worship 
what be wants to know, for Suzy's sake I " pleaded Jerry. 

" Do, Benny," added Mrs. Faulkner. 

"I'd do most any think in the world for Suzy 'cept peach, 
but I can't poach on my pals ; no, not even for Suzy," wept 

"Your worship," said Jerry, coming up before the bench 
and tugging at his forelock, " might I be w bold, as for to 
(peak ? " 

" Tes, man, if you can speak to the purpose," 

" I think I can, your worship. Which I meant to say, 
if M how it be mote of a bobject to catch them burglarious 
irillains aa misled tbis boy into this here trouble, than it be 
x> punish this hero boy hisself, I think as I have a little 
gal at home aa can coax hira to tell where them reprobatea 
is to be found — which they was play-fellows ever since they 
waa babies, sir, and are mightily wrapped up in each other," 

" Very well. I am exceedingly unwilling to commit a 
child like this upon so heavy a charge, I will give him an- 
sthet chance. I wiil remand hira until this hour to-morrow. 
And, in the mean time, if you or your girl can persuade him 
10 giye up the villains who really committed the robbery, 
tnd to turn Queen's evidence against them, you of ate will 
be the means, at the same time, of saviug the boy and urr 
inity," said the justice. 
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" Thank jour worship. We'll try," said Jerry, touchinj 
hia forelock, and retiring. 

" Officer, remove the prisoner," was the nest order. 

And the miigiiitrate arose from hia seat, and the police- 
man cleared the room. 

" Give my lore to Su^y. Tell her never to fear. I am 
all right," said Benoy, as, in the custody of the officer, he 
passed Jerry Juniper. 

"Suzy and I'll come to see you to-morrow," answered 
the stage carpenter, turcing to shake bands with the boy. 

"And please, Mrs. Faulkner, give my duty to Master 
Charley and the little young ladies, and tell 'em as how I 
never dune it, and I would a died sooner*!! cracked a case 
where they lived." 

" I'll tell them, Benny," said the lady through her teari. 

"And Mr. Juniper!" said the hoy, calling after the re- 
treating stage carpenter. 

"What is it, Benny?" 

" Don't let poor Suiy cry about me. Tell her u how I'm 
all right ! " 



CHAPTER XIIL 

THK LITTLE PRISOS^EB, 

iTMullBg him wiUi ■ dwp«[ bnod. 

A ibuw bs aiDid nnl uDiletilwuL— 1. A- PiiMifta. 

" Oh, feither I how about Benny ? " breathlessly inquired 
Susy Juniper, who had been for hours oa the watch for her 
father's return, aud now ran out to meet him. 

" I can't tell you quite just now, my little maid. 'Tan't 
decided yet," answered Mr. Juniper, as he entered his owfl 
borne. 

"How about the boy?" inqnirod Mrs. Juniper, plaffinj 
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% chair for her hushivud, while al! the yi)nug Juiiip«n gftth- 
•red around him with eager, questioning faces. 

" I've juat told Suzy as nothing is decided yet But this 
I know, he'» got a chance to get clear off, if he mU," sail 
the stage carpenter, nodding hia head aa he took !iis seat. 

" Oh, father, I'm so glijj 1 For of course he ieill," ex- 
claimed &U27, while her mother joined her in expressions of 
delight. 

" Well now, jou see, I don't know so much about that," 
■aid Jerry dubtonaly, shaking bia head. " This here is what 
it u — whether he be guilty, or whether he be innercict — " 
" — Oh, innocent, father ! " This from Saiy. 
" Well, innetcint be it-then. Which, inoercint as he may 
be, he'a unfortinitly known to be coruected with a gallus bad 
lot of cftda. Which, on atcouat of his tender age, and on 
eonditioDS he will give such iufermatioDs to the perlico as 
■hall lead to them being took up and brought to justice, he 
will be received as Queen's evidence on the trial, and so get 
dran off hiaself." 

" Of course the boy'll do that," said Mrs. Jnniper. 
" I'm not 80 sure, do you «ee I But if he do do it^ be'U 
get off hiaself scot free." 
" And if he don't do it ? " 

" It'll go gallus hard with him. He'll be lagged for seven 
or ten or may bo fourteen year. Not only house-breaking, 
you see, but 'sault with intent to kill mixed up along of it," 
said Jerry sorrowfully, shaking bis head. 

" Oh, fether 1 " breathed 8u»y, clasping her hands. " Can 
nabody persuade him to give up the wicked meu ? " 

"I don't know, dear, I couldn't, and his Worship 
coaldn't, and the lady, his former missus, couldn't. But the 
magestrit wouldn't commit him yet a while, but just re- 
manded of him until to-morrer, to give him another chance. 
And I'm thinking, my little maid, that if I take you to hicc 
ID priion to-morrer, you can persuade hiis to blow on thets 
llUon and Mve bisself." 
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" Oh, yea, yes, yi;s, fatlier ! I know I cao. Benm-'ll do 
•aytliing in the worlil for me. I'm so glad that you thought 
of it, you good pappy I " said Suiy eagerly. 

And so delighted waa she at the prospect of being the 
meaas of saving her young friend, that ehe forgot all about 
lier own fine fortune aa the prot^g^e of the great Madame 
Vestii, and she talked of nothing but poor Benny. 

And very early the next morning, Jerry Juniper and hia 
little daughter presented themselves at the police station- 
house, and reijuested admittance to aee Benny Hurat. 

Being recognized by the policeman who Lad Benny in 
charge, they were at once admitted. 

Bonny was not in the large common room, u'here all th« 
crowd of transient prisoners were detained. By order of the 
magistrate, he had been placed in a cell to himself, lest " evil 
communications" with older and more hardened offenders 
should confirm him ia his resolution to shield hia supposed 
confederates in crime. 

Aa aoon aa the cell door was opened, Suzy ran in, and 
found him sitting alone on the side of a narrow little bench 
that had aorrcd him as a bed, and that was the only piece 
of furniture in the bare den. He was playing idly with hia 
finger, and his sad blue eyes were fixed on vacancy. 

As sooQ aa she saw him, so lonely and forloru, she threw 
her arms around his ueck and burst into tears, crying : 

" Oh, Benny ! Benny ! Benny I Benny I to think of 
your being here in such trouble 1 And it all our fault too 1 
for it waa just the same as if we had betrayed you into the 
hands of that detective. Ob, Benny, I don't know how 
you can ever forgive us, or be friends with us, or even so 
much as bear the sight of us, any more! But we didn't 
mean to do you any harm. Indeed we didn't, Benny, dear I 
We never thought that man waa a detective, looking aftet 
you 1 We truly thought he was the city missionary, as ha 
pret«nded to be." 
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" I know it, Suzy. Don't cry, please. I an't aiad loL^ 
o' you. How could I be ? You couldn't help it, Suiy, 
dear. There, don't cry ! please don't ! " pleaded Benny, 
beginning hinii^elf to shed tears, of which he felt ashamed. 
" You are so good, Benny, so good ! and to think we have 
brought you to this I But we didn't mean it," repeated tha 
girl. 

"You never brought me to this, Suzy. Weither you not 
yonm didu't. You was always the best friends as ever I 
had, j'ou and yourn. So 'twa'n't you, you see. It wa« 
them detectives — bust 'em ! " said the boy. 

"There, my lass," now began Jerry Juniper, coming for- 
ward ; " that'll do I Don't take on no more. You see you 
break the lad right down I Just take a consideration on to 
it, that you couldn't help his being brought here, but yon 
can help to get him out of here." 

" And simmerlerly just think, Suzy, as how even if I be 
here, and even if I should be lagged, I'll never do nothink 
diahonohle. They may put oie in prisin, or they may send 
me to Bottonjy, or they may scrag mo, but they'll never 
make me blow on anybody I" said the hoy triumphantly. 

"Oh, Benny I Benny! don't say that 1 I come here a 
purpose to beg you give up the wicked men that did the 
robbery as you are took for. You know who did it, Benny. 
And you know where they are I " 

" if I do — and mind, I don't go to say as I do — but if m 
be I do, I'd die afore I'd telll" said the boy stubbornly. 

" Oh, Benny 1 not even for my sake ? " 

" So, not for yourn ! " shaking his fair head. 

" Oh, Benny t do you love them bad — had — men better'n 
you love me ? " wept his little friend. 

"So, I don't love 'em one bit — even supposing I knowt 
'em, which I don't own I do — and I love you a great <ie*l, 
Suzy I " 

" TV ell, then, why won't you tell on tbem for my sake, t 
jm love me more than you love them 7 " Bipd the firL 
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"I Bay as I don't lore them a bit — s'poaing as I know 
'em, OS 1 don't say I do — and I love you heaps. But I 
never did peach, and [ never teillf" said the boy, still very 
Btubbomly, 

Suzy burst into fresh tears, and wept aa only a distressed 
cbild can. 

" Ob, please don't ccy any more I It cuts, Suzy ! It do, 
indeed. Don't, Su^y 1 I would do a most anythink in the 
world l« please you, Suzy ; but I can't peach, you know, 
dearie ; I can't no how." 

Poor Suzy was not at this time gifted with much pwwer 
of logic or eloquence. She conld only cling to her little 
friend, and weep and plead, but all in vain; for though 
Benny was moved by her tears to weep with her, he still 
shook his head and repeated that he " couldn't peach no 
how, not even for her sake, not even if they killed him." 

Jerry Juniper looked on and listened, half in anger, half 
in sorrow. At length he broke forth with : 

" I'll tell you what, my lad, if you don't peach, you'll be 
lagged may be for fourteen year." 

The boy raised his ead blue eyes to tl.* face of the man, 
and said : 

" I'm sorry, Jerry, but I can't peix.h ! don't you aee as 
how I can't? And don't you know as if so be I could, 
I'd do it for Suzy in a minute ? " Arid here he hurst icto 
*arB and clung to Suzy, sobbing hard. 

But he was true to the only point of honor he had ever 
leen taught. Poor little outcast that he was, he could no 
more have betrayed his companions to save himself than his 
father the Dnke of Cheviot, or any grand old Douglas of 
his line, could have committed any act that they deemed 
dishonorable. 

But still Sizy wept and pleaded, and Jerry argued and 
scolded, and Benny resisted, sobbing the while as if hii 
heart would break, until at length the poli^man eain« t« 
talu the Wt before the magi*' 
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Eren then Jenj and Suzy did not desert him, but fel- 
owed on to tlv> magistrate's office. 

The office waa crowded with spectators of the very lowest 
class, for somebow or other the report had got around that 
the police had arrested the little snakeeman of the Nut 
Cracker gang, and that they were trying to get him to 
" peach." 

Benny waa led through this crowd, and placed once mor« 
before the justice's bench. 

The witnesses against him having all given their evidence 
on the day before, there was nothing new to be heard, and 
nothing more to be done than to commit him to prison, 
either as a culprit to await his trial at the Old Bailey, or as 
ft witness to appear as Queen's evidence against the older 
Bnd harder criminals. 

" Well, my boy, I hope you have made up your mind to 
do your duty," said the magistrate. 

Benny lifted his head with a strange pleading look ia hit 
clear eyes. 

" Will yon give up the names of your confedtrates in thii 
robbery?" continued hia worship. 

" Please, sir, I can't peach," answered the boy. 

" ' Can't 1 ' you mean you won't, don't you ? " 

Benny looked directly, though very meekly, in the mag- 
istrate's face, and answered notliing. 

" Do you mean to say that you woWt give up your con- 
federates ? " 

" Please, sir, I said I couldn't peach, and I can't" 

" Does that mean you won't, I ask you '! " 

" Yes, sir, it do," answered Benny, without withdrawing 
his gentle eyes from the face of the justice. 

'■ Well, of all the incorrigible little cases I Officer, what 
ioea this mean ? " inquired the magistrate, turning toward 
■ policeman. 

"Why, your worsliip, he woi.'t give iBfonxation," au- 
■vered the Utter. 
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"My gjod roaii,'' said tlio magistiate, turning now to 
Jkjciy Juniper, " did you not ttll rue that you thought yoa 
30uld iuJucu thia wi'etc-hed boy to save himself by giving up 
his coiifudGtiifes ? " 

" I told you lis I had a little gal at home as might, your 
Worship, which here she is ; hut weiry sorry I am to tell 
you as we've botli on lu failed so to do," answered Jerry 
Juiiiper, coming forward hat in hand, and pulling his red 
forelock. 

Here Suzy began to weep again, and to plead with tha 
little prisoner, saying : 

" Oh, Benny, it isn't too late yet ! Tell his Worship, 
Benny ; do, dearie I Save yourself, for my sake." 

I 1 do injthmk in the woild as I covld do, foi youi 
gal e Suzj , but I can t peach, ' replied the boy, bursting 
mto teirs 

Mike out the narnntfor the committal of Benjamin 
Huifit to the prison of Newgate, upOD the chirge of bur- 
gHry and assault nith intent to kill," aaid the magistrate, 
tddresaiug his i.lirk 

buzj threw her arms around the boy a neck, and in an 
*^iny of soirow anl toirur implored him to yield before Jt 
ihould he too lato 

But liennj weepng bitterly persisted in hia purpose 
" never to peach on hii pals. 

" Take him away," said the magistrate, as soon as he had 
Mgned the warrant. 

Ai]d the policeman took Benny by the arm to lead him 
Jff. 

■'Good-bye, Suay! Don't cry, Suny 1 I'm so sorry I 
hurt you, Suty; but 1 couldn't peach, you know,'' said tha 
boy, holding back to shake hands with his frieiids. 

Desperation gave the prf^tty little maiden courage. 

"Oh, Mr. Pohoemau, don't take ]:ira off just yell not 
}ti*t yet! Let me speak to the magistrate one minat*^ 
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Oh. air I Mr. Magistrate, please don't send Benny off to 
prison yet ? not jusC yet ? Ob, please give him one more 
day to consider, and give me one more chance to try and 
coax him to tell you what you want him to tell? Benny'i 
a ffood boy, air ; indeed he is I He never had nothing to do 
vith robbing hia master's house; indeed ho hadn't! And 
-f he knows who did rob it, or who shot the gentleman he'I' 
teli me, air ; indeed he wil! I Only give him one more day 
to think about it, and me one more chance to coax liim ? " 

"You are very good at coaaing, as I perceive, my poor 
little girl. But I'm afraid your efforts would be lost upon 
the prisoner. I know the sort of boy that he is. My good 
man, you had better take your little daughter home. Offi- 
cer, remore the prisoner," said the magistrate, rising. 

And Benny was immediately cawied off by the police- 
man. 

And Jerry Juniper led his weeping little daughter away 
"Hush crying, Suzj ! Crying don't do no good. Let 
na be thinking of something as may do good. Who waa 
that lawyer as defended of Benny's mother when she waa 
tried for the murder of the ballet girl, and who saved her 
life, you know ? " inquired Jerry Juniper of his daughter, 
as they passed down the street, after having left the magis- 
trate's office. 

" I don't know, father ; I was so Httle then. But oh I I 
tell you who does know," said Suzy, between her aobs. 
"Who then?" 
" liachel Wood ; she knows ! " 
" I wonder if she lives in Junk Lane yet." 
" I don't know. We eonld go and see, father." 
"So we could; turn about now, and let's go there with- 
out loss of time. For if we can only get hold of that 
young lawyer, as has a heart in hia buzzum, we may get 
fcim to defend Benny ! And then he may get the boy 
«1mii oI^ or else with a very light penalty," said Jerry, ai. 
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thej turned into the StraQii and bent tbeit st«pB ttwaid 
lioir street. 

They turned down Low street and down Ship Alley and 
into Junk Lane, and soon reached the old tenement houie. 

Tbey climbed to the fourtli story and rapped at the left- 
hand front room. 

The pleasant voice of tlie seamstress bade them enter. 

Tbey did so, and found Rachel Wood sitting id her low 
§ewing-cbair, with her hands busy with her needle-work 
and her foot on the rocker of her adopted baby's cradle. 

" Why, Suzy, dear, is this you '! And how do you do, 
Mr, Juniper? And who would ever have thought to have 
seen you here ? " she inquired, rising and giving them her 
hands. 

"And what wi.id bJowed us here ? ye would like to ask, 
if it weteu't imnolite, Miss Eacbel. Abl but it was a 
wetry ill wind, Miss KacJiel," said the stage carpenter, 
shaking his head. 

Suzy said nothing, but put up her hands and wept behind 
them. 

" Sit down. Aud then tell me what is the matter," said 
Rachel quietly, as she placed two chairs for them and re- 
seated herself in her own. 

Then, while Suzy wept in silence, Jerry Juniper told 
Rachel Wood of Benny's arrest and imprisonment on the 
charge of having been concerned in the robbery of bis late 
master's, Captain Faulkner's, house. 

Rachel Wood was dreadfully shocked. 

She had not becu near Mrs. Melliss or Mrs. Faulkner 
since the funeral of Captain Faulkner, and she had not 
heard of the arrest, 

And to go further back than that, as she had not been at 
Woodbine Cottage from the time she helped to install the 
Jamily there, until she went with Mrs. Molliss to bring them 
away again, she had never even known that Benny Hurit 
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was alive, and liad Iwen in tlieir service, much less that h« 
had been charged with admitting burglars to rob their 
house. 

All this was new, startling and dreadful intelligence t» 
Rachel Wood. She wept over the fate of the poor, friend- 
lea.f boy, whom ehe firmly believed to be innocent of the 

" I know," she wept, " that he waa taught to pilfer, as ■ 
duty he owed to his grandmother; but there was a tough 
honor about the poor mistaught boy, that would for ever 
have prevented him from robbing those whose bread h« 
ate." 

" There an't a doubt as he knows who did rob the house, 
bat he won't tell, even though he waa offered to be let go 
free if he did," eaid Jerry Juniper. 

"The eame rough honor prevents his 'poaching' m he 
would call it, poor boy I " sighed Rachel. 

" But what we want for to do, Miss Wood, is for to get 
hold on that young lawyer as defended of his mother, Madge 
Brice, and saved hnr neck, you know 1 If we could got him 
to defend poor Benny, he might get clean of^ or only with a 
little punishment." 

" Ton mean Mr. Percy Melliss ? " 

■ Aye, aye, tkafi the gentleman ! I couldn't think <rf 
his came before." 

" Oh ! I'm BO aorry I " said Rachel, with a grieved look. 
"I am so very sorry I If he were on the spot, I do believe 
he would take up the case at once with real. But he is not 
in town — not even in England. You see, he broke himself 
down with his labors at the bar, and ho has been ordered by 
his physicians on a sea voyage for his health." 

" And he's gone ? " groaned Jerry, with a look of despair. 

"Gone! 1 told you so. He sailed for New York lail 
BatuTday." 

" And lie wa.a my Inst hope I How, whaf a to be don* f 
rigbftd the itage carpenter. 
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"Nothing that I know of can fee done but endeayot tr 
persuade that poor mistrained hoy that it is his duty to turu 
Queen's evidence in this case," said Rachel. 

"But an't it too late?" inquired Jerry, while Suej 
eaddenlj stopped crying, and looked up with new hope ii 
her eyes, 

"No, indeed. Of course it is too lata now to prevent his 
having been committed to answer the charge of burglary. 
But it isn't too late even now for him to give up the roh- 
bers, and turn Queen's evidence against them, and so 
appear at the Old Bailey in the witness box, instead of in 
the felon's dock. It an't too late for that. And I have do 
douht in the world but that the prison chaplain will bring 
all good inSuences to hear upon the boy, to make bim give 
up the wretches who have brought him to this pass," said 
Rachel Wood. 

" Lord grant it ! " sighed Jerry Janipei. 

" Oh, Miss Rachel, and won't you please to go to see pooi 
orphan Benny ? And won't you please try to coas him to 
do what's right, to save himself? " pleaded iiuiy. 

" Indeed I will, dear. I will go to-monow." 

" And oh 1 will yoii please to call tot we and take ma with 
you, so as to add my coaxing to yajrw f " 

" Yes, Suzy, I will." 

"And now, my laas," suggt-jJed Jerry Juniper, "it ti 
time for us to bo going. Motlier will be wondering what- 
ever have become of us," 

" Good-bye, Miss Rachel 1 Mind you be sure to call bj 
for me," said Suey, as she kissed and took leave of tha 
Beam stress. 

" Good -afternoon, Miss Wood," said the stage carpenter, 
pickiog up his old hat to take his daughter home. 

There was lamentation in the stage carpenter's honse thai 
night, when the raothe; and the children learned from th« 
father that their favorite, Benny Hurst, was a prisoner ir 
Gf«ws»te. 
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There was pity and aotrow in the baoker'a liouM is 
Clurles street, when the ladies there heard from Kachel 
Wood of the condition of the poor, friendless boy who had 
been the faithful little slave of one lady, and the gratefal 
little beiiefieiary of the other. 

" Poor Becny ! And he was so fond of my children I 
Oh, never let them know about this 1 They would cry their 
eyes out 1 " said Mrs. Faulkner, 

" He is the same lad, you say, Rachel, whom I odc« 
remarked in the hall outside your room door, and who 
attracted my notice at once by the singular fairness and 
delicacy of his features and complexion, and his most extrgr- 
ordinnry likeness to the little Earl of Wellroae? " inquired 
Mrs. Me Hi S3. 

" The very same, madam." 

" How did the unfortunate child fall into such misery ? " 

" His wretched old grandmother took him from our house 
on a heggiiig tramp, and I lost sight of him for a long time. 
And indeed I had the stroagest reasons for believing him 
to be dead until this very day, when I heard all at once 
his friends that he was alive, that he had been living 
as page at Woodbine Cottage, and that he was in prison 
under the charge of being concerned in the robbery of the 

use. But, before Heaven, I do not believe the poor boy 

be guilty." 

" Neither do I," said Mrs. Faulkner. " He didn't look 
ike that sort of boy." 

"At any rate, bis extreme youth pleads for bim. You 
iny that there is a chance for him to clear himself, by giving 
op the names and abodes of the real robbers?" inquired 
Mrs. Meliigs. 

" Yes, madam ; for the authorities are very anxious to 
get hold of the hand," answered Eachel. 

" Then T shall try very hard to induce the hoy to give 
them up, when I go to see him in prison; for I shall eet- 
tainly go to tee him, Rachel" 
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" Heaven blesr you, Mrs. Melliss 1 " 

"And althoug^ my dear Percv is ou mid-oceaa now, Kud 
uot available for ihis servirc, j-et some other able advoc&M 
may be found, ani tlie fuiida shall not be wanting to retftia 
him. All tbia I vrill see about to-morrow." 

"Heaven blesa you, Mrs. Mellias," repeated Kscliel, aa Am 
arooe to take leave. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

! LITTLE OUTCAST IN I 



BT tbeatc b* br»lbeit In kworM of iln! 
Snt the ilntsu. Wadereit. gestlett oblld 
Hu «ar truiled Mi.— Uhidith. 

POOB Benny, icured to misery from hia very birth, bor» 
hie fate with a patient fortitude that casual obseirera might 
have taken for sullen defiance. 

He even slept through the first night ia hia cell at New- 
gate. And with a courtesy that was aa much a part of hii 
inherited nature as wan the clear hue of hia complexion, he 
thanked the turnkey who brought him a mug of coffee and 
a huak of bread for his breakfast, and who took him to the 
rude wash-room allotted to the prisonera of his ward, and 
afterward gave him leave to walk in the closed and grated 
court-yard, 

Aa aoon as the hour for the admission of visitors arrived, 
Rachel Wood and little Susy Juniper presented themseiveB 
at the gate and begged leave to see Benny Hurst. 

They were taken to a central yard closed in with stone- 
walls and iron gratings, where they found Benny, sitting by 
himself ou a wooden bench, and looking very lonely and 
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the ;ud, biat they neither apoke to nor glaiic«d at th« toU- 
tary boy. 

Bachel and Suzy hastened toward him, and tpoke to him 
before he perceived their presence. 

"Benoy, dear, good-morniDg," "*id the seamstresB rtrj 
gentij. And, 

" Good-morniLg, Benny," at the eame iastaat eaid Snsf. 

The boy jumped up, his face radiant with snrpriM and 
pLuur.. 

" Oh, Miss Eachel, is it yon ? I'm so jolly glad to set 
you I It's wery good in yoa to come and see a poor core as 
ia in qnod for notbink, and to bring Susy too ; which, to h* 
SUM, she never could a come 'less you had brought her, 
'caute her father can't leare his work every day along o" 
m«," he lajd. 

" I'm very sorry to see you here, my poor boy," said the 
g«ntle KaiDstress, weeping. 

■And I didn't do it, Miss Rachel I I didn't indewH* 
■aid the poor child a little obscurely, as he lifted his blue 
eyes frankly to her face; "indeed, indeed I didn't do it. 
8u»y knows I didn't 1 " 

•* No, that you didn't, Benny. I told Miss Bachel to," 
added the girl. 

" I know you didn't, Benny," c*lmly auBweiw?. ihs ^sam- 
streas. 

" Oh, do you know it ? I'm w jolly glad you know 



" 'Cause what, Benny ? " 

" 'Cause, if you didn't know it all out of your own head 

u Suiy knows it, you mightn't believe tut, when I tell yon 

I didn't. The magistrate he didn't believe me, bust him 1 " 

" He didn't know you as well as I do, Benny." 

"No, and so he sent me here. And I'm to be tried (ot 

bargl'y in the first degree ; for they do say as ifs borgl'y \a 

flmt oegree when thi'rf's lioiise breaking with'sauU with 

tu kill. And 1 d;.'"''. it. Miss KacheL" 
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'' i Lijoiv jou liiiln't, mj- poor boy; so you iifi'il riijt 
trouiJe yourself to any so agaiii." 

" But for all tliat, here I am to be tried for burgl'y in tlie 
first degree, and lagged for ten year, or for fourfceti, or may 
be for twenty year, or may be for life ; for tbey do aay m 
tbey can make me a lifer for burgl'y in the first degree." 

" No, Benny, my dear, not so bad as that ! And there is 
a way of escape for j'ou, Benny, by which you can not only 
dear yourself, but confer a great benefit upon the whole 

" I know nhat you mean. Miss Rachel You mean m I 
can peach ! But I can't, Miss Rachel ; I can't, indeed ! " 
add the boy, shaking his head. 

"My poor child, it is your bounden duty to give up the 
men who committed this robbery." 

"No, it an't. Miss Eachei. Bag your pariling, but it 
an't no cove's duty to peach on hia pals," persisted Benny. 

" My poor, poor boy ! will you sacrifice yourself for those 
bad men ? " 

" They wouldn't peach on me — not one on 'em wouldn't, 
and I won't on them I " persisted the lad. 

And though all the old arguments and entreaties ware 
ased with him, neither the reasoning of Eaehel Wood nor 
the weeping of little Suzy could move him from his pur- 
pose. 

While they were still pleading and eipostuiating with the 
boy, Mrs. Melliss, attended by the prison chaplain, "jame 
into the yard. 

It would appear that, on first coming to the prisoc that 
morning, she had asked for the chaplain, had been shown 
into his room, and in half an hour'a interview had succeeded 
m interesting his reverence in the little prisoner, Bennj 
Hurst 

And now they had come together to see him. 

Rachel Wood, after respectfully rt'turning Ibo kind gn»V 
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ing of Mrs, MelHss, took leave of Benuy and led little S'cxy 
away, to leave tbe field free to Mrs. Melliss and the chap- 
lain. 

" I>o yiM remember me, my boy ? " inquiied Mrs. Uellisi 

" Yes, ma'am. You ate the lady who gave me a aiiit o' 
jlotliea once, the werry best suit as e^er I had in my life. 
I thank you kindly, ma'am," said Benny, smiling, and pull- 
ing hid fair front locks, by way of a respectful salute. 

"And do you know this gentleman ? " she inqaired, indi- 
cating the chaplain. 

" Oh, yes t I know him fast enough I " replied Benny, 
laughing. " He's Lady Green 1 " 

" Lady — who ? " inquired Mrs. Mellias, much petplexed- 

" Lady Green. Lor', don't you know ? — Lady Green," 
■aid the boy, laughing. 

" Child, are you out of your eenses ? This is a geotle- 
man — a reverend gentleman, the chaplain of the prison," 
replied Mrs. Melliss, in a sort of consternation. 

"1 know who he is I And I know his little game too. 
But he can't come it ! not on this child ! " said Benny, 
shaking his fair-haired head in good-humored defiance. 

" My poor boy, you must not speak so of this good gen- 
tleman. It is very disrespectful to him, and unbecoming 
in you," said Mrs. Melliss seriously, laying her hand on the 
head of the lad. "Aud what in the world, sir," she in- 
quired, turning to the chaplain, " does he mean by ' Lady 
Green ? ' " 

The reverend gentleman smiled good-oatu redly as h« 
explained ; 

" It is a name that a class of prisoners bestow upon theii 
prison chaplain, for what reason I cannot possibly imagine, 
unless it be becausp they think him very 'green,' to be » 
often impoeed upon by their professions of penitince. 

"Oh, I «ee," said Mrs, Melliss. 
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'"'You say you know me, my boy, and know my littU 
game. Now, what do you suppose my little game to be ? " 
inquired tlie cliaplaic, with an indulgeut smile. 

" WJiy, to get me to peach oc my pala. Which, begging 
of your parjing, sir, I can't do it," said Benny. 

IIJs words were the signals for Mrs. Melliss to commence 
her attack upon his fatal resolution. 

She went over the same ground taken by all who Iiac 
preceded her in trying to persuade the guiltless boy to give 
up the guilty parties, and with no better success. 

" I must leave this poor little fellow to you, reverend sir. 
Ton have more experience than I have, and will be hettei 
able to cope with his perverted ideas of honor than I sm," 
Eaid Mrs. Melliss, rising to take her leave. 

The chaplain courteously attended her out to her car- 
riage. 

Before entering, she said : 

"I hope that unfortunate child may be induced to gave 
himself by giving up his guilty companions. But, In any 
case, I shall lose no time in seeking out able counsel (k) de- 
fend him." 

" I thank you in the name of all humanity, dear madam," 
eaid the chaplain, aB he put her into the carriage. 

Ihe nest day Mrs. Mellisa succeeded in engagiag the 
ESTviceB of a learned and eloiiaout young barrister, a Mr. 
Frederick Freeficld, for the defence of the forlorn little 
prisoner in Newgate. 

8h» took Mr. Freofield to Benny's cell, and she implored 
the child to confide in him aa his counsel. 

But Benny, turning his tearful eyes from the lady to the 
([entleman, answered; 

"MissuB, and your honor, I'd do anythink in tbe world 
to please you but peach. Please don't ask me to do that, 
'cauie I caa't. If 1 couldn't do it for Suzy Juniper, 
ooddn't do it for nothink nor nobwJy." 
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It vaa utterly useless to assure ths boy that to en&ttle hii 
eotiaael to defend him auccesafully, ho nmat confide m hii» 
entirely ; and that his confidence would be held sucred. 

Benny could not be moved from his point " not to psKh." 
He held his secret with the tenacity of death. So fail ooun- 
■el cotild get no help from hitn for the defence. 

Nevertheless Mr. Freefield felt all th« more deeply int«r 
eated in the fate of the poor, mistaught, but loyal-hearted 

hi attending Mrs. Melliss back to her carriage, he said: 

" We will not be discouraged, madam. It vSl be aoms 
weeki yet before the opening of the Sessions at the Old 
Bailey. In the mean time continued imprisonmeot may so 
break the boy's spirit as to bring him to listen willingly to 
oui adrice t-o save himself by becoming Queen's evidence 
against the miscreants who have brought him to this pass." 

" Ob, try your very best to persuade him eo to aare him- 
•el^ air," pleaded the lady. 

"I certainly shall. No doubt also the chaplain of tfa* 
prison will use all his in£nence," replied the gentleman. 

And they took leave of each other. 

Benny felt all the weary irksomeness of " continued im- 
prisonment." Each day it grew heavier and still heavier. 

Neither his foster-father, Tony Brice, nor his friend, the 
Nat Cracker ever came near him, though they must have 
known his condition. And their neglect bnrt Benny more 
tnao all the rest 

Yet for all that he would not " peach " on them — no, 
though the chaplain and the lawyer and the lady argued 
with hitn, and though Eache! Wood and Mary Kemptcn 
and little Suiy Juniper wept over him, he stood steadfeet 
upon the false principle of honor he bad been taught. 

The chaplain of the prison became deeply interested in 
the poor, miscrained, but true-souled child, and began at once 
to improve the time and beguile the tedium of his long im- 
pciMmneot by teaching him to read, writ« and dpliOT. 



.db,Coo<^lc 



THB LITTLE OUTLAiT IS FRliON, IJl 

This was tlie very fiist opportuLity the boy had evet bad 
jf learning anything of the sort. 

With gratitude and eagerness Le gave himself up to hu 
leasona. Never had teacher a more willing, attentive and 
intelligent pupil, To use the words of Mr. Jerry Juniper, 
" Benny devoured his books." 

The chaplain Bet him lessons every day; and whenever 
any of his friends, either Mrs. Melliaa, Bachel Wood or 
Mary Kempton would come to visit him, and to renew the 
subject of bis turning Queen's evidence, Benny would declin* 
that discussion, and say ; 

" But if you would only please to Lear me my lesson." 

And of course they always complied with his reciaest. 

And thus, by his bright intelligence and xealous attention, 
and with the help of several teachers, Benny rapidly ad- 
vanced in this rudimentary knowledge. 

He also received moral and spiritual light from the «li- 
gious instructions of the good chaplain. 

He was grateful aod docile, and he was also quite ob*- 
dient, except upon the one point of refusing to give ap tha 
burglars. There was no moving him from that. 

By the time the Sessions opened, Benny had learned to 
read the New Testament, to write his own name, and to work 
■uma in the first four rules of arithmetic Besides tbia h« 
had committed to memory the Ten Commandments, tha 
Sermon on the Mount, and several of Dr. Watts' hymns. 
But he never learned to inform against his confederates. 

When be was engaged in bis simple studies he seemed 
almost happy. And at all times he was very patient — he 
never complained. Only once in a while, with a sigb that 
teemed to come from the bottom of his heart, he would 
breathe forth his deepest want. 

" Oh, I wish I could get out 1 " 

And then he would go patiently back to bis leMona. 

At length the day came, and the SesBiona opened. 
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CHAPTER XV. 
Bessy's tatk. 



The sesBious of tbe Ceiitia.1 Criminal Court opened. 

It was a wintry morDing when Benny was taken f«n« 
Newgate jail to tbe Old Bailey Court, 

And Loudon saw the strange Bpectacle of a fair child in 
the felon's dock I a gentle child, who should rather have been 
in some humane reformatory school. 

Overawed by tbe bench of wigged and robed aod ermined 
Judges, and the bar of wigged and gowned lawyers, and tbe 
crowd of spectators that filled the hall, the poor boy stood 
panic-atiicken for a moment. 

Then hia eye wandered timidly over the asserabiy, in 
search of some friend who might be in it. But ho saw not 
one kind or familiar face. If hia friends were there, they 
were bidden in the crowd. 

lie raised his blue eyes deprecatingly to tbe bench ot 
judges, and then turned them timidly toward the bar ol 
lawyers and pleadingly to the box of jurors. 

They all seemed to him to be very busy about something 
that he could not understand. Again hia weary eyes turned 
from tbem and wandered anxiously over tbe aea of heads, 
searching for some kind face to comfort him, and finding not 

If only he could have seen his foster-father Tony Brice, 
or the Nut Cracker, or any of the villains for whom he was 
innocently suffering, he might have fjund strength to bear 
his troubles. 

But to be deserted by them all in this hour of hia utmost 
need 1 To atand alone in tbe dock with a multitude of ene- 
mies around him ! His burden was too bard to bear. Hii 
thildish heart sunk in his bosom, and be burst into tears. 
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" Come, come, bully boy," wbisp&red the rougb turnkey 
who had him in charge, " brace up I They can't hang you, 
you know 1 It's only transportation at worst ! " 

"Ob, sir," said Benny, nerrously catching hold of tha 
turnkey'B trowaera, " don't leave me I Stay by me, please I 
stay by me, please 1 " 

" I'm going to. It'a my duty, you know. Here now, 
take my pocket handkercher and wipe your eyes, i wouldn't 
let 'em see tae cry, if I was you," 

" No more I won't," said Benny, industriously drying hi« 
eyes. •' 'Cause I an't been up to nothink whatsomedever." 

" All right, then ; if you can prove that, you're cleared." 

" But I can't prove notbink. They provea whataomedevM 
they pleasea I " said the boy. 

At this laoment an awful personage in a long black gown 
and a full-bottomed white wig came to the side of the dock, 

" Well, my boy 1 " 

Benny, appalled by the gown and wig, lost all hiB new- 
found fortitude and trembled from head to foot, as if be 
thought his last hour had come. 

" You don't seem to know me, my boy I Your advocate, 
Mr. Freefield," smiled the apparition. 

" Oh, is it you, sir 1 Beg pardon, sir — I didn't know jou, 
indeed," replied Benny, gazing in ever increasing iwe upon 
the black gown and white wig. 

" I came to tell you not to be ao cast down. Be of good 
Murage. We hope that all will go well. When you are 
arraigned — that is to say, when the clerk asks you if you 
are guilty or not guilty — you must stand up, bow to the pre- 
siding judge — the stout old gentleman in the red gown, 
ermine cape and curled wig, sitting in the middle of the 
others on the bench — look honestly in hia face and say, ' Not 
guilty, my lord.' Can you do this, my boy ? " 

"Yes, sir ; 'cause I an't been up to nothink," answered 
B«nuy. 
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" I believe you, my poor child. Be of good couraga. 
Now ! " said Mr. Freefield, as he moTsd from th« aid« of 
the dock. 

At that moment the Clerk of Arraigna arose, with a 
formidable docuoieQt in his haad, and proceeded to i«ad the 
indictment, which, divested of its unictelligible jargon, 
seemed to charge the prisoner, Benjamia Hurst, with felo- 
cioualj breaking into the house of one Charlea Faulkner, 
gentleman, then living at Sydenham; with pnrloining 
thence a large quantity of valuable property belonging to 
•aid Charles Faulkner; and with making an assault with 
intent to kill, by shooting a loaded pistol and wounding 
•eriously the person of one Barnabas Brierly ; aad so forth, 
and so forth, and so forth. 

Benny scarcely understood a word of this rhodomontade j 
bat when asked whether he were " guilty, or not guilty," bs 
bowed to the judge, lifted his head, and answered clearly : 

"Not gailty, my lord." 

The counsel for the Crown took the indictment from the 
Clerk of Arraigns, and proceeded to open the case by tell- 
ing the gentlemen of the jury that they had now befbra 
them one of the most abandoned and dangerous young 
criminals in England, if not in the world — a monster of 
juvenile depravity — one in whom crime seemed to be 
hereditary and inestermiuable — the son of a man who was 
a confirmed pickpocket and burglar, who was much more 
frequently in jail than out of it, and of a woman who was a 
murderess, and had been tried for her life at that very court, 
and had only escaped the extreme penalty of the law upon 
the doubtful plea of insanity, and who was now expiating 
her crimes by life-long imprisonment in the Criminal 
Lunatic Asylum ; that this wretched boy had been a thief 
from his infancy up to his preswit age ; that imprudently 
received into a respectable and benevolent family, where ha 
WM tioit«d W a child of the Ijtiiue, ha had thBnklainlj Mid 
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buelj repaid tbeir protection and fostering care by bringing 
into the bouse the band of burgUra with whom he wa* 
bnoivD to be connected, and by robbing them of a large 
luantity of plate, jewels, money and other valuable property, 
and by murderous assault upon a friend and guest of the 
kouse. And though the learned counsel foi the defence 
might pretend to say that hit, the prisoner's hand never 
fired the pistol that wounded Col. Brierly, yet did the Uw 
hold him guilty of that deadly assaalt, inasmuch as he was 
confederated with the wretches who made it And be 
hoped that both judge and jury would do their duty by 
punishing with the utmost rigor of the law a crime that 
was knotrn to be fearfully on the increase — and bo forth, 
and so forth, and so forth. 

At the end of his opeaing speech, the counsel for the 
Crown called bis witnesses. 

The first who took the stand was the widowed Mn. 
Faulkner, who, weeping bitterly, gave her evidence regard- 
ing tbe robbery, which bore very heavily upon tbo little 
prisoner. 

The next witness was John Briggs, the man who had 
•een Benny in company with a suspicious looking individual 
at midnight, on tbe night of the robbery, and who had 
heard the prisoner give his companion particular directions 
how to find and enter the bouse, by a door that he, the 
prisoner, had left open. 

This evidence was still harder on the little accused. And 
the severest cross-examination of the witness by the coun- 
•el for the defence did not tend to weaken it in tbe least 
degree. 

Tbe third witness was Mr. Kiley, the man who had come 
to Captain Faulkner's assistance, aud had helped to carry 
the wounded Colonel Brierly to the house. 

lie testified to these facte, and also to tbe confused oondi- 
kioK at tba bouse, several of tbe rooms of which bore ligu 
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of forcible entry, and also tiie absence of Benny from thi 
bed where he usually slept. 

This witneas was also cross-ex a miaed without effect. 

The last wituess was the detective who had arrested the 
prisoner, and had found upon hia person the little gold 
thimble, which was here produced and identified as (he 
property of Mrs. Faulkner. 

When these witnesses had all been eiamined atid crou- 
eiaininedj the counsel fi>r the Crown summed up the evi- 
dence for the prosecution, and called upon the jury to con- 
vict the prisoiior. 

But then Mr. Freefield, the couDiel for the accused, arose 
for the defence. 

Of course he went over and politely contradicted all that 
the counsel for the Crown had stated coocerning his client. 

He begged the gentlemen of the jury to look upon that 
poor ctiild in the dock, and see if they could find in hia fair 
face and open brow any signs of that hereditary depravity 
and personal guilt ascribed to him by the learned counsel 
for the Crown. 

This boy had been a most unfortunate and pitiable child 
trom bis very birth — a worse than orphan, cast upon the 
tender mercies of the thief and murderess who had brought 
him up, and yet who, thief and murderess as they were, 
were much leas culpable than the unnatural parents who 
had given this fair child life, and then abandoned him to 
his fate. 

He would prove that this boy, so far from being tlie 
" monster of juvenile depravity " he had been called by the 
counsel for the Crown, bad been, from his infancy up, gentle, 
obedient, kind-hearted and generous. Even in still tenderei 
years he had worked, and begged when be could not work, 
to support an aged woman and a sick girl. 

He would prove that, while the boy bad been in the aer 
tk* of Captain Faulkner, he had been the affectionate coa 
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pacioQ and [irotector of cliiMren but little jinnger tfaaa 
himself; aiid that when he left thoir sprvice, he did so in 
fpar and horror of their guest, who had terrified him with 
threats; that he could have had uo share iu the robbery 
with which he stood charged. 

He would prove farther, that while the boy was in 
ptiaoii he had been perfectly gentle, docile, obedient and 
ansious to please. And finally the advocate said he should 
confidently expect, from the gentlemen of the jury, tha 
acquittal of his young client. 

Then the counsel for the prisoner called the witnesses for 
the defence. These were Jeremiah Juniper, and his wife 
Jane Juniper, Rachel Wood and Mary Kemptoo. Each, 
BworD and esamined in turn, testified to their intimate 
knowledge of the httle prisoner from Lis infancy to the 
present time; they each bore witness to his geatleni 
manner, kiudoess of heart, obedience, docihty and ger 
ity ; but, Ob sorrow ! when cross-Dxamined by the counsel 
for the prosecution, thov could nnt bear witness to the hon 
esty or truthf ilnesa of the j ojr uhil 1 who hid been taughl 
theft and faliphood as iicred duties from hii mfanoy 
80 thtir testiQionj in favor of the pool boj hioke down. 

Mr*! Melhss and the jiil chaplun were c-illid, and in 
luru testified to the perfettij hUraelesa conduct of tlio gen- 
tle boy «hile suffering impnionraent 



But being cross-examined, thej 
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The defence rested. 
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witli the cvimiDals who had peipetrated the boiglBi^ %tii 
uiiide the aKsault with inteut to kill, and ehielding them now 
bj his silcDce, was iu law held equally guilty with them of 
tho burglary and the attempt to kill, and that the jury would 
find a verdict Id accordance with tlie fact*. 

And so he left the case in their handa. 

The jury asked and obtained leave to retire to cousidet 
their verdict. 

And they left the court room in charge of a bailiff 

Then, there beiug nothing else to do, the jndge fell to 
reading hia Timet, and the lawyers lounged about, or went 
out to get a glass of — pure water, of course. 

Beuuy'a friends took the opportunity of coming up ta 
Bpeak to him. 

The chaplain and Mrs. Melliss came first. 

" Oh, miasus," said the child, " I do thank you for epekk 
ing a good word for me. And do you think they will let m<i 
off ? " be asked pathetically. 

" I don't know, my poor boy. But even if you should be 
couvicted, there may be still hope ; for you may receive a 
fall pardon ou condition of giving up that band of burglars," 
said the lady. 

" I never will get off ou them tcrma, missus," sadly 
replied the boy. 

Then he turned to the chaplain, and said : 

" Tour reverence don't think, do j-our reverence, as I'm ai 
wicked as that first gentleman made nic out lo be." 

"No, my poor boy, 1 certainly do not," answere-l tht 
chaplain. 

Rachel Wood and Mary Kompton and the Juniper* were 
waiting modestly for their turn to come up and Sfwak to 
Benny ; but before the o]i[pominity came there was a stir at 
the upper end of the hall, caused by the entrance of the 
jury. 

The friends around ilu- prisoner dispersed to their seat* 
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Tlie crier called order. The judges settled their wigs. The 
lawyers resumed fheir seats. The spectators became iittuB- 
tive. Aod the Clerk of Arraigns inqaired : 

'■ Gentlemen of the jury, liare you agreed upor your ver- 
dict ? " 

■* We have." 

" Do you find Berjarain Hurst, t!ie prisoner at the bar, 
guilty, or Dot guilty of the felony wherewith he stands in- 
dicted?" 

" Guilty." 

There was ft pause of a few minutes. Then a few formula 
were goce through with ; and then the little prisoner was 
told to stand up. 

Benny arose and once more bowed to the bench, thinking, 
perhaps, poor child I that a little politenesa here might help 
his sad case. 

The judge, in pronouncing sentence, told the little prisoner 
that he had had a fair arid impartial trial ; that he had been 
convicted of burglary in the first degree, by an intelligent 
and conscientious Jury ; that the crime of burglary, hB tha 
learned counsel for the crown had stated, was fearfully on the 
increase ; that there seemed really no security for life or 
property in the metropolia j that the most skillful and effec- 
tive aids of the burglars were the boys, called among them- 
lelvea " anakesmen," and employed to eater houses through 
such apertures as small panels, windows, or side lights, as 
would bo inaccessible to the passage of men; that but fur 
these 'snakesmen" many successful burglaries could not be 
a:x:otnplished ; that he, the prisoner at the bar, had proved 
liimscif a most daring, expert and unscrupulous abettor of 
the burglars whom he had admitted to rob his master's 
hnu^e, and all but murder his master's guest ; that his crime 
wns all the more heinous and detestable, because that mastei 
had been his kind protector and confiding friend ; that it be- 
hooved judges, in the face of all these facts, to punish sucb 
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penalty of tlie law for Lurglary in tlie first Jegree, whera 
there had been assault with intent to kill, was transportation 
for life ; hut that, in consiiieration of his, the htllo jirison- 
er's joutli, he — the judge — should sentence hiin to traiiAjwr- 
tation to the peiiii! colonies for the term of fourteen j'eiirs 
only; that, in conclusion, he would reiaarh, if he, the young 
prisoner, could be brought into sueh a frame of niiud as to 
underatanii his duty to his sovereign and his country, and 
could he induced to give such information to the proper 
authorities as ahoulJ lead to the apprehension and convic- 
tion of the dangerous band of burglars with whom he was 
connected, then he might he considered a proper subject for 
the merey of the crown, and find it in the commaiatioo of 
his sentence, if not in a full pardon. 

Having concluded, the judge ordered the prisoner to h« 
removed. 

And the crier of the court called the nest ease. 

The turnkey aud another officer led Benny from the dock, 
rhe boy was too bewildered by the address of the judge to 
■lave any very clear conception of his own condition. Many 
who watched him thought him stupid and insensible ; bat 
lie wa.s not either. 

As they led him away, Rachel Wood and Mary Kemptou 

" Don't be discouraged, Benny. Tou may yet be saved," 
■aid Rachel. 

'• For you heard what the judge said about the pardon," 
added Mary. 

" I know ; but I can't be pardoned 'less T peach, and I'll 
never do that. No, I'll be lagged for fourteen year! Think 
»f it I Might just as well be for life, you know. Ant! — 
and — I wouldn't mind so much if it wa'n't — wa'n't for leav- 
ing Suzy I " added the boy, bursting Into tears and sobbing 
an if bis heart would break." 
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Miiry and Eiicliei would have tried to comfort Lim, but 
the turiikeys were obligiid to liurry liim out of the way. 

A* the little pvisoner passed out of the hall he noticed in 
■.he cwwd of miseriible wretches arouud the building, two 
men more miserable lookiog than any of their companiocs. 

They were Tony Brice and the Nut Cracker ! 

" Baddy ! '' cried the hoy gladly, eagerly stretching out 
his hand toward his foster-father. 

Toijy heard him, but immediately slunk away and hid 
himself ill the crowd. 

"And I only wanted to whisper to him that I would 
never peadi," said the child to himself, weeping from his 
wounded iieart, as they led him away to his cell in Wew 
gate. 

Meanwhile Tony Brice and the Nut Cracker slunk away 
to the den of f^uilt they called thoir home. 

Even Tony Brice, low as he had fallen, bad aa he was, 
feU ashamed of himself for having deserted the boy and 
[eft hira to suffer for hh crimes. 

" It's hard on the kid 1 It's deuced hard on the kid ! " 
he said, blowing his nose. 

" Oh, bosh ! none of that, you know. Hard on the kid I 
What's hard on the kid? To go a sea v'yge? Why, lots 
of h'ys run away and go to soa for the fun o' the thing," 
answered the Nut Cracker. 

" It it hard to be lagged for fourteen year, for a thing he 
never done — that it is," said Tony. 

" Oh, the devil ! What's fourteen year in a forring coun- 
try at his age, uad come hack a young man in his prime, 
with plenty of experience ? Nothing! If it had a been 
T/ou, now, 'stead o' he, you wouldn't a got off with no four- 
teen year ! You'd a been a lifer, you would ' " 

" That's so," agreed Tony, with a sigh. 

"And besidoa, he an't gone yet. You heard what the 
judges said about a pardiiig?" 
10 
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" Yes, on conditiima he'd peach." 

"Weil, he may peach jet." 

"Who? ISeniij? lii-imy jiffich 7 I wish I was as bum 
of a ten [loiiiul note to-day as I am tliat BennyT. nevej 
pencil, BeDiiy'd die before he'd peach 1 " 

"WeH, may he so! And uow let's talk of something 
^It*. — There's a plant ! " ad(3ed the man in a whisper, at 
they loth entered the dilapidated house id which they 
lived. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



God will Judss t)l*e utd tb«m srlfht.— Jl A. f. 

Tbbke waa a convict traiisport ship to sail in a few day*, 
and Benny was doomed to be sent out in her. 

It was ascertained, hooever, from the bigJiest authority, 
that a full pariioii would he given him on condition that be 
would give such information as should lead to the aripreben- 
sion and conviction of the burglars whose " an.ikesuiaii " l.i^ 
waa supposed to have been. 

l!ut the poor boy had still his mistaken spirit of honor 
witliin him, and would suffer aaythitig rather than betray 
his foster-father and false frieuds. 

A day or two before the transport waa to sail, and while 
y.t tbete was a last chance left for tlie little prisoner, big 
tr-je frieuda resolved to make oce final appeal to him. 

Mrs. Melliss, Rachel Wood and little Suzy Juniper weal 

They found him in his cell, at his ksaons, pale and 
patient, as usual. 

"What are jou studying thi>- moruing, my poor boy?* 
inquired Mrs. Melliaa, after the Lrat greetings were OTei. 
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■'Oiilj- my reaainy Iwson in my 'S.^^oiid Sdiool Reader,' 
a!i,Bu3j" answered Deiiuy, lifting liis saJ, blue eyi'f to the 
lady's face. 

" Does the Chapkin atill hear your lessoM ? " 

" Oil yea, missus, every day." 

"And you like his iiistruotiona ? " 

" Better'n aiiythiug in the world, misaui." 

" And you wouldn't like to lose them forever ? " 

" No indeed, njissus." 

"But, my ]jcor child, unless you follow our counsel said 
do aa we wish you to do, you will have to give them up in 
two days, and give tiieoi up forever. You will find no in- 
structors in Van Dieman'a Land, my hoy," aaid the lady, 
with her eyes full of tears. 

Benny turned a shade paler and looked down at the open 
book on bis kuees. 

"But, my child, if you toUl do aa we wish you — if you 
■will will your full pardon by giving infonuatiou against the 
evil men who have brou^jht you to this pass — if you will do 
this, then you shall have even better instruction, under bet- 
ter circumstances than you can possible get here. You 
shall learn not only what you are learning here, but every 
thing else that you have the inclination and capacity ia 

Tlie boy raised his bead, his whole face beaming with a 
look of eager iooging and delightful anticipation ; but the 
next instant its expression changed to one of sadness and 
despair, and be dropped bis eyes once more upon his booL 

"There is to be — " began the lady; but watching the 
boy with his sensitive and changing face, her voice broke 
down, and she faltered, "Tell him the test, Kachel. The 
child distresses me so, 1 cannot continue." 

" Listen, Benny," said Rachel, sitting down by him and 
taking hie hand. 

" You h«T6 b«ard — for even you, [oor littl* fellov ■■ yog 



.V Google 



i64 A N r.ni, e; I. o HD. 

iird, must have lioiiid of llie b.'aiiliful Dud.ess oJ' Cliemt, 
wlio is 30 ilistinguialicd for liiir bentvolorice? " 

"Oil, yes, iiiJeeil," said Btnny, Jiia wliole face briglitea- 
ing at llie recti! let I ion ; " I seen Iicr once too. At Briting, 
j'OH know. I told yoa nil about it." 

" Yea, I remember; it was !it the Uuke's marine residence 
an Urunswick Temicp, Brigbtou, ivbero tbe llttJe Ladiei 
Douglas had you called in, and gave you a piece of theii 
Cv^cUtli-day cake." 

" 01), yes ; I seen ber tben. She was lovely." 

" Hare you ever scon tbe Duchess since ? " 

"No; but I've dreamed of her — oh, bo toauy times, I 
Dever told nolody ; bat I hare." 

" T don't wonder." 

"And at the 'Ospital, you know; when I was ill, you 
know. I used to dream as she'd come and look over me, 
and lay her hand on my head. And once I dre.tmcd as her 
tears fell warm on my face. And then, bless you 1 I 
dreamed as it wasn't no dream, and I tried to wake up. 
Wasn't that funny ? " 

" lly poor child t That was no dtoaro at all. The beau- 
tiful Duchess went to see the sick cbihlten in the Hospital 
very frequently. And she iised to linger by your bed, and 
bend orer you and sometimes weep for pity. And in your 
senii-delivium you must have been half conscious of hei 
presence, though we never suspected it." 

" You — don't — say — so 1 " said Benny, pondering. " And 
ih..t lovely hidy came to see me when I was ill, and I didn't 
know il ! I thought as it was nothing but a dream. Oh, I 
wish I liad knoweil for true! I think then, if I had 
kiiowsd it for true, 1 could a wsked up to see her, I would 
a tried so hard. Oh, I vjish I could get out and go to the 
Park once raore. And then I would watch till I would see 
ber carriage go by. And the little Earl — oh, an't he a 
awell, neither ? He gave me a pair of shoM odm, ha did 
Ob, I triih I could get out ! " 
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" My poor boy, even if ^ jU could got out, you could not 
^ee the Duchess, nor any of her cliildren. They are ali 
gfjeiidiiig the winter in Floroiice, on account of the little 
Lady Heater's health, which is delicate," 

" I know her. She was the littlest lady of all. But 
niwu't yoH agoing to tell me sontething about sometliing? " 

" Tos, my boy. I was going to tell yoa that the goo.1 
ami beautiful Duchess, whose wealth is almost equal to bet 
benevolence, feeling a deep compassion for poor neglected 
children like you, is about to establish a poor boys' board- 
\ng school, where boys are to be lodged and boarded, clotlied 
and taught." 

I5oniiy listened with his whole face intent with interest. 

" And where boys of superior talents — like you, Bonny- 
are lo be instructed in the higher branches of Bcience and 
literature, and even prepared to enter a college ci to study 

Benny's face ever increased in interest. 

"And, child, a highly educated young curate ia to be the 
Head Master of the school. And I, your old friend, am to 
be the matron, and to look after the boys' clothes and 

" Oh !— My !— Won't that be bully!" exclaimed the 
boy, with a short gasp of surprise and delight. " And 
Billy and Tommy and Jobnny Juniper can go, can't th.-y ? ' 
he added, in hU sweet unselfishness. 

"Tcfl, Benny, perhaps; though the school is to be 
foinded for a much poorer and more needy class of boya 
than the stage carpenter's. But t/ou can certainly go, 
Benny." 

'■'Oh, I Ktsh I could I Oh, 1 wish I could!" sa-d th« 
boy, clasping and nnchisping his hands nervously. 

"And so you can, Benny. It lies with yourself, Doei 
it not, Mrs. Mfiliss ? " said Rncliel, appealing en the lady, 

" It does indeed, my boy. You have only to give the in 
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formatiuii th:it is re<]iiired of jou, to win a full par'loB 
riien you will be set free from this prison. Tliou j-ou nil 
bti entered into the IJuchesii' school, uhfie joti will b4 
cleanly and comfortabij lodged and lioaided, i:h)ihed and 
instructed j where yon will be iinuiT the constant care of 
your old friend, Miss Wood here, who will ahvaya bo like a 
mother to you j and where you will fruqueutiy see Ihe 
beautiful Duchess who waa so kind to you, aud n ho w ill 
af course, be a frequeut visitor at her own school; and 
finally, where you may not only learn tie common and in- 
dispensable brandies of knowledge, but where you may he 
instructed in the higher branches of literature and science, 
and be prepared to enter college, or to study the profession 
of your choice, as Rachel has alioady told you." 

" Oh ! I with I could I Oh ! I Kish I could ! " pa- 
thetically repeated the boy, still ncrrously clasping and un- 
:la><piiig his hands. 

" And 80 you can, my child, if you please." 

"Oh, no, no, no, I can't, missus ! I can't, unless I in- 
■htm against — never raiod who. And I can't tnni informei 
against them." 

" What lamentable folly to think that you cannot ! JFy 
child, it is your sacicd duty to inform agaiust those law- 
breakers," said Mrs. Mellisa. 

But Benny only shook his head, resolving to remain 
silent as death upon that subject, no matter what might be- 
tome of him. 

" Please, ma'am, let me try now," whispered Suzy to 
Mrs. Melliss. 

The lady nodded assent, and Suiy went and sat down on 
the bench beside Benny, and said : 

" Liisteii to me, Benny." 

"Don't Suzy! don't say noll.ing to lempt me to p eack 
It's no use, and it hurts so to refuse you,'' pleaded the boy, 

" But I mutt, Benny. Tbere's only two more days to ti^ 
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«nd save jou ! Oli. Bonny, Juar. just l:i,U'u to inal I'm 
going to talk abouf myutlf now," 

" Well, ri! hear you talk about your.sdf, willing." 

" Well, tlieu, ISeuiiy, next week 1 am to go to I'aris with 
Madame Vesta, to ecter on the course of study and practice 
that is to make me, she saj's, a celehratcd prima douiia. 
Ihiok of that, Dtnuy." 

"Oh I that is hully! I'm so glad, Suzj ! How happy 
fou will be ! " exclaimed the boy, smiling brightly, in sym- 
p;itby with her good fortune. 

■' Vl's. but fm uot giad ; and I shall not be Iiappy. No 
n.itlLr how fortunate I may be, how could I be glad or 
\appy, knowing that t/ou were away out there among stran- 
gers and tiiskmasters in t!ie convict colonies for fourteen 
lo.ig yoav^? I shouid be SO miserable, Benny, that I don't 
oeliere 1 ever could become a great prima donna," said 
-.U7J e 1 g 

I u J burst nto t ars and sobbed until hia whole small 
"r e 1 ook \ t!i e uot o 

0! loot erj so harl Beunyl Please don't," Mid the 
1 ttl g rl e b r g I You know you can change it 

ill a 1 nle I t i pij 

Be vslookl aleiUidl 
But [ow I k on tl ! r gilt side juat one minute 
Cenny. Suppohin^ you should give the information that ia 
• anted, and win yovir full pardon and get out of this, then 
rou'd be put into the Duchess' school, and be so clean and 
romfortable and happy. And you ivould be training for a 
prolesdicn there, while I should be training for the opera in 
Paris. Aad in the holiday times you could even come over 
*,o Paria to fcce me ; and wheuevor I should come to London 
',0 aee my .aother, I would go to your school to aee you. 
And BO we could riait eacli other and compare notes about 
how we got on in our education, and be a pleasure to each 
Kther and to our fiiends But you would be the best of alJ 
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pleasures to me, Eemiy," said the little girl, her fiice beam 
iiig with bright anticipation. 

" Oh, I wish I could ! I wisA I could ! " aiglied tho boy 
from the depths of his troiihled heart. 

"And then," continued Suzj', who saw she was moving 
him, "then, Benny, in a few j-ears we should both of ui 
grow up. And I should be a prima donna at the grand 
opora, and jou — they say you've got suck talents, Benny 
— you would be a great lawyer, aDd may be a member ol 
parliament. And we, who li^ed together when we were 
babies in Junk Lane, would live together in a palace in 
May Fair! And we two would clothe the ragged and feed 
the Iiungry, and build schools for the poor children." 

" Ob ! I wish I could ! I wish I could 1 " sobbed Benny. 

"Oh, you can, child! You can, if you will only think 
eo ! " said Mrs. Melliss, Kachcl Wood and Suzy Juniper, all 
speaking at once. 

"Ob, no, no, no, I can't I I can't! It an't for me! It 
an't for uie!" sobbed the boy, falling and rolling on tbe 
(tone floor of the cell, utterly overcome by the agony of 
renunciation. 

"You might tear that boy !imb from limb with wi5d 
horses, but you'd never move him from that point, mum," 
eaid a turnkey, wiio now made bis appearance to tell the 
visitors that -'time was up," which meant that they were 
to take leave and go. 

'■ Good-bye, Benny ! Oh t you poor child, good-bye ! '' 
said Mrs. Melliss, holding out her hand to the boy. 

He raised himself from his fallen position and gave big 
hand to the lady, sobbing. 

"You're not mad long o' me, because I can't peach, m;«- 
H«9, be you ? " 

" Mad I no, my poor child, only deeply grieved ; for cer- 
tainly your inability to do so, wherever it comes from, 
harder on yom than on any one else." 
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" And you'll come and see me ooce more, missux, befon 
ibey tate me away?" 

" Yes, my boy ; I will come again to-morrow." 

" And bring Suzy ? " 

"And bring Suzy." 

"Aid you, Miss Racbel— will you come? And tell Mr. 
Juniper and Maty Keniptou. I want to bid 'em all gosd 
bye, before tliey tal;e me away." 

"Yes, my poor child. All shall come to take leaTe of 
you," answered Kachel. 

" Oh ! I wish I could see the little Faulkner children onoo 
more before I go. But that's impossible. But, oh! please 
Mrs. Melliss, ma'am, please tell 'em as I never helped to 
tob the master's house." 

"I will tell them, Benny, and thoy shall believe it," &a 
swered the lady. 

And then they all took leave of the boy, and followed the 
turnkey out of the cell. 

In the hall outside they met the chaplain, on his way 
to visit the little prisoner. 

The reverend gentleman warmly greeted Mrs. Melliss and 
her companions, and then eagerly inquired : 

" Have you succeeded in persuading him to give luforma- 
lion against those burglars ? " 

"Ah, no! he is immovable on that point although the 
prospects we held out to him were so bright and alluring. 
Oh ! air, if yon bad seen that poor child's agony, in re- 
nouncing all that we offert'd him— liberty, home, education, 
Eriei:ds, prosperity — all upon a falae idoa of honor ! " 

"Ah ! what strength to do and bear and suffer is in that 
foung heart I Oh I if it had but been trained aright I" 
sighed the chaplain. 

"And I am so pained to think '.hat uow he must go oat id 
ihat transport ship, among th« most hardened criraJnaU 
iJid with no good influences around him 1 " 
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" But be comforted a little, madame. He will have gctod 
iLiSueuce. A. Cliristian missionary is going out in the same 
ship. I have recomineuded this boy to hia especial attea- 

" Oh, I am so pleased to hear you say tbit I " said the 

But the turnkey who was to see the visitors out, eeemed 
so very impatient, that the lady and her companions imme- 
diately took leave of the chaplain and left the prison. 

Faithful to their promise, they went the nest day to New- 
gate, to make still auother appeal to the young prisoner, and 
if it should not prove successful, to take a final leave of bim. 

On applying at tbe gate for admission, they were told — hb 

WAS QONE. 

" ' Gone 1 ' " they echoed simultaneouslj'. 

" Yes, gone," answered the turnkey ; " took off by Black 
Maria* at seven o'clock this morning," 

" But was not that a day sooner than was expected ? " in- 
quired Mrs. Meliiss. 

" It were, ma'am, certainly ; but it's uone o' my business." 

" Where is the transport ship ? " 

" At Gravesend, ma'am if so be she have not sailed ; 
which tbey were to sail as soon as the tide served, after get- 
ting the convicts aboard." 

" Eachel, Mary, Suzy, we will speed down to Gravesend 
We mai/ he in time to take leave of him on the ship," said 
Mrs. Meliiss. 

And tbey hurried out of the prison and into their cab. 
And they feed the cabman heavily to make double tim« 
And they aped to Gravesend and down to the water-side. 

They inquired for the convict transport ship. 

They were told that she had sailed, but that they might 
yet catch a glimpse of her canvas as .she stood out to sea. 
• The prison van. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

TKIOUPnS OF TIME. — THE YOUNQ PRIMA 

Hxra »■ tb« ipell o'ar )h«fU 
Wbkh onlj Acllia Icndi, 



FoL^KTKK.v jc;iLH liave pasjiod since our jiour litile uu!i;ast, 
Beiiiiy Hurst, was trarisporlL-J to tlie pcual culofiy of Van 
Dicmau's Land, to oxpiatt a crime he nevor comuiitteil, and 
eince our { rettj 1 ttle prod gy Suiy Juc per nas tikeu 
to Paris tu 1 e tr d n 1 er b autiful art, 

TliL'se J 1 el ^1 t 1 r tr ala and Cr unipha an 1 
wroiiglit 1 1 o I „ 1 or for ev i upou all the per 
foiis coQcer ed a our true atoir 

Tlie U I 1)1 ol CI e ot tir»t n honor m d 

pl:tce, are o t telj q \\ e rly ddl aye 

They ! 1 „ o u up r Ij iroand tl em oue 1 lud 

some a i t 1 ted so id x beaut f 1 and a u able 
Jai.gJ.te 

Their s tl e Ea 1 uf W llr se 1 a fa thfully kept tl e 
promise of b.s boyhood as to the good he should do when 
le should "grow to he a man." He now represents his 
lative borough of Cheviot, in the House of ComraoUM, and 
jevotes all the powers of his fine mind to original!. .g, sup- 
|iorling and forwarding all wise, good and great measures 
for tl.e lueveiition uf crime, the relief of Buffering, the ele- 
r.ition of the woiliing classeSj and for the general improve- 
ment of the human r;iee. 

Their eldest daughter, the Lady Jessie Douglae, aftei 
having be.^M |i.ese..led at Court, and having been crowi.H 
the reisning belle of the season, g'ive Ut hand in marriag. 



.V Google 



172 A NOBm LORD. 

to the Viscount Moray, eldest son and heir of the Earl o( 
Ornoch. 

Their second daughter, Ladj Clomeiice Douglas, in hei 
turn presented, admired and flattered, ended her Srst seasos 
by marrying j'oiiiig Elpliinstone of Elphiristone. This wai 
not so brilliaut a marriage as that of her elder sister, but i' 
was, ueverthelesa, a rery happy one, and, as such, quite sat 
isfactory to her parents. 

Their nest tn-o daughters, Ladies Heater aud Eva, had 
been but very reeently presented. They were as beautifuT 
and as much sought in mariiage as their toyely elder sister* 
had been, but they were still nnnedded. 

Their two youngest daughters, the Ladies Maud an^ 
Mary, were still in the school-rooni. 

So much for the Duke and Duchess of Cheviot and theii 
family. 

Of the Ear! of Ornoch and of his Countess, whom we firsi 
knew as the beautiful Anglo-Indian, Hitida Chiralioza, it ii 
only necessary to say that, having married their only son 
the Viscount Moray, to the lovely Lady Jessie Douglas 
they had but one remaining wish — to give their one swce' 
daughter. Lady Ilinda Moray, in marriage to the handsomf 
and distinguished young Earl of Wellrose. 

And Rumor says that the Earl is "nothing loath" t( 
accept the priceless gift. 

The Elphinstones of Elphinstone, whom we knew in theii 
youth as Captain Frank Harry and Laily Margaret Douf 
las, are blessed with a numerous family, the eldest of which, 
a son, married, as wo know, llie second daughter of thf 
Duke of Cheviot. 

And the wealthy banker, Walter Melliss, and his lovelj 
young wife Angela ? What of them ? 

In yjars the hanker has grown old, bnt he is still enjoy 
ing a vigorous and " green old-age." 

His lovely wife is no longer young, but is if possiblf mor» 
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beai'tiful in Iier ripe maturity tbati slie had ever hetn even 
in l>er youth. 

J'oor Molly Faulkner never married agiiin ; but devoted 
and still devotes lierself to the care of her children now 
gron-a, or fast growing up. They live in a pretty villa at 
Urompton. 

The Duchess' School for Indigent Boya still Bourisheg 
under the care of the Eeverend Mr. Miles as Head Maetei 
and Mies Rachel Wood as Matron. Eachel has kept hei 
word never to marry. Her wliole affections are fixed upon 
her adopted boy. He is a pupil in the school, and promisee 
80011 to take its very highest honors. 

Mary Kempton is well married to a dissenting minister, 
and having no childreu of tbeir own, tbey work diligently 
among the neglected children of the ignorant and the poor. 

The Juniper family have long since emigrated to Aua- 
traliaj where they are prosperous sheep farmers. 

I have had to record many changes in these few pages ; 
but then — fourteen j-ears had fled. 

It is now the middle of April and the height of the Lon- 
don season. Parliament is in oession ; the Queen has held 
her first drawing-room ; and the Italian Opera baa opened 
at Covent Garden. 

Three sensations in chief occupy the fashionable mind 
and employ the fashionable tongue. 

First the rising young statesman, Lord Wellrose, who now 
rofreseuted the borough of Cheviot in the house of Com- 
mons, and had first taken his seat at the meeting of Parlia- 
ment in the preceding February, had just made his " maiden 
speech," which had waked up the dozing old Conservatives 
te the knowledge that they had now for an opponent a very 
strung young giant-killer indeed, and that his war upon the 
worn-out policy of the past would be to the death. 

Secondly, the new beauty, the Lady Hinda Moray, th« 
Jatigbter of the Earl and Countess of Ornoch, had be«n 
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preseuted at the Queen's first drawing-room, anii ^as Toted 
bj all the cluba in London to be the most brilliantly beauti- 
ful girl in England — save one. 

And that brings ua to the cause of the third Benaation — 
the lovely young prima donna of the Italian Opera — the 
fiiirj--]ike, woudroua " Arielle," of whom men said that she 
waa more a "spirit" than a woman, and whose beautj, 
grace, geniua and goodnesa were the theiuea of every 
tongue. 

She made the greateat senaation of all. Her worshipper* 
were unnumbered. And among tliera were to be found the 
most noble, princely and imperial dignitaries In Europe. 

But her oniy favored lover, Kumor said, was the new 
lion of the liberal party, the rising young statesmaD, the 
handsome and talented EarJ of Wellrose. 

It had been thought natural, proper and probable that 
the Earl should marry his distant young relatiTe, Lady 
Hiuda Itloray, the reigning beauty of lielgravia. It was 
certain that such a marriage would be highlj- gratifying lo 
the respective families of the youthful pair; certain also 
that the attentions of the young Earl to the young beauty 
and her evident pleasure in receiving them, had given strong 
color to the rumor of their intended marriage ; finally it was 
etju.iliy certain that the Duke and Duchess of Cheviot and 
the Earl and Conntesa of Oroocb looked forward with conti- 
dem'e to tbis desired union, which they considered merely a 
^j^it'stion of some little time. 

Hut this was before the Italian Opera came, and before 
\\:f fair young prima donuft electrified London with her 
laiirvolloufi beauty and genius. 

Till' I-^arl of Wellrose, in his character of constant attend- 
ant, Hciit with Lady llinda and her mother to hear the cel- 
ebrated singer on tlie night of h'T first appearance in IiOn- 
don. Arielle that nigiit carrit-d the hearts of lier audience 
by storm It wovld be pcanvly too niu-h to say that ever* 
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man present, young or old, gentle oreirnple, ftll moro or ies* 
in love with the most lovely songstress. 

Among them, the Ear! of Wellcose. 

The next night he avoided the private hoxes occupied bj 
hia mother and her friends. And he toot a stall in the 
orchestra where, undisturbed, ho could feast his eyes and ears 
on the beautiful vision before him. 

That nest night also, after the performance was over, be 
went behind the scenes and effected an introduction to 
Arielle. 

The fair singer looked at him with ao mncb surprise and 
interest as to excite the wonder of those present, and to draw 
from herself an apology and explanation ; 

" Forgive me, my lord. I was startled a little. But what 
shall I say ? Your lordship's face and voice seemed to me 
BO familiar, so intimate— like those of one that I had always 
been used to see and hear. Ah ! pray forgive me, for after 
all I find it quite impossible to explain, or eveo to uuderstand 
my.self," she said, with a very sweet, naive smile. 

The Earl bowed, 

" If face, or voice," he said, " recall to you any pleasant 
association of the past, I shall begin to set a value upon 
both, that neither ever had before." 

She looked up at him again, and caught the wnvmth of 
!ji3 gmile and the light of his eyes, and — she forthwith in- 
vited him to supper ; a very imprudent thinfj to do on such 
a short acquaintance ; but then Suzy — for of course yon 
know this tsai Suzy — did many an imprudent thing, though 
ahe never did a wicked one ; and then, to be sure, the Earl 
of Wellrose was not like other young men ; he was a j'oung 
mar. of perfectly unimpeachable conduct and character; 
and then, again, he was so like Benny ! He was the very 
image of Benny, grown up and well dressed — of poor losl 
Benny, fourteen years gone, never heard of, but nevei for 
gotten, and never unloved. 



.V Google 



176 A N o R !. R 1. o R n. 

Thringh ail tlic sucfcssos of licr brilliant youth she liati 
rememberef] anil ninnrneil tlie ompanioi) of her childhood 
— mourned him all the more for the defp sadness ot the 
contrast between his fate am! beva. 

With the wot\d at !iec feet, she sighed for the poor hoj 
• ho had pliij'ed with her it: her infancy. 

Crowned with fame and wealth and surrounded with lus- 
urj- and adulation as she w-.vf, she often sighed for the poor 
old days in the tenement lionse in Junk Lane, where they 
were often cold and always hungry, and where thej' had 
nothing in the world to comfort them but only loTe. 

Ah, but how much We she had had then 1 — father's and 
mother's love, sister's and brother's love, and her dear play- 
mate, Benny's lore! — nay, his whole, whole heart! — fur 
Benny knew neither father nor mother, sister cor brother, to 
divide his affections with Suzy. 

Ah, even in the midst of her brilliant fortunes, how she 
longed sometimes to go back, if only for a few days, to the 
poor old times and poor old places, dearer to her memory, 
dearer to her faithful heart, even for their poverty, and to 
live over again the poor old life, sweetened by the presence 
of all she had lored and lost I 

Tlien and tliew tlu-y nere all together, and though often 
half-famished or half-frozen, yet they were all fond of each 
other; and then, when food or fire were attainable, how 
passing sweet they were, enjoyed by all together! 

Now tliey were scattered far and wide — father, mother, 
listers and brothers, except one — were all at the antipodes, 
and though she was glad to know that they were all pros- 
pering in their distant homes, still there were times when 
she longed, with an unutteriible and insupportable longing, 
to hear some dear home voice, to see some familiar old face. 

And Benny? — where was he? A guiltless convict in a 
distant penal colony beyond the aeas. Lost, gone uid un- 
heard of for fourteen long years. 
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Fourteen years iliat liiiU <li'V(;lijiieil hiivself, the poor little 

proJigy " of ilie Tliespiaii, into tlie most celebrated prima 
doDtinof jjci' time. 

Fourteen years tliat had doue — wliat, for Benny ? 

Thus, looking back upon the past, thiuking of tlie number 
of years that had gone by, siie recollected that they formed 
the esact term for ivhich Benny had been transported to Van 
Dieman's Land ; and that should he now be living, he might 
now return again to his native land. 

If he should now be living 1 But who could tell whether 
indeed he were ? Was it likely he could have survived the 
long years of exile, sorrow and shame that he must have 
Buffered ? Who can tell ? 

It was while these thoughts were passing through her 
mind, and the memory of old times was revived all the mora 
vividly by the presence of old places and old associations, on 
her return to England, that Suzy, as we shall call her when 
off the ftngp, fir.^t met the young Earl of Weilrose, to be 
startled and overcome by his woiiderfid, his perfect likenesB 
to her dear, lost old playmate, Benny. 

Do you wonder now that she was startled into snddenlj 
inviting him to supper 1 

Somewhat surprised and amused, but also quite pleased 
with this unespectcd mark of confidence, the young Earl 
accepted the invitation as frankly as it was given. 

That evening he forgot or disregarded all other claims 
upon his time and attention, and went to sup with Suay at 
her elegant little palace in Park Lane, that had been en- 
gaged, furnished, for her use before she left Paris for 
London. 

There she now lived, guarded by her elder brother Wil- 

Uam, whom we used to know in Junk Lane as Billy Juniper, 

chiefly remarkable for his love of " horse cake," but now 

grow:: up to be a very fine looking joung man indeed, with 

11 
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t, full t&waj beard, aud,, alas ! also a very faai young man 
with a taste for cigars, wjiie and dice 

He had emigrated to Australia with the rest of his family, 
but uot liking colonial life and agncuUuril libor, 'ight aa it 
was with him, and hearing tl at his sister had made a moit 
brilliant debut in Paris, and tliniVing that she was gu ng to 
have a very good time, aod lov ng jleasure himself bettei 
tiiau anything else in the world, he had nnde up his mind 
to come back to England andli/e with Suzj— to tike cire of 
her, as he said. He had joined her jo Piri", ind accompa- 
nied her to London, and waa now living with her in her mini- 
ature palace in Park Lane, 

And there is no doubt that in one sense he did take cars 

Besides her brother there waa also a grave matron, the 
childless widow of a poor curate, who lived with Siizy aa 
housekeeper and companion. 

These wore the people that the young Earl met, the first 
evening he supped with Snzy. And certainly he was eome- 
what surprised at the very quiet domestic life of the cele- 
brated prima donna, and somewhat disappointed also, that 
there was not the slightest chance of a tiJtc-i-tSte with his 
charming hostess. 

As for Suzy, she was deeply delighted with het guest. 
It seemed to her that her old playmate, poor Benny, sat 
opposite to her, as she had always dreamed and hoped that 
he would — grown up, well educated, well di'cascd, good and 
happy ! 

The Earl wf.s such a perfect counterpart of the outcast, 
that, as she looked at him, ahe almost deluded herself into 
the belief that he was really Benny redeemed arid transfig- 
ured before her. 

This imbued her looks and tones, w!!en a.Idressing her 
gije.-t, with an ir,voUml;iT-y friendliness and lendcruess that 
waa as free from ttif li'ii^t shod" ci^ immodesty or coquetry 
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as fiflm any other sort (if giulo. Ami tlie youDg Earl did 
not misjudge tlie purity of lier heart, thougli he conld not 
quite understand lior m:iMnewi. 

But every monipnt Ijc found hor more loTely, and every 
moment it seemed more difficult tii leave her. 

He did not overstay his time, however; hat when it came, 
he arose and took leave — frcliiig that he had spent one of 
the happiest evenings lie had ever Bees in his life. 

As BOOH as their giieat had gone, Mr. William Juniper 
turned upon his beautiful sistnr, and said: 

" I say, Suzy, this won't do, you know ! " 

"What won't do, Willy?" she inquired, raising hei 
brows. 

" How long have you known this swell?" he demanded 
without answering her question. 

" The Earl ? Only since this eveiiiag." 

" Whee-ew 1 " exclaimed Master Willy, with a long whis- 
tle — "this ii gelling on ! But I say, you know, Suiy, thii 
really won't do ! " 

" What won't do, Willy, I ask you again ? " 

'TAm won't. This swell won't, lie's a flight abov* 
your reach, I can tell you, Suzy, if ytiu are a prima donna! 
He's the Earl of Wellrose, the Duke of Cheviot's son, and 
heir. That's what he is." 

" I know what lie is. And 1 do not care for that. 1 
liked him at first sight, because he didn't seem like a 
stranger at all, but like an old, old, dear, dear friend, lie 
felt near to me, Willy." 

" Well, I swear I If that isn't the softest rubbish I ever 
heard in ail the days of my hfe! It's well I sacrificed all 
my pro.^jects in Australia and came over here to look after 
you, blest if it isn't! See liere, Suzy! That swell's over 
head and ears in love with you, and don't take no trouble to 
conceal it. And similarly you act as if you were over head 
ind ears in luve with him and didn't care about hiding it 
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Blest if it isn't a good tiling I diil come to take cam cf 
you ! " 

"Willy, 1 ciin take care of mystlf. lam of age. And 
you may go a trifle too far. I will not liava my gueata 
affroiiteil. You liLiow notliiiig of t!ie exigencies of my life. 
I mnst live hvve as I lived at Taris, Berlin, St. Petersburg 
acil otiif r cciiitij)eiital cities. I must gire elegant little sup- 
pers liere as 1 did tliero. And you are not, because you are 
kind enongli to 'take care of me' — you are not to fancy 
every gentleman an ogre, and affront my visitors. I shall 
receive the Earl, as I receive others. GocNl-night," said 
Siizy. 

And she retired, and left her rough but well-iueaning 
brother to his own reflections. 

Did Suzy receive the Earl as she received her other 
guests? Ko doubt she intended to do as she said, for she 
was the very soul of truth and honor. 

However that might be, it is certain that from that eve- 
ning forth, the brilliant young patrician. Lady Hinda 
Moray, mifsed from hor circle the most favored of her 
admirers, while the lovely prima donna numbered amon^ 
her worshippers the handsome and talented Earl of Welf- 

itumor soon connected the name of the rising statesman 
witJi that of the renowned songstress, and whispered that 
Arielle would add one more to an illustrious list of artiste* 
raised by marriage to the peerage. 

Of course this rumor never, by any chance, reached the 
ears of the Duke or Duchess of Cheviot. They believed 
their son was [ileased with the Lady Hinda, and that in due 
jeasou he would propose and be accepted by her. 

The DiiUe, hoivever, though a handsome, heallhy man in 
the prime of life, was growing rather impatient to see tb« 
pev]ii'tuation of his race insured. 

bo one day he took his sou to task. 
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"As my heir and oaly son, Wellrose, I simia&s that I feel 
anxious to see y on married. You aJmiro Iliiida Moray, 
and she likes you. Wliat should delay your early mar- 
riage?" he inijuireJ. 

" I'm sure I don't know," answered Lord Wellrose, "un- 
less it is that I feel there is stil! a plenty of time to spare." 

"Ah, yea I 'plenty of time,' if all my daughters were 
sons, Welirose, or if a few of them were. But as I have hut 
one son, I confess that I sliould like to see half a dozen 
grandsons or so. Now I do not know what should hinder 
your marriage." 

"Einda might hinder it," laughed the yonng Earl. 

"Find that out immediately for yourself, my son. AsR 
her, ask lier. The sooner the better," said the Duke. 

Lord Wellrose laughed, but gare no pledge. 

He had really not made up his mind on the subject. 

He was very fond of his distant cousin, the beautiful 
Lady Hinda ; he was also very much charmed by the lovely 
young singer. He said of tlieni that they were beyond all 
question the two most perfect beauties in Europe — Hinda 
being the most beautiful brunette, and Arielle the most 
beautiful blonde. 

But at tbis period he was not really very deeply in love 
with either of them, or with any one else. His mind was 
more occupied with a great and comprehensive bill that he 
was about to bring before the House for the reclamation of 
juvenile offenders and the amelioration of the condition of 
the destitute classes, than with any question of love or otar- 

Aiid yet every evening when he was not in his seat at 
the House of Commons, he might be seen in an orchestra 
stall at the Italian Opera, and afterwards in the elegant 
drawiiig-room of the yoniig prima donna, at Park Lane. 

Ah, if he had only knovrn that then his sole attraction 
for Suiy was not his manly beauty, his brilliant talents, bii 
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milk or wealth, but — hia perfect likeness to her earl^ JrienJ 
Beau;! 



CHAi'TER XVIIL 



II liappeijed one evening after flie opera was over, f!);it 
Lord Wellrose was coiidiittiiig tlie beautiful prima douiia to 
her brougham, that was waitiiig at the stage door. 

Aa usua! a great crowd was around the door ^raiting to 
get a glimpse of Arielle as she passed. 

One young man in particular, pale, emaciated and poorly 
dressed, was pressed so near the carriage aa to be seriously 
.n the way of the Earl, as he handed the actress to her 

"Stand aside, my good fellow, you impede ua," said hii 
lordship. 

But at the samo instant a slight scream from Ariell* 
startled him. 

" Stand aside, sir ! " he repeated sternly. " Do you not 
see that you are really frightening the lady ? " 

"Oh, no, uo; he doesn't! — he doesn't frighten me, my 
lord ! He is Benny — my dear old playmate Benny, whom 
1 have not seen nor heard of for fourteen long years ! 
Move a little, ray lord, if you please. And oh, Benny, 
come liere to me, my dear! " said Suzy, leaning from the 
carriage, uiiceremoniously pushing the Earl out of fhj way, 
tnd beclioning the pale spectre to approach. 

He carae at once, the crowd still pressing closer behind 
bim to get a sight of the heauttfiil singer, wlioae unvailed 



.dhyCOOl^lC 



PRIMA DONNA AKD TUS CONVICT. iCO 

face was now kaoing from tbe carriage iooi la Sail view of 
all. 

Suzy neitlier cared for them, nor even saw them. She 
only saw the friend of her childhood. 

" Oh, Beunj ! I am ao glaJ to see you, and ao — so grieved 
to see you this wajl" ehe added, bursting into toai'S of 
mingled joy and sorrow. 

"And to think yon should know me, after all that is 
come and gone! And to think you sliould apeak to idc, 
now you are so famous and so wealthy ! " murmured tha 
poor young man, in a voice choked with emotion. 

"Oh, Benny, did you think that could make any differ- 
ence with me ? Oh, get in here and come home with me, 
and tell me all that has hap[jencd to you since we saw you ! " 
ihe said, clasping bolh his hands and drawing him toward 
herself. 

Almost involuntarily he yielded to the impulse. And 
before he realized what he w;is doing, he found himself 
Beated opposite Eo her in the pretty little brougham. 

Once more bhe leaned from tl\e carriage window, and said 
to the astonished Earl, who waa standing near : 

"Lord Wellrose, will you kindly beckon a policeman to 
clear the way ? Tliese people are so rude ! And please 
also tell the coachman, " Home ! " she added. 

" I wonder if I am awake," muttered the Earl to himself, 
u he obeyed all the orders so cavalierly given him. 

The police cleared the way. The coaciiman started Ida 
horses, and in due time the little brougham drew up to the 
miniature palace in Park Lane. 

"Open the Eose parlor, Smith; and mind, I'm not at 
home to any one at all this evening ! " she said to the ser- 
vant who attended the door. 

" If Lord Wellrose should call as usual, lEiss?" inquired 
the man, liesitaflng. 

" Not at home to him either, Xot at home to any one, 
1 tell yoo 1 Now ii>en the Eose parlor I " 
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The man, after a furtive glance tuwanl Iiis niistresj 
itrange companion, led the way to the b.iL'k of the house, 
and opened a door leading into a lovelj- bower, fitted up and 
lieri rated with rose-colored furniture and hangings, and 
fpeiiii:g upon a conservatory of the rarest and riches roses. 

" Serve supper bere as soon as possible. Tell Mrs. Brown 
she need not join me this evening," said Suzy to the 
bewildered servant, wlic went out, muttering to himself; 

" Veil, if this 'ere an'*, the ruminest go as heveif I see ! 
That young oove be soi:"e poor, misreper table relation or 
other of hern, as is a blackmailing on her, or something ! " 

Meanwhile Snzy turneit toward her poor guest, and 
noticed again how very thiu «.id pale he looked, and yet how 
perfect, notwithstanding, wa» tbs likeness between him and 
the Earl of Wellrose I 

The outcast seemed but t7-fi fndeA and defaced counter- 
part of the Ear]. 

" 01), Benny, dear, sit dowr ! Oh, Benny, I am so glad 
— and so grieved to see you ! ?it d )wn, Benny I " she said, 
as she threw off her own light loe. a hood and cloak, and 
dropped into one of the luiurioua litt'e chairs. 

The poor outcast turned his eyen aieund the room with a 
dazed and bewildered look, and ihm fixing them on her 
compassionate face, answered : 

" I am not fit to sit down here." 

"Oh, don't say that, Benny! D^.n't say that, brother, 
or you'll make me wish, for all that has come and gone, thai 
we were both children, back in Junk T.ane .igain. Pleof* 
ait down, Benny," she pleaded, beginnini,' to weep. 

He looked around again npon the rich and delicate chaii 
coverings — white satin, embroidered witb raics — atid h» 
sighed as he sank into the nearest seat. 

" Dear Benny," she said, drawing her chair toward him, 
"when did you get back? Have you been in London 
long? And why didn't you find me ont, ud com* to Me 
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me?" she continueij, hurrying qQ»?3tion upon question witli 
breathless eagerness. 

"My time was out last Michaelmas, yon lidow," said 
Benny, answering it little aside from htr questions. '• And 
I longed to get home. Oh, Suzy, you don't know how one 
longs to get home when they're in a foreign land and not 
allowed to come. I used to dreara of Iiome." 

" Home ! Ah ! poor boy, what sort of a home has 
England been to you ? What sort of a liome has the world 
been to you, poor Btnny ! " she said, and her eyes filled 
with tears. 

" Hut it was home. And all I loved in the world wac 
here. And all these long yeaxs of exile I did so long and 
weary to get home. At length I think Heaven took pity 
on me, and sent me home every night." 

" Sent you home every night, Benny ? " 

"In dreams, I mean. Yes, every night as soon as my 
eyes would close in sleep, I would be at home. I used to 
long for night to come, so T could go to sleep and go home. 
And every day I used to tire myself out with more work 
than I need to have done, so I might he sure to go to sleep 
at night and go home in my dreams. At last, when the 
long, long years all rolled by, and my time was out, I took 
passage in the very first ship that was homeward bound. 
And, Suzy, I never was so happy in all my life, as I was 
when I stood on the deck of that ship, and she stood out to 
eea with her head toward home!" said the poor outcast, his 
pale face lighting up again with pleasure at the recollection. 

" Home 1 Oh, poor boy I home I " repeated Suzy, with 
lorrowful sari;asm. 

" Tea, home f Ah t you've never been outcast from yont 
rsative land, or you'd know the feeling on gettiug back 
Again. It was a long voyage though. And we only reach- 
ed LondoD three days ago. It was night when we dropped 
our anchor, Saiy ; but I was one of the first to come ashore 



.V Google 



loo A NOBLIi LORD. 

I bent down and kissed tl.« ground, Suv.y ! I did! I triwi 
too. I could not lielp it. Tliat same nigSit I went to th» 
house in Junk Lane. But all tlic jieopJe that I used to 
know tliere are gone, not only from the liouse, but from the 
neighborhood. And the house is turned into & ragged 
iciiool by day and a lodging for the homeless hj night." 

" Ves, Benny, that is Mrs. Mellisa' charity." 

"Is it? How good she is' I remember her eo well I 
Suzy, I lodged in that house that night. I slept in yout 
mother's old room, whore you and I used to play together 
and have grand parties out of ha'pennies' worths of ginger- 
bread or taffy," said the poor outcast, with the old tender^ 
ness melting his blue eyes, and the old sad smile wrinkling 
his pale cheeks. 

" Oh ! did you, Benny ? Did you, really ? Oh ! I should 
so love to see the poor, dear old place agaiul Some day 
you and I will go there and see it together, Benny, for the 
sake of old times," she answered, with a sympathetic smile. 

ISut the outcast sadly shook his head. 

" That will never do, Suzy," he said. " For the sake of 
'old times,' you may let me sit and talk to you here in your 
own house. But you must never be seen in public witb 
3ueh as I." 

'■Oh, Benny, Benny I You hurt my very heart when 
you talk that way ! Don't I tell you all that has come and 
gone can make no difference between j-ou and me? Too 
are Benny and I am Siizyl" She wept. 

" You are a renowned prima donna and I am a returned 
convict," he answered. 

" Benny ! Benny ! you will break my heart. You never 
deserved tc be cast down so loiv; I never deserved to be 
lifted up so high. And it makes me wish I could roll back 
kit these years and find ourselves children again, in the 
pool, dear old tenement house, with all our dear friend* 
MOund us 1 " she said, weeping abundantly. 
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"Don't pry, Siizy' Indeed I didn't mean tc hurt yon. 
But yo'j must look facta in the face, dear. It ia Dot fii tliat 
1 filiould be seen with you." 

" And why is it not ? You looi like a gentleman, Ben- 
ny ; you tpeak like a gentleman ; yoa are a genllemnn, 
Denny, notwithstanding all that has come and gone; and 
in heart and soul you alwaya were a gentleman, Benny. 
And you need only to be well dreeseJ to be seen anywhere 
«ith anybody. Well, there ! you are the liying image of 
Lord Wellrose — that is, Lord Wellrose in poor health. If 
you could get your health and a fashionable suit of clotbea, 1 
do not believe anj' one could tell either of you apart. Tes, 
you are a natural gentleman, Benny; while I — Ifothing 
on earth can ever make a lady of me ; and I have sense 
enough to know it" 

" I am no Gt judge of a lady or a gentleman, Snty ; bnt 
I know one thing; that your good, true heart is worth a 
kingdom, if a man had it to give you." 

" 1 wish all that waa so, for your sake, Benny. But now 
tell me what you have been doing since you got back tt. 
England, and why you did not seek me out and come to 
lee me. You say you lodged in the poor, dear old room we 
used to play in. Now what did you do the next day ? " 

"The next day I walked to the Strand. And the fiist 
thing I noticed there was the great bills posted everywhere, 
with 'ArielleI' I knew the name, Suzy, I knew it 
mnst be yours. I remembered that day, at the Helenic 
Gardona, when you danced under the name of Arielle. Sf 
I went to Covent Garden, and hung about the Theatre all 
day, in the hope of seeing you go in or come out from 
rehearsal. But I did not see you." 

"I was not at rehearsal that day. But why, Benny, 
didn't you goto the box-office, and fin', out my addresi 

"Look at me, Suzy. Was it likely that 1 would forong 
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you sc mauli aa to go inquiring after you, as if I were an 
acquaintance? No, Su^y. Kut I watclied again at night. 
And I saw a very elegant little bro"gliaiQ drive up to tht 
stage door. And I heard the loungers on the corner say 
'That is she !' And I saw you come out of the carriage 
closely vailed, and go in at the stage door," 

" Oh, Benny 1 Why did you not make yourself known tc 
me, then and there?" 

" Wliy ? Ah, Suiy ! /, a poor, returned conTict 1 Tou, 
a celebrated prima Jonna. Would it have been likely that 
I should affront you ao grossly as to claim acquaintance with 
you there? No, dear, no! But from that hour I watched 
morning and evening, and 1 saw you every time you came 
and went." 

" Tou did t And you never made yourself known to me 1 
And I never saw yoH I And I suppose, if I had not chanced 
to see you to-night and speak to you, you never would 
have come to mo." 

"Never, Suzy — never, for your sake! But I should 
have watched you from a distance, and I should have 
delighted in your triumphs, all the same. It was the 
pressure of the crowd that forced me up against yonr 
carriage and precipitated this denouement. " 

" Yes. I bless the crowd, though I blamed it, only thifc 
evening. But — denouement, Benny ? I have been noticing 
ftll this evening that you no longer speak as you used to 
ppeak when a boy. Yon have improved yourself, Benny?" 
she eaid, looking in his face. 

" Yea, perhaps, a little. You know I learned to read and 
write while I was in prison here. Well, when a boy fenowi 
how to read and write and wishes to gain knowledge, he can 
learn almost anything else. I have taken every cpporinnity 
to learn as much as I could." 

" I ana so glad to hear you say that, dear Benny ! But I 
think, Benny, that when you showed puch a good diBpositioD 
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to improve youratlf, tliey might liuve [miiluiietl you aii(! sent 
you home 1 I do." 

''Wliy, Suzj-jdid tlioj- acquit nie because I was innocent? 
No ! Tliey convicted me Leesiuse I «-oiilil not bt-tK.y my sup- 
pssed accomplices. Aw\ do you fliiiik tliat tliey would par- 
don mc because I bad been unjustly cojivicted, or because I 
Debaved well under tbat ordeal ? No ! because still 1 would 
not betray my supposed aecompliees, wliom l!ie autborities 
were so very anxious to arrest. No, Suzy ! I had to 
' dree my weird,' as the Scotch say. In other words, I had 
to bear my doom. And now, Suzj', since you are so kind 
and good to me, tell me what has become of all our old 
friends ; for I have not been able to find any of them, or to 
hear news of any of them. And first of all, your own 
family, Suzy." 

" They are all in Australia, You see, my father and mj 
brothers were unwilling to bo always dependent upon me_ 
though I could have kept them all in comfort all their days, 
and would have been willing to vork for them all my life, if 
I could only have kept tliem with me. But they took the 
Australian fever, and must needs go out there and try their 
fortunes at sheep farming. So the first thousand pounds I 
made, clear of eapcnses, I gave to my father and sent them 

" And they all left you ? " 

" Every 'ine ! And I thought my heart must have broken, 
for [ bad not a soul near oio who loved me, or whom I loved, 
ind, Benny, the very night that I achieved my first and 
greatest triumph, when I knew that all the city was ringing 
with my name, I sat down and wept in solitude and home- 
sickness, and longed for the poor old times in the poor old 
house in Junk Lane, with my father and mother and you to 
love me I " 

" Ah, Suzy 1 Suzy ! T wish you could accept youi brilliant 
iestiny with gratitude and joy." 
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" Put 1 car.not. Never mind that. Whom else ilo yoo 
wish to hear of, Bonny ? " 

" My poor mother." 

" Still hopelessly insane, Benny 1 I tibH her, for yirai 
«ake, on every visiting day." 

"The Kemptoiis?" 

"Miiry is married to a Baptist preacher at Corydon, and 
11 doing well. The rest of her family went cvt to Australi* 
Kith mine. Mrs. Melliss paid their way," 

"Rachel Wood?" 

"Is iDatron of the Dnchess' School for Deetitat* BojA 
But you knew she was going to be, before you left." 

" Yes. Captain Faulltiier's widow and children ? " 

"They live at Brompton, supported by Mrs. Faulknet'i 
fether. The children are grown up, as you and I, Benny, 
Is there any one else you would like to hear of? " 

"No, no one else." 

"And here comes the footman, to announce supper," said 
Suzy, as a man-servant drew aside a sliding door that divided 
the little apartment, and displayed an elegant little supper- 
table set for two. 

Suzy took the arm of her poor friend and went to the 
table. 

Her glance compelled the waiting footman to show a) 
much respect to her poorly clad guest as if he, that guest 
had been the Earl instead of the Outcast. 

A few minutes after supper was over, Benny arose to take 
his leave. 

" Come to me at two to-morrow afternoon, Benny. I havi 
aomething particular to say to you," eaid Suty, as he bad 
her good-night. 

Th« poor outcast bowed, and piomlMd. 
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TWO FATKS. 

Why. lel the lUlokei <l«r to uMp. 

S'JZT slept little and wtpt mucli tliat niglit. And it 
took a great deal of rose-water to cool her eyea the neit 
morning, before she went to rehearsal. 

In the green-room she found Lord Wellrose, apparently 
ivaiting for lier — evidcutly curious to hear some explanation 
of ber strange conduct, and some account of her stranger 
acquaintance of the niglit before. 

Though courtesy obliged him to be quite silent upon the 
subject until she should speak, yet she quickly perceived hi( 
uneasiness, and in the intervals between her business in the 
rehearsals, she talked to him of her early lifo and humble 
friends. 

" You know, my lord," she said, " that I am a child of 
the people — " 

" Like Bachel, Ristori, Jenny Lind — " 

'And all the rest," she added. "But, my lord, I wag 
uovh humbler born than any of those. I could scarcely 
have been poorer, lower, than I was in my childhood. If 
Madame Vesta had not seen me and pitied me, I should 
never have been richer or higher, I think." 

" You ' think.' Well, let that go, for the present." 

" In my childhood I had a friend, dearer to me than any 
one else in the world. We were of the same age. My 
mother used to tell me that we were fond of each other iu 
our cradles, and that strangers always took us for twins. 
Wl.eu we were but a few months old, Benny's mother used 
to leave him with my mother when she went out to work, 
U the same way on Sund.iys, my mother used to leave m« 
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witli Benny's metier «liilc slie went to ivork. That nu 
tiie way in wliicli ilie babj' lore began. I do not remember 
tliat; but ao fai- back as I do renieuiber, we two were insep- 
arable com pan ions. Tliere'a the prompter's cnll " she ei- 
daimed, breaking off from bet narrative to run upon tbt 
stage and sing her part. 

Lord WL-liro.^e walked up and down the green-room, h:g 
8oul fiuoik'd with tlie tide of harmonj' that swelled from the 
stage and filled the building. 

Afti:T a while she came hack to him, and took up iei 
Hubject just where she jiad left off. 

" We were very, very poor 1 As I told you, we could 
scarcely have been poorer. We were very often half fam- 
ished and half frozen. lint we shared everything with each 
other. When lienny had no fire, I brought him in to ours, 
Wbeu we had no fire, Ucnny took me in to bis. If Benny 
bad a ha'penny roll, he always divided it with me. If I 
had one, I shared it with him. We two poor little heathen 
were like the primitive Christians in one respect — we ' had 
all things in common.' The coll-boy again I " she eiclaira- 
ed, breaking off and running away. 

There was another rapture of divine harmony, that tilled 
the place and transfigured tlie norld for a time, and then 
again she came back and resumed her reminiscences. 

" You may judge, Lord Wel\-ose, how dear to my soul 
was this &iend of my childhood." 

" I (-^i judge." 

"But I could never make you realize how gentle, affeo- 
tionate, compassionate he was ; how true and faithful h« 
sas; how utterly unselfish, how devoted to his friends. 
And jet. Lord We!!-ose, there were those about him, those 
lie loved and trusted, who taught him ahvaj-s evil for good; 
nhii led him into sin hy his own purest aiTectionsj who 
taught him, for love of them, to break the laws of God and 
roan, and to believe tliat he was doing a brave and good 
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d«ed. My lord, ym, in sppaliing of your owu pure cliild- 
liood, Iiave told me how you used to boast of tlie great 
things jou would do for huraanityj when you 'should grow 
"to he a mai].' Bonny would caress his starving comj,!iniocg 
aud beg them not to miud, for that he would ' crack a esse ' 
and get them plenty of ' prod ' wheo he should ' grow n big 
man.' All this, you see, out of the misled goodness of his 

" It is very deplorable." 

"Tes; hut I loved Benny dearly, notwithstanding all. 
You may judge, therefore, Lord Wellrosc, what a deep, last- 
ing, incurable sorrow it wrts to me, wlien I was entrapped by 
Ru artful detective into betraying my dear playmate to the 
Lands of the police, to trial, to conviction, to transportation 
Fo7 fourteen years ! And ail for a cHme that he never com- 
nii'ted!" 

Here Suzy dropped her face upon her hands and wept. 

] ord Wellrose was deeply touched. He laid his hand upon 
h(r bowed head, and in earnest, tender tones, inquired: 

" Can I do anything for Iiim, for you ? " 

E izy sadly shook her head. 

"No; thanks, but no, you can do nothing. He had tj 
dn 6 his weird I ' It is over now. He is hack here agaio. 
It B *s he whom I met last night. You do not wonder now 
it s lything I did, do you ? " 

" 'ndeed, no. Aud I should like to do something for the 
fcu 'g man." 

' If there should be anything that you — There ! I musi 
gn ■'gain,'' she said, hastily drying her eyes, and hurrying 
)f >,o take her part in the last and longest scene of the 
.\ tarsal. 

•^hen it was over, slie once more rejoined Lord Wellroso 

do at^ked permission to attend her to her home. 

' Tli^nks, no; not this morning, if you please, my lord. 
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Come this evening, after tlie opera, if you have no othet 
engagement, and I shall be very glad to receive yon," sh« 
eaid, with a smile. 

Lord Wellro3e haniJed her to lior carriage, boned, and 
went away very thoughtful. 

And Snzy drove home to her pretty house iu Park Lane, 
to keep her appointment with Benny. 

As soon as she entered the hall, the footman in attend- 
sjice touched his forehead and said ; 

" If yon pleage, Miss, the person that was here last night 
have come again, and is waiting to see yon." 

" Where is he ? " 

" In the servants' hall, Miss." 

" In the servants' hal! I " echoed Suzy angrily. 

"If you pleaao. Miss, he rang the servants' bell at th« 
servants' door, and said he would wait in the servants' hal!, 
himself," said the footman, who strongly suspected that the 
strange visitor was some poor, shabbj-, disreputable relation 
of his young mistress. 

" Then show hira into my sitting-room. And never keep 
him waiting in the sen-ants' hall again. He is a very old 
friend of mine. Do yott hear ? " 

" Yes, Miss," said the man, touching hia forehead as he 
turned to go upon his errand. 

Suzy went into her bright little sitting-room, fragrant and 
blooming with the bouquets that had been showered upon 
her the evening before; and she threw off her bonnet and 
rail, and her rich India shawl, and sat down to wait for 
JVnny. 

lie came at last, ushered in by the same doubting foct 
man, who immediately shut the door and withdrew. 

He was still very pale and thin— still likn the faded out 
fae-sjmile of Lord Wcilrose; and his elothes were very, 
very shabby, but hia face and hands were as clean as those 
o) any ge-!t5eman and his fait hair, combed back from hit 
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broad, palt foreLead, turned into tlie soft curls so familiar to 
SiiKj's memory of his cliildhocid. 

"Good-nioniing, Benny. I am very glad to flee you. 
Oil, dear! I didn't mean that. I should liave said that to 
the Earl or aiijbody. Benny, dear, I am gladder, much 
gladder to have you hack in England, than I have been of 
anything else that lias happened to me since yon were forcei! 
away," she said, giving him both her hands, as her eyes 
filled with tears. 

" Tou are ! — oh, yon ar» wonderfully good to mo, Suey I " 
he faltered, with much emotion. 

"No, I'm not. I'm a heathen, I thint, to have let yon 
go away, lleavon knows where, last night, when I had four 
or five empty rooms in the honse. A very heathen, 
Benny I " 

"Snzy, you are a saint, more like. And you were right 
to let me go. Besides, my dear, I would not have staid for 
a thousand guineas," lie answered gravely. 

" ISut why ? But sit down first, Benny. Sit down, and 
then tell me what you mean — why you would not have 
staid in my house ; and, moreover, why you went to the 
servants' dooi this morning, and waited in the servants' 
hall f " 

" Because, dear Suzy, dear, fortunate sister, 1 could not 
do otherwise without injuring you. It is not fit or right 
that I should visit yoii at all. Much as I longed to tee you, 
T should not have come here at all, if I had not so faithfully 
promised to do so. When I did come, T purposely rang at 
the servants' door and waited in the servants' hall, as became 
the poor fellow that I am. For, Suzy, what am I ? Kot even 
a ticket-of-leave man! Worse even than that! I am a 
returned convict, who had to serve out hia full term of 
punishment." 

Sniy burst into tears and wept vehemently, •av'ng, be- 
tween her E»b ; 
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"Oil. liuimy, Heiiuy, never, never say anything like tK I 
to me again. It cuta thrinigli ami tlirough my lieatt like ii 
knife I Vou were sent out tliere for tlie sins of others, Dul 
for yovr own. Yon ought at least sooo to have liad ■ 
tickct-of-lcave, and cliaiico and help to recover and improve 1 
But no, you had neither. Oh, Henny, why was it that you 
hitd neithtr? I know you deserved both." 

"Ah, no, Suzy; in the taw I deserved no indulgpiice. 
My fate followed me even out there. Listen, dear Snzy." 

" Yes, Ueniiy." 

" Tou knew Tony, my step-father? " 

" Of course, Benny." 

" And you knew the Kut Cracker ? " 

"Jlut Cracker? Ko, Kenny." 

"No, of course you didn't. \?ell, he was a piil of my 
Btep-father'a, after my step-father went entirely to the liiiiL 
It was nij step-father who committed that burglary fni 
which I was lagged. I beg your pardon, Suzy; 1 should 
have said transported. I am trying to forget the thieves' 
Latin as fast as I can, hut the force of habit is very strong. 
Well, it was Tony, my step-father, who committed th« 
crime for which I was transported. And it was the Nut 
Cracker who received the stolen goods and disposed of theiu, 
and who harbored father and me. I had nothing to do with 
the burglary, and knew nothing about it until it was done 
and over." 

"Of course I always knew that you had nothing to do 
nith it, Benny." 

" But, you see, I knew w lio did it, and where the thieves 
and the goods were both to he found. And then the evi- 
dence was very strong against me also. And I tell you 
Snzy, it was a great stretch of clemency, or of policy, to 
give me the chance, as the Court did, ta clear myself bj 
turning Queen's evidence and giving up the burglars I " 

"Oh, if you had ciily, uuly done it and saved yoarwlft 
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You migiit now lie a griiduate of the Duchess' scliool, with 
a presentation to Osfoi-d," wept Suzy. 

"Well, well, it waa my fate to le comiielled to do as I 
did. I tould not tell OB llietu then, Siuy. 1 only tell you 
now, because my doing so can now in no way liurt tliem 
rtUile it n-Ill csjjlain niucli in my al'tLf misfortunes." 

" Y'-.s, Bmny. Go on." 



CHAPTEIt XX. 
hknjamin's storv, 

WIU tbs rose-bud! looie In Her languid hwdi, 
While be told kar teJea ot tils oulcasl foulb 
In the lU-aff coacid Undl." 

I .lUST csfjiaiu tliat, ou the voyage out to Van Die- 
l.;.l's Land, thR chaplain on the ship was very kind to me 
and gave nae iiistrui'tions. When we reached the conyict 
colony, 1 was still kindly treated and put to light labor. I 
tried to do right, and to please all in authority over me, 
and I succeeded in doing so." 

"You were always sure to please, dear Benny; yon 
always did." 

" Ah ! but my fate ! After some months I was placed 
out, as a gardener's boy, in the house of a wealthy colonist. 
There also I tried to do right, and to please my master and 
mistress, and still I succeeded." 

"Of course, Benty." 

"But, ah! my fate!— I had been in that service about 
fifteen months, and was lilted and trusted. One night, 
during the temporary absence of my master, I was ordered 
to sleep in the front hall of the house, for the better prot«c- 
tiou of the mistress and childi-vi, I slept in the hall four 
Dig[hU, and nothing happened, -"^h the fifth night I wai 
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waked up by Bcreanis. I started to my fuet. It was pitch 
dark in the l)ouse, and tbrougli the darkiiess there was the 
louud of rushing fcet aud muttered oatlis, and above all, 
coutinued screams. I was gtoping tovvaiil the room from 
wliich the screams came, and which was mj mistiess' lOom, 
when there was a sudden ruih of some one past me, and a 
sudden flasli of liglit aud crash of sound, that was so close 
it nearly blinded aud deafened me. But In the iustautaue- 
ous fiash I saw the face of my step-father, with a pistol in 
fai« hand, and I saw the fall of the woman he had shot, and 
whoso screams he had silenced forever." 

"Oh, Heaven of Heavens I how horrible!" cried Suzy, 
EOTfiring her face with her hands. 

"Then there was the ailenee of death in the darkness. 
i.nd then a gathered group and a muttered conversation, 
and then the flash of a match and a hghted caudie, ivhich 
■honed me my step-father Tony, the Nut Cracker, the 
Dram Breaker, Cracksman Jack and two ill-lookiug men 
who were straugera; and the murdered woman in a pool of 
blood, on the ilour at their feet. 

" ' All qaieted,' said one of the straDgeis, as the light 
Q ashed. 

" ' Hello I that's not so. Hero's a kid must be silenced t ' 
swore the other stranger, drawing a knife. 

" ' L«t the kid alone 1 He belongs to me ! ' swore my 
step-father, Hnatching the knife from the hand of his com- 
rade. ' That's my son, that is, and I'm proud of him I Ai 
skillful a suakesman and as faithful a pa! as you'd find ia 
the world. Why, bless yoa, he was lagged for us, when he 
might a been let off if he'd listened t« the gospel-grinders 
and peached on us ! Aii't that so. Cracksman 7 ' 

" ' That's so,' said Cracksman Jack. 

" ' Well, then, he must go along with qi any ways,' isid 
tha atranger. 

" la horror of them, Suzy, I refustd to go. Th«y laofhed 
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,11 my face, and tlie Nut Craclier took holJ of mo, while the 
ntliers packed silver plate, jewelry, money, clothing and 
even food into sacliS broiiglit by them for that purpose, t 
implored my step-father by all I had suflcred for hira to 

" ' Would you stay here to be found and to be forced to 
put the bobbies on our track, you little aarpint? " inquired 
Tony, 

" T reminded him that I had never yet betrayed bim. 

" ' Well, then, you know if we was to leave you hare, and 
you the only one left alive, you'd be forced to give a full 
and partic'lar account of this here enent, or else to be 
scragged as an accomplish. And you might be scragged 
whether or no. And so the long and short of it is this, that 
we iimst do one thing or the tother with yon — we must 
either take you with us, or kill yon where you stand,' 

'"Kill me where I stand,' said 1. 

"'Now, it's all for your own sake, you know, so I think 
ire'U take you with us. What do i/ou say, pals ? ' he in- 
(H'red of his companions. 

" ' Brain htm, and be doae with it ! ' said one. 

" ' Ytis, quiet him that way I ' said another. 

"'Fetch him along with us,' aaid the Nut Cracker. 
'He stood by us in our trouble, and was game through 
the whole on't.' 

"So, Suzy, they decided to take me with them. I re- 
iisted to the last. I had rather died then and there, than 
have gone with them, I had such a horror of them. I had 
been used — too used to thieves, but not to murderers 1 And 
oh ! I had by this time found out, that in order to escape 
with all their booty, they had murdered all in the house — 
mother, babes, female servants — all but myself, who im- 
plored them to finish their bloody work and kill me." 

With a slight cry, 3uiy hid her face. 

"Forgive me, dear, for telling you these horrible things," 
■aid Benny. 
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" Go on. Il you could live tlirough them, I can ann\j 
listen to tbem. Go on." 

'■I resisted to the last: but what couH a allgLt boy do 
ftjjaiuat sii deteruiued men ? I hoped that they would kill 
me wheu one of tlieiu raised his pistol ; but instead of fir- 
ing it, he struck me a stunning blow oa the bead. Tiiat 
waa the last I knew, until I opened my ayea and found 
myself in the buab." 

" Your captors were the terrible BushmOQ of the Colo- 

" They were. I learned afterward that my step-father, 
Tony, and the Nut Cracker and Crackaniaa Jack and the 
Uium Breaker bad all been arrested and tried at the Old 
Bailey, for the robbery of a bault and the wounding of a 
watchman ; and that they Lad been convicted, and sen- 
tenced to transportation for life. As very desperate char- 
acters, they had been sent to Tasuian's Peninsula, and set 
to the hardest labor, under the seyereat restrictions. By a 
deep concerted plot, they murdered their guard and made 
their escape. Subsequently they joiued the. most formida- 
ble gang of bush rangers In the colony, and they lived by 
murder, robbery and rapine." 

Suzy ahuddered. 

" But their end was drawing near, dear Suzy ! I wan- 
dered with the« in the bush, their most unwilling captive, 
uutil at length a strong body of soldiers, in conjunction 
with armed police, was sent in pursuit of them, traced them 
lo one of their rendezvous, laid in ambush there, and sur- 
prised and surrounded them. There was a desperate fight, 
for they were desperate men. But every one of the gang 
was killed or taken, My wretched 6t«p-father was mor- 
tally wounded, and he died in jail befcre his trial came on. 
Cracksman Jack was killed outright in the fight. The Nut 
Cracker and the JJrum Breaker were afterward executed." 

" Oh ! horrible ! most horrible I But you, Benny ? you ? ■■ 
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"1, Suzy, t'»ld mj- story — told how T liad been Tiolently 
p.trried off by the Dusbinen. There was really not eviJeuca 
enough to convict me of any complicity with them, but the 
CJrcumstft&ces of my iienr relationship to the most notorious 
of the Bushmen were so suspicions, atid nlso the record of 
my trial and conviction at the Old Bailey was so nmch 
against me, that all late good conduct was forgotten, and ! 
was sent to Tasman's Peninsula, to join a gang of the very 
worst convicts." 

" Oh, Benny I Benny I " moaned Suzy. 

" Don't weep, dear. I carried with me the memory of 
all the good instruction I had received from the chaplain at 
Newgate, and from the missionary on board the convict 
transport ship. This saved me, Suzy, even in that hell, 
with devils for my companions. It saved me. There were 
very few chances of improvement there, but I made the 
most of all. After five years of bitter slavery there, I was 
given a little liberty to work for myself, under certain re 
strictions, a:ij to receive a part of my wages. I then tried 
my best to do right, and to please those in authority over 
me, and again 1 succeeded ; but, Suzy, the old black cloud 
hing too heavily over me. And I never got a ticket-of- 
leave. I had gallir.g restrictions upon my liberty. The 
weary years rolled on, and I grew more and more horae- 
lick and heart-sick, as the time of my exile approached its 
end. But every night, just so soon as my head would be 
upon the pillow, I would fall asleep and dream of home. 
In effect every eight, in my dreams, I came home. But I 
have told you all this before, dear." 

" Yes,'' said Snzy, weeping still, "yea. Oh, how I wish 
you had found ray dear father and mother out there I They 
arc wealthy sheep farmers now, Benny, and th«y would have 
employed you, and took you right into the bosom of theii 
family and loved you like a son. I know they would. How 
•ttango and unfortunate you did not meet them 1" 
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" M ft t 1 raDge, ilour Suzy. AustralAai* 

ii a I ^ p] e— A t ! lone nearly as large as Eu-ope 
To 1 t p t f tb 1 d aa tlipy emigrate, dear?" 

" 1 p t S" tl Australia." 

" And I, 3'ou see, was on Tasnian's Peiiinsula, a thousand 
miles or so soutli of tliero, with no knowledge of their being 
out there, and with no liberty to eeuk them, if I had known 
where they lived." 

" Beany, dear, wliat do you intend to do, now that you 
have come hero ?" 

" I have not tliought yet. You know it will be difficult, 
if not impossible for me, a returned convict, to get employ- 
ment from any one, for no one will employ a stranger with- 
out a recommendation. And who could give me a recom- 
mendation ? " 

" I could, Benny. And I would, heartily." 

"But you flhould not, Suzy. I would never conient to 
that." 

"But why?" 

"Because it would bring reproach and trouble on yon." 

" I do not care if it should. But how could it do bo ? " 

" In this way. Tou would give me a recommendation acd 
a reference to yourself. Upon the strength of that, some 
one would employ me. Then some one else would be sure 
to find out that I was a returned convict, and would expoM 
me. Wily, Suzy, you would even he liable to criminal pros- 
ecution, for giving a false character, my dear," 

" But it wouldnH be a false character. If I were to saj 
ill that is good -:f you now, Benny, it would be true." 

" Ah, but, dear, opposed to all your faith in roe would be 
ihe hard fact of my being a returned convict." 

" Oh, Benny, my poor brother, what can I do for you 1 " 

" Nothing, Suiy. I am fit for nothing but service^ and 
do one would employ me." 

" $enny T am your sister — your heart's deu liatw I I^^t 
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me do ft BiBter'i good part toward you, as I do for Bill. Let 
me advance the funds to set you up in some business that 
would be to your taste, Benny," 

" I thank you deeply, dear, happy tittle sister ; but I can- 
not accept your generous offer. I caunot and will not 
ipoQge upon your resources, little sl^tei." 

" Oh, Benny, to let me advance the funds to set you up in 
some business would not be sponging on me. I only want 
to loan you the money, Benny. You would pay it back to 

" No, Suey, I should lose it and never be able to repay it. 
No, Suzy, I know nothing of business, and I should be sure 
to fail." 

" Benny, you will break my heart if you don't let me do 
something for you 1 Benny, I have no agent but my brother, 
and my busiueu bores him. Couldn't you be my agent, 
Benny?" 

" And supplant your brother ? No, Suzy ! " 

" You need not supplant him, but only supplement him. 
I have business enough to employ two such agents as Bill 
makes. Be one of them, Benny." 

"No, dear Su»y, I am not fit to be your agent or your 
brother's co-laborer. I should bring discredit on you both ; 
&ui that I never will do." 

Saiy burst into tears and wept passionately, sobbing and 
gasping forth her lamentations. 

" I am wretehed ! I am miserable I And people think 
me so fortunate and happy I Oh ! if tliey only knew how 1 
»uffer, tbey would pity instead of envying me, who cannot 
even save or help my own old playmate in his bitter ueed ! 
What is fame or fortune to me, when my heart is bleeding 
and aching all the time? My dear lather and mother are 
far from me! I shall scarcely ever see them any morel 
My Bisters and brothers, all except one, are gone I And a 
stranger fills my mother's place in my home 1 And I am 
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lonely, louely, lonely 1 And now wliou my fortune could nX 
least bring me some liappiiiasa by enabling me to belp mj 
old playmate, lie is too proud to let mo Iietp him ! " 

" Suzy I ' proud ? ' I, proud ? Of nliat, oh ! HeaTens I 
Iiave I to be proud? I, wlio liave been ground down to tlie 
dust ! No, dear sinter, I am not proud, but I hope that 1 
am too just and generous to talte the least advantage of 
your magnanimity," said the poor j'oung man earnestly. 

"But you will not let me help you! You will not let 
me do a single thing for you ! And I wish, I do ! that you 
and I were back again iu the poor, old Iiouse, in the poor, 
old times when we used to hunger and shiver and plaj 
together; for we loved one another like true brother and 
Bister then, and we were happy in our poverty 1 Oh yesl I 
wish that jou aud I could go back to the poor, old times, in 
the poor, old tenement house again ; or else that we were 
both in our quiet graves," she st.id, with a fresh burst of 
grie£ 

The poor outcast bowed his head, but whether in assent 
to her words, in amen to lier prayer, or Id submission to hei 
will, she could not know until he spoke. 

" Suzy, little faithful sister, weep no more. You shall 
help me, if you will, in the only way in which you can do 
10 without compromising yourself— in the only way in which 
yon can make me happy. 

" Tell me ! Tell me ! Tell me quickly ! " she exclaimed 
vehemently. 

" ' Make me as one of thy hired servants,' " he said very 
gravely. 

" Benry ! Benny ! What do you mean ? " 

"I told you, dear, that I was lit for nothing but service. 
Take me into your service, Suzy, Give me a fcwtraan'i 
place in your household." 

" A footman's place in ray household ! " 

"I will never, never, never degrade you so, my brother T' 
■be indignantly psclaimed. 
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"It will be uo degriidatioii, little sieter. It will be a 
lervioe of affection and devotion that I sball render you. 
BesiJes, I sliali bave tlie comfott of Iionestly earning my 
•jwu bread; and above all, ibe happiness of living in the 
same house with my happy liftle sister, and of seeing bei 
everj' day. Take tbis into serious consideration, Suzy." 

" I will not take it into consideration for a single moment. 
1 will never, never do such a thing as that, Benny." 

" I think you will, dear Suzy ; because you will come to 
know that it will be tbe only thing you can possibly do fai 
me. Good- mo ruing, Suzy." 

" You are not going ? " she said, drying her eyes. 

"Yes, dear, I must not stay long, and set your household 
wondering what business such a poor fellow as I am can 
liave with tiieir mistress." 

" What do I care, and why should you care, bow much 
they wonder at us, so that we do right? You will come 
again at tbis hour to-morrow, Benny ? " 

" No, Suzy. I must not come again to see you. It it 
oot fit that I should do so." 

" Not fit ! Oh, Benny ! when so manj' not half bo good 
\t you are come to see me, and wbora custom obliges me to 
receive 1 Oh, Benny, come again to-morrow." 

"Ko; I cannot corae here again as a, visitor. I cannot 
come here again until you take me into your service — which 
yon will sooner or later do, Suzy ; and when I can see you 
Bvery day, and watch over you faithfully. And then it 
must be no longer Suzy and Benny between us, since we 
will be no longer little children on terms of equality ; it 
must be — How do people address you, Suzy ? On the 
bills you are 'Arielle' — nothing else. Bat surely your 
risitots and servants do 3ot call you ' Arielle.' " 

"No, Benny, they do not. It is so estremely ridiculous 
rhey call me 'Mademoiselle Ariellfi,' as though I were a 
French woman — because I was educated in France, and 
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because I sing in tlic opera, I suppose. Lord kuowi wl) 
tliey do it, I dou't. Mj* Etiglisli servants call me simply 

■' Either will do. Good morning ' Mademoiselle.' When 
you require a footina:i, aud are willing to take one without a 
character, I sliall be at your orders," said the poor young 
man jestingly, so as to raise her epirits, as ha turned to leare 
the room. 

" Benny, come back to me t Where are you stopping ? " 
she anxiously inquired. 

" lu the old hoaee at Junlt Lana by night. Nowhere in 
particular by day." 

" And you will not come to see me to-morrow ? " ih* 
pleaded. 

" No, dear Suzy ; for your own sake I must not." 

"But if I consent to take that proposition of yours into 
consideration, will you not come to-morrow to talk it over 
with me?" 

"No, Suzj'j for it would be quite useless, and I must not 
visit you here unless in it case of the greatest necessity, if 
such should arise. No ; I have said all that can be said in 
favor of my plan. You will think of it, and if you tliink 
favorably of it, as I trust you will, you can send to let ma 
know that you have decided to engage me. Then I will 
ci-rae to you as your faithful servitor, and upon no other 
terms. I would die before I would do anything to compro- 
mise you, Suiy. Good morning, little sister." 

She held her hand out to him. He raised it to his lipt^ 
bowed and withdrew. 

And Suiy, left alone, fell to weeping again. 

" The only one who has come back to tae out of my Io«t 
childhood, and the dearest one of all, and he will not let ma 
lift him up I " she complained 

Her lamentations were interrupted by a knock at the doot 

"Come in," she said tijssly 
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It wae her coetiimec. 

" Tiiis new t'.res? for Mary Stuart, Mademoiselle, will you 
have it trimmed with gold or eilver lace, or seed pearls 7 " 
inquired the coatnracr. 

" Trim it with black crape, if yuu like, I don't care, what 
you trim it with," snapped " Mademoiselle." Then bhming 
herself, she sai*), "I beg your pardon, Sfadame. I did not 
mean to speak so uncivilly ; but indeed I am vcied. Pray 
use your own perfect taste in the decoratiou of the robe, and 
I shall be quite Hatiaflcd with it." 

The cos turner smiled, nodded and withdrew. 

At the same hour Benny went back to his poor lodgings 
in the house at Junk Lane, where he bad been permitted to 
leave his box of clotbea with the old woman who had charge 
of the place. 

As the ragged school was dismissed for the di.y, Benny 
got leave to go up to the room where he slept at nigbt, and 
where he had left his trunk. 

The room had six small single beds in it, but nothing 

At this hour there was no living creature in it except him- 
lelf. 

He drew his los out from under his bed, unlocked it and 
took from it a little parcel. 

He sat upon the side of tl'.e bed and unrolled and looked 
at it. 

It consisted of a baby's fine white merino sack embroid- 
ered with white silk, and a baby's little fine white knitted 
woollen sock, with white silk cori and tassels. 

tie took the sack in his hands and narrowly examined the 
smhroidery, thinking : 

"That poor, wretched Tony Urice gate me this on bii 
deatli-bed. He had managed to keep it tlirough all the 
vicissitudes of his miserable life He bad hoped, he said, 
that some day it might make niv fuitui.e and his own. And 
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be wei.t oil to tell me tliat I was not the son of Ukdg* 
HuEst ffhjin he married, and coiiseqiientl)- that I was not hii 
8tep-soM. He told me that I was the son of a lail^ ; that I 
was [talmed off upon Madge Hurst in place of her owu child, 
which died soon after birth; that this was confessed to 
Madge hy the midwife who attended her, and who, in con- 
junction with the doctor, had practised the fraud upon lier; 
but that was all, even the midwife could tell, for she died be- 
fore she could utter the doctor's name. And a parcel con- 
taining this little sack and this little sock, supposed to be & 
part of mj- infant outfit, and the work of my mother's hands, 
and which was found by Madge among the effects of the 
midwife, is all that they could find to afford a clue to my 
birth. Madge kept it carefully as long as she retained her 
■enses or her liberty. Then Tony took charge of it and con- 
trived to keep it safe through all the troubles and changes of 
his life, hoping some time to profit hy it. Ah ! if they had 
only possessed the wit and knowledge to discover what I now 
■ee, they might have boen more successful in their search fur 
iny parents. For here is the sure clue. On the top of the 
little slipper, and around the border of the sack, amony th« 
mbroideieil wrtatht of eglantines, t* wrcuyht the ertsi of 
th» Baron* of LinlUhgov)." 
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And I In Ihi 

VkUS iMtWMl 



Threk days piissfd, during H'ltich Benny liaimted the 
neigh tiorhooil of Coveiit (jrardfn Tlieatre, morning and 
evtning, for the pleasure of cutdiing a glimpse of Suzy, aa 
ihe went back and forth to the rehearsal or to the opera. 

But while thus watcliiitg for Jier, he tried to avoid attract 
ing her attention, or that of any one else. 

On the evening of the third day, after he haJ seen hei 
go in at the stage door for the opera, and while he was 
waitir.g weary hours to see her come out at tlie end of the 
performance, a man from the theatre came ap and addressed 
him. 

" Be your name Benjamin Hurst ? " 

"Yes," said Bonny, wondering. 

"Then I were to give you this. It's & bank note, I 
shouldn't wonder. Marmselle is werry charitable, and 
flings money about like dried leaves in Nowemher. And 
you look aa if you might be a hobject," said the man, aa he 
handed Benny a sealed envelope and Iitirrieil away. 

Benny was not acquainted with Suzy's handwriting, but 
be suspected this note to be from her. 

He took it to the nearest gas-]ight, opened it and read m 
follows ; 

"Deak Bennt— Come to my house early to^moncw 
morn'vg. Come on your own terms. — 8uzt," 
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He pn'seed tbo little note to Iiis lips and pnt it in hit 
bosom. 

He waited uutil she cacie out, wrapped in ber soft wbite- 
hooded opera cloak, and escorted by Lord WeHroae, who 
.-arefullj banded !ier to ber carriage. 

He saw the door close, and tben be turned «waj to hii 
humble lodgings in Junk Lane. 

Very early in tbe morning lie arose and carefully brushed 
bis poor clotbcs, and wasbcd bia face and combed his hair; 
knd tbua baving made himself as clean and neat as his cir- 
cumstances would permit, he set out to walk to Park Lane 
to keep bis appointment with Suiy. 

The distance was long, but he had no money to pay hii 
omnibru fare. Therefore he hud itaited early to walk all 
the way. 

It was ten o'clock when be reached tbe little palace 

In opposition to Suzy's repeatedly expressed wishes, he 
rang again at tbe bell of the servants' door. 

On being admitted, be inquired for Mademoiselle Arielle, 
•ayiug also, that he bad been ordered to wait on ber at this 

He was told in reply that Mademoiselle was at home, and 
had given orders that be should be shown to her presenca 
immediately upon his arrival. 

Benny took off bis poor bat and followed the footman, 
who conducted him up stairs to the Bose Parlor, where ho 
had last seen Suiy. 

"The young man Hurst, if you please. Miss," said th« 
footman, throwing open the door for Benny to enter, anil 
then closing it and retreating. 

Susy was dressed in a plain white muslin robe, and 
leated at a little table, upon which lay some sheets of 

She immediately arose and b»Id oot hot hand, faying 
Munesily : 
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'' I am very glad to see you, Benny, though you do coma 
only on your own hard terms. And I only agree to thea* 
terms because you will not permit me to I'elp you on any 
otliers, and because also, having you near nte, I Lope to 
induce you to let me serve you, my brother, in some bettei 
way. Pray ait down." 

" I thank you, Suzy," said the young man, seating him- 
self, for in truth he was very tired with his long walk. 

" Now, brother, dear, we can talk plainly with each other, 
can we not?" 

"Yes, little sister, b'.t It must be for the last time. After 
I become your servant there con be no luoro sikIi tall; 
between us." 

" Oh, dear me I dear me I " mourned the poor cliild, 
wringing her hands. 

It seemed very hard to her to speak of wages to her old 
playmate. In fact, after several eSbrts, she gave it up, and 

"Benny, I would rather write what I have to say to yon 
in regard to one particular of your engagement, if you don't 
object." 

" Anything you please, Susy." 

" Everything else but that, I can tnlk about. 1 hope you 
will fee! no scruple in accepting this small advance on 
account, Benny? " she said, slipping a sealed envelope into 
his hand. 

" No, Susy, especially as it is really necessary to procare 
my livery before entering your service. Your livery is blue, 
white and silvpr, I think I wonder who makes it up." 

"You are nit to go into livery! 1 won't have thatl" 
exclaimed Suej, bursting luto angry tears. " Ton wish 
quite to breik ray heart, Bornv, I believe! But I can ba 
obstinate as well as you ' And I saj I will not hare you 
degraded by any badge of servitude ! Livery, indeed 
You in livery 1 I should as aoos expect to see the Eart of 
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Wellrose in livery I tlie Earl of IVeUrose, wlio is so mucb 
like you tliat you and lie miglit be tiiltcu for own brotlieral" 

Benny started and clianged color. 

Suzy, too much absolved in lier own passionate denuncia- 
tions, did not poi-ceive his emotion, but continued vehe- 
mently: 

" Yes, that he is ! enough like you to be your own 
brother ! And ho may be your own brother, for aught I 
know 1 " she added maliciously. 

" Suzy," said the young mau, speaking with forced calm- 
ness, "as you are so well acquainted with the Earl of Well- 
rose, do you happen to know whether he is in any way 
related to the Scottish house of Seton-Liolithgow? " 

Sozy looked up at hiui from the corners of her tearfa. 
eyea and answered saucily : 

" Is the Earl of Wellrose related to the Scottish house of 
Setou-LinlJthgow? Well, I should reiilly think he was 
On the surest side of the house, too : on his mother's side 
Why, I thought every one knew that his father, the Duke 
of Cheviot, married Eglantine Seton, Baroness Linlithgow 
in her own right. What's the matter, Benny? " she sud- 
denly inquired, seeing the j'ouug mau grow very pale, and 
throw hia hands to his head. 

" A sudden turn. Never heed me, Suzy. What were 
you saying, dear, about the livery ? " 

"I waa saying that you should never, never, never he 
dsgraded by such a badge of servitude," began the young 
girl, flushing up again with indignation at the ideas recalled. 
"I say that I should just as soon expect to see the Eail of 
Wellrose in livery ! there I " 

"You are right. Suzy; I will not wear the livery." 

"Thank you for conceding so much, Benny. I waa 
afraid that you wosild hold out for the livery. Now listen 
to me further. Since you will serve, at least you shall serv« 
no one but me. Yuii shall stand near my chair at meal 
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th-aes, and iiovcv Ifuvp it. You ali.ill jioc eo niucli as Laud 
a cliair, or a p];itp, or a glass, or aiiytliiiig wliatever to anj 
person prwent except to me. Tlie footman in liverj sball 
wait upon every ono else. You sliall wait on no one else 
but me. And no one sliall wait on me but you. That ivil] 
lie a bond between us. And oli, Benny, I bave juat tJiougbt 
of somefbitig, and I wonder I did not think of it before ! " 

"Yes, Sazy." 

" This is what it is: Ton f.ball be my butler and liouse 
steward. Since j*ou insist upon taking nothing better than 
a service witli nie, you shall take the best service iu my gilt. 
Yon shall be both butler and house steward." 

"But, liltlo sister, shall I not be displacing some one 
else ? " 

"No; for I have neither butler nor steward, nor ever 
have had," 

" Nor ever would have, but for your goodness in trying 
to make a better position for me," said the young man with 
emotion. 

"I am not so sure of that. I certainly need both butler 
and house steward; and you shall be both, Benny, and he 
at tlie head of my household, and keep the keys of the 
wine cellar, and pay the wages of the servants. And when 
we go back to Paris, jou shall go with us there, Benny, if 
you win. And we shall never lie patted in this world 
again, Benny, unless you wish it," said Suzy, in a tremulous 
but happy tone. 

"Heaven knows I never wish to leave you," answered 
the young man, iu an agitated voice. 

" Then that is settled, my good brother. You wilj come 
to-morrow, to enter upon your — office?" inquired Suzy, 
after hesitating for a word. 

"Tea, little sister, I will come to-raonow." 

"For, after all,'' said the young girl cheerfully, "it will 
b( an office, rather than a service, that you ^ill have with 
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me. ^Vby, dear me! a Queen lias always a domestic ofBcei 
called the 'Master of tlie Household.' And tliey call m« 
the ' Qiieeu of Song.' So why may Dot I set np a ' Mastei 
of the Household?'" she added, laughing. 

So delighted she was to think that she had found a place 
m her establishment that Benny would take, and that was 
not quite menial. 

" Little sister," said the young man, " I cannot now say 
much— my heart is too full. But I am deeply .grateful — " 

She put her hand upon his lips. 

" Hush, Benny, hush ! That svoid has no busiaeM he- 
tween you and me. We have been brother and sister in 
our infancy and childhood, with but one interest between 
us. If I bad had my will, we would have been brother and 
sister up to this day. But fate was against lis both. But 
as far as you will let it be done, we will be brother and sis- 
ter again, and to the end of our lives. And now, good old 
Brother, it is time for me to go rehearsal." 

While phe spoke there came a rap at the door. 

"Come in," she said. 

A footman entered. 

" If you plea-se, Miss, the brougham is at the door." 

"Very well, Smith," she carelessly answered the footman. 
Then turning to Benny, she said very formally : 

" Mr. Hurst, I shall expect you to enter upon your dutiai 
to-morrow morning." 

Benny bowed low in reply, and then left the room. 

" The house steward, Smith. You will in future take all 
your orders from him," she said in careless explanation, M 
she put on her hat and mantle, that were lying on the sob 
beside her. 

" Yes, Miss," answered the footman. 

And when he had attended his mistress to her carriage, 
and returned to the servants' hall, he informed his fellow- 
s that their young mistress waa about to piovidi 
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for one of lier poor relations, by making liim lier houM 
steward. 

"One of the Yerl of Welli-ose's poor relations, you bet- 
ter Bay, for there never was two peas so cmeh alike ns tliem 
two," said Misa Jenny Sniitli, the footman's sister and 
Suzy's dressing maid. 

And so it was quite settled, in the serrant's hall, that the 
new hi'uBO steward was some poor, unacknowledged kinsman 
of the noble Earl of Wellrose, whom his lordship had rec- 
ommended to their mistress. 

Meanwhile Sii/y went to her rehearsal at Govent Qai^ 
den "theatre, where she anng with even more animation 
than isual. 

Arid Bonny walked very thoughtfully away from th# 
hous". He had much to occupy his mind. 

A (reek before this he had arnved in England, after hia 
four*'»on years' absence, and had been filled with the deep 
deli,''ht that only a returning exile knows, once more to 
tour*i his native soil, to rfew his native sky, to breathe his 
native air. 

1^'it then had followed the feeling of deep desolation, the 
sense of his own solitude in the crowded city. 

But now all that was changed ! 

Suzy, once his dear little child friend, but whom he had 
not ventured to seek, not knowing how prosperity, wealth 
and fame might have affected her, Suzy — the celebrated 
singer whom he worshipped only at a distance — Suzy liad 
found him out, had sought him and drawn hira to her home 
and had shown herself the very same dear, loving, trust- 
ing little sister that she had been to him in their poverty- 
stricken infancy and childhood. 

And now she had made an office for him in her bouse, in 
which he could really be of use to her, and which wovld 
"Iso make hiin independent 

She had done alt that he would permit bar to do for him. 
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and lie knew tliat slie wouliJ do mucli more, if ho would oiilj 
let hei' — tliat she would do quit* as mucli for him as fci 
one of lier own numerous brothers. 

Wliile thinking of all these things, he came upon a large 
old church, etanding back from the street in its shaded 
church-jard. He saw thiit the door was ajar. He opened 
the iron gate and walked in from the roar of the street to 
tlie quietness of the church-yard. 

He entered the old church. It was at this time quite 
emjitj-. And tjie .subdued light shining through its stained 
glass windows filled it with a rich, solemn, pleasing gloom. 
Benny sat down in one of the lower pewB, bowed his head 
upon its front, and earnestly thanked the Lord for the peace- 
ful life that was opening before him, and earnestly prayed 
that he might be ibJe to serve and hei efit his little adopted 
sister, and that «he might be forever saved from the great 
temptations and perils that sui rounded and pervade 1 her 
art-life. 

Then he arose comforted and strengthened, and wen) 
forth out of the cl urch 

And not only on h s constant fnend Suzj did his thoughts 
run, but on thit mysten of his unknown birth that nai be 
ginning to pos'.css a mcrbid and absorbing interest for him 

As he walked do«n Oxford street he mentally summed 
up his case, «o fir as it n as know n to him 

He knew, for Tony Bri e on his leath bed had told him, 
that he, called Beunv Hur t was not the son of M-idge 
Hnc'^t, but that he was the offspring of unknown parenta, 
who had found it necess-iry to conceil his birtl and who had 
effectually done so bj the agency of a midwife and a confi- 
dential medical attendant «ho had palmed him off on his 
delirious foster-mother, in place of her own dead child winch 
was taken away and buried ; that this much had been con- 
fessed by the midwife, who had died bcfoie she could divulge 
the name of the confidential mcdiral attendant; that ths 
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name of the latter had never been aseortaiuej ; tha.t tlie oalj 
laementoa of hia abandoned infancy were the litlle snik and 
the little sock, both embroidered with a wreath of eglan- 
tines, and with a family crest. 

He knew, for he had looked into a book of hera'iJry on 
the table of a street vender of old books— he knew that that 
crest was the crest of the ancient and noble Scottish honse 
of Seton Linlithgow. 

He knew, for Suzy had toM him, that the Duke of 
Clieviot had married the sole heiress and last reprecontative 
of that house — Eglantine Seton, Hatoness Linlithgow in 
het own right 

He knew, for his own eyes assured him, that there wa« 
the strongest possible resemblance between himself, poor 
Benjamin Hurst, the abandoned son of somebody, and th« 
noble young Earl of Wellrose, son of Eglantine, Duchess 
of Cheviot and Baroness of Linlifhgovv. 

Ho knew, from his own persona! esperience, that the 
beautiful Duchess had more than once encountered him ia 
hia wretched childhood, and had shown strange emotion at 
the sight of him. 

He remembered that wintry evening at Brighton, when 
he had stood on the sidewalk in front of her house on 
Brunswick Terrace, and by the whim of the Httle Lady 
Jessie, be had beeu brought in by a footman, and after hav- 
ing been washed and brushed and polished up a little, and 
Kade decent, bad been taken to a parlor where the children 
<vere holding a Twelfth-night festival; how the children 
had made much of him, and little Lady Jessie bad given 
hira a slice of the Twelfth-day cake ; and the ring having 
been found in that slice, he was jestingly made the King of 
the festival, and told to crown his Queen ; how he had gone 
trembling up to the beautiful Duchess, and laid the crown 
at her feet, and tried to speak the words set down for him, 
l>ut she had looked on him with such compassionate ti •»! 



.V Google 



218 ANOBL KI, flRD, 

tender pj-C!!, tliat lie had lost all ins seif-control, and bint 
ioto a storm of passionate tears and soba, for which he 
could not account ; and lion tlic Dnlte bad ordered him to 
be kindly sent anay. 

He remembered, later on, lying ill of a fever in the hos- 
pital, and in a dreamy, half-conscious state, seeing the lovely 
face of the Duchess bending oyer him, hearing the tender 
tones of hor voice murmuring words of love and pity, feel- 
the light, warm rain of tears upon his face, and trying to 
walte up and spealc his thanlta, and failing to do so. 

He had thought this all a dream iintil he had been 
•ssured by Kachrl "Wood that it was a reality 

He had not aeen the beautiful Duchess since that time, 
now fifteen years past 

Why was there such a perfect likeness between his poor 
self and her noble son ? 

Wliy had the crest of Seton-Linlithgow been embroider- 
ed on his own infant sack and sock, and the eglantines 
also? 

Why did the heautifol Duchess weep over him, as ho lay 
in the hospital bed ? 

Waa he perhaps her poor little disowned brother? or 
rather Aa^/"- brother, be meant. And did she know it, m 
suspect it? 

If SO, why should she have left him in the hospital then, 
and never inquired for him again ? 

Ah t he remembered the reason now. 

Of course he was too ill to be removed at that time. And 
the yery next day he bad been taken to the dead-house for 
dead, and his death bad been reported to the Duchess, at 
well as to others. 

And how should she know, more than others, that he had 
recovered from the deathly trance that had been taken fbf 
death ? 

And besides, as Eachel Wood had told him, she had gont 
abroad almost immediately after bis reporml death. 
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And he himseif had been transported within a year after- 
wan]. 

And fifteen years had pfiascd, and no doubt she had quite 
given him up for dead, and utterly forgotten him. 

But the whole subject so troubled his soul that he resolved 
to go into a bookstore and examine the Peerage, to find out 
b!1 he could about the ancient aud iiobte Scottish House of 
Seton-Linlithgow. 

Then he looted down upon his shabby clothes, and doubt 
ed whether any bookseller would let him examine his hooka. 

So he decided to go to an ontfltter's first 

He kept on Iiis way until he reached the Strand and 
found a shop that suited hia purposea. He went in and 
selected the articles he wanted, and took out the sealed en- 
Teiope that had been placed in his hand by Suzy. He 
opened it, and found that it contained four five pound notes. 
He took one to pay for the complete suit that he purchased, 
and then taking his large parcel under his arm, he went 
with it to an humble tavern on one of the side streets, aud 
asked for a bed-room, where he proceeded to change his 
dress. 

His next visit was to a barber's shop, where he got hii 
hail and whiskers trimmed aud dressed. 



CHAPTER XXII. 



TSI 0DTCA3T IN SEARCH OF HIS FEDIORKB. 

Hom'er II ba. It ucnii to me, 

'Til anlT nobis to be gooO. 
KiBd lieirU STB more tbu curoneta, 

Ijul ilmple Mtb ihu KoTmnn blwcL— Tiibthi. 

And now, being neatly clothed in a suit of clerical blact, 
irith spotless linen anc fresh gloves, lie looked more thaa 
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ever like a gontlemau, more than uvor lilse his unkuowB 
brotlier. 

He walked on niitil lie readied a bookstore. 

][e weut iu and requested a young sliopman to allow him 
to look at " Burke's Peerage " for the year. 

'■ Certainly, my lord," answered the young man very 
dfitirentially, handing down the great red volume in ques- 
tion. " Will your lordship please to take a seat ? " 

" You mistake," said Benny very quietlj'. 

"I beg your lordship's pardon. I'm sure I understood 
your lordship to ask for 'Burke's Peerage/" the shopman 
apologized. 

" So I did. Tom have not mistaken the book ; but you 
have mistaken me for some one else," said Benny, with a 

" Oh ! I'm sure I hope you'll eicuse me. I did take you 
for Lord Wellrose, who comes in here quite often," the 
young man explained, losing much of his deferential de- 
portment. 

" Oh, there is no offence at ail," Bonny answered, with 
a little laugh, as he sat dcA-n, laid the great book on his 
knees, and began to twrn over the loaves in search of th« 
Barony of Linlithgow. lie found it. 



Liuliihoow, Babonkss (Eglantine Douglis) of Seton-Llnlith- 
gow.Co. Inverness, North Britain, bom June lath, IS—; sucoeedod 
her fatlier December SOtls, 18—; married, July 25ili, 18—, to Wfl- 
Uam Douglas, tenth and present Duke of Clioviot, (see ante Chb 
TTOT, DcEK.) By Ibis nnlon her grace has issue—. 

Hero followed a list of the children of that disting-iished 
marriage, commemring with the eldest and only son and 
heir. 

" WilliaTn-Alesander-Cromartie-Seton Douglas, Earl of 
Wellrose, lorn October 30lh, 18—," and going on w'tfc 
the nam^s "f the daughters in due order 



.V Google 



THB BKARCII FOR A FEDIGRBK. 221 

TheD followed the liistory of tl t long lineage, beginning 
nine huiidiej years badt, wlien tlie founder of the famiiy, 
one Madoch Seton, for some import ant service rendered to 
majeBty, was rewarded with the Lordship of Linlithgow by 
Malcolm First, King of Scutland. 

Benny ran his eye down the lines, where the family hi»- 
tory of niDe centuries was compressed into two dcuble- 
wliimned octavo pages, until he came to — 

John-Aleiandec-Madock Scion, eiglileeiitli Baron, who wm bom 
March 711, 17—; succeeded his fatliar May Hlh, IS—; niairied, 
Almost 25th, 18 — , the Lady Anne Moray, daughter of the Earl 
of Oruoch, and had issue — 

Eglantine, present BarooMS. 

Benny closed the book, and holding it upoo his knees, 
fell into deep thought. 

" There were no other children of the late Baron, so I 
cannot he her unowned nephew. The late Baron died 
December 20th, 18—. That must hare been more than 
five years before I was born, so I cannot he her unowned 
younger brother. Yet I must be something to the beauti- 
ful Duchess; all circumstances go to prove that. I was 
born in her own native neighborhood, in Scotland; I was 
an unowned child, outcast from my birth ; I bear a perfect 
likenesfl to the Earl, her bod ; she once or twice manifested 
the deepest and tenderest interest in me ; and the only 
niomentoB I have of my infancy are the little garments 
marked with her family crest. Let me be sure of that,'' 
he said to himself, as he once more opened the big red hook, 
and turned to the article linlitugow, and examined the 
anas and crest of the family. 

Tes, the crest engraved sod described th[.Te was the samo 
that was embroidered iipon the litile sack and sock — a \aA 
with expanded wings, rising from a biiron'a coronet, and 
iiilding in its beak a spray of rij)e pgliuitine ivse berries. 
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i[e closed the book nhh a aigh, anc fell into itill d«^i 
thoQght. 

But the atticia " Lislithgow " had referred the teadei 
for further informatioa to the article, "Ckktiot, Bru 
OF," ants. 

So again he opened the book and tmned back the learw 
atitil he found 

CHIVIOT. 

Chktiot, Dvkb of, Wllllam-Angus Douglat, Earl of Wellrose, 
ViRCoiint Angus, Baron Dnuglas of Douglas, and a barouet, Cocn- 
ty of lnyem»(S3 In North Britain, bom April Sd, 18 — ; tuceeeded hli 
oiicle as tenth duke August 7th, 18— ; married, Julj 25th, 18- 
Egluittne Setun, Baroness LitiUlligow, and has— 

Here followed a list of the children similar to that gireii 
nnder the head of Liulithgow ; and a pedigree even men 
ancient, noble and renowned than that of Seton-Linlithgow ; 
and the arms and quaiteringa of the family ; and laat of all 
a list of the Dumerous seata. Among them the inquirei 
particularly noticed Setoo Castle, Seton, County of Argyle. 

•le closed the book and took it to (he counter, saying; 

' I will buy this book, if you will put it up for me." 

" Certainly, sir," said the shopman, still a little sulkily, 
ii. remembrance of having mistaken " this plain gentleman " 
tut the noble Earl of Wellrose. 

" In the meantime, will yon let me look at a map of Scot- 
land?" inquired Benny. 

The shopman handed down the required article, and laid 
it before the inquirer. 

IJeniiy opened it on the counter and began to ezamiae It 
closely. 

On the west coast of Argyleshire he found the little port 
of Kilford, and a few miles inland the village of Seton, 
abot ) whirh Seton Castle was known to stand. 

fe. close together stood flie little fishing hamlet to which 
he n..d been taken to be concealed, and the ancient feudaj 
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hold of the renowned houfle whose crest was ivrought nj>on 
his infant garmoiita ! 

"I will take tlH3 map also, if you pleaae," a.iid Ttynny, 
handing it hack to the salesman, who put it iiilo the parcul 
with the other Urge volume, and JTiquired ; 

"Where will j-ou have these sent, sit?" 

Benny gave the addreas of the little hotel where he had 
engaged a room. 

" What name, eir 1 " 

" Never mind the name j the number of the room will do 
—No. 7." 

"Very well, sir; the books shall he sent immediately." 

Benny took his hat to leave the shop, but recoiled towati 
the back of it, where he leaned on the counter pale and 
faint, for theto, before the door, stood the equipage of the 
Duchess of Cheviot I 

A footman in livery of purple and gold was in the act of 
letting down the steps. 

At the same time the beautiful Duchesa quietly, but 
richly dressed, descended from the carriage and entered the 

" Why, Wellroae, my son, you here ? " she exclaimed, in 
■ low, quick voice. Then, as something in the pale face of 
the young man seemed to correct her mistake, she dropped 
her tender eyes, and said very gently, " I beg your pardon, 
sit ; I took you for — some one else," and passed on to the 
counter. 

He caught his breath and stood for a moment, feeling 
deadly cold, with his heart heating like a hammer, and then, 
as a man walking in darkness, he put out his arm and 
groped his way from tho shop. 

The DuchesH looked wistfully after him for a moment, u 
Bome strange emotion, half of pity, half of pain, disturbed 
her bosom. T! en turning to the shopman, she inquired : 

^ Who is that young gentlem^in? " 



.V Google 



224 A NOBLK l,OBD. 

" Beg pardon, ymir Grace, but I really do not knew. I 
never saw Ilim lipforo," answered the shofman, with a low 
bow. 

" He looks il!," said the Ducliess in a compaasionate tone, 
gazing after liim as lie passed out of siglit. 

'There is something odd ahout him, your Grace. lie 
h.is hcen for two luiiirs poring over the ' Peerage,' and over 
the map of Scotland, and ended in buying both and order- 
ing them to be sent to — " 

" Tlianks. That will do," said the Duchess gently, 
arresting the garrulity of tlie shopman. 

She made her purchases, children's books, each of which 
she carefully examined before selecting. 

She directed them to be sent to her school, and then sha 
re-entered her carriage and gave the order : 

Meanwhile Benny returned to his room at the Black Lion, 
where he sat down and took himself to task for the most 
unreasonable emotion he bad betrayed at the sight of the 
beautiful Duchess. 

After some slight refreshment, he went out again. 

He spent the afternooD in collecting his scanty effects^ 
which had been left in the care of the old porteresa of the 
lodging-houp" in Junk Lane, and in purchasing the articlea 
necessary for a respectable outfit. 

Al! these things were directed to be sent to his room it 
the Black Lion, where, later in the afternoon, he returned 
to pack thera into the large new truidt he had purchased. 

In the evening he went to Covcnt Garden Theatre, to 
hear " Mademoiselle Arielle" sing. 

He had not had the opportunity of doing so before, for he 
had had neither proper clothing to wear, nor money to buy 

He might now have gone into the boxes; but in the very 
shyness and sensitiveness of hi* nature, be preferred t^ los» 
himself in the dense crowd of the parqoetto. 
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Ho found a seat there and waited impatiently for tlic rise 
of tlie curtain. 

And wlien at length it did rise, he was indeed disap- 
pointed. 

Mademoiselle ArielJe was not on the stage, and though 
tlic chorus had been a clioir of angels, he conld take no 

The scone clianged, and a solo and a duet, and then 

And then the drop-scene fell upon a grand tableau, hut 
Arielle had not appeared. 

The young rain was so surprised, disappointed and anx- 
ious, that he could not resist the desire to question his next 

" What has happened ? Will Mademoiselle Arielle dis- 
appoint the audience to-night? " 

" Oh, no ; but she does not come on until the second act," 

"Oh!" 

" Hush 1 The Eoyal party are coming in," whispered 
his neighbor. 

At the same moment there was a half-suppressed excite- 
ment sweeping through the crowded audience, like a bree» 
through the leaves of a forest. 

The band struck uji — 

"God save the Queen!" 

The audience arose en matse. 

Benjamin Hurst stood up, and looking toward the Royftl 
box, saw the Royal family taking their seats. 

And in close attendance upon her Majesty stood the beau- 
tiful Duchess. 

Benjamin looked at neither queen nor princesses after 
that. He looked at or.ly ker. And he asked himself: 

" Why is it that my heart Is sc troubled at the sight of 
that lovely lady? Tl at I am something to her I know. 
But what if diat? I am not worlliy so much as to 'touch 
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the hem of her garment!' I, whose itifiincj' and cliiMhooil 
were passed in sin and shame ; I, whose youth was ipont in 
the peniil colonies; I, who hold myself unworthy even tc 
enter my old playmate's house, eicept as lier hired servant. 
I will never trouble the beautiful Duchess — no, oven though 
I should discover myself to he — but that's impossible-— her 
o^^n lawful son.'' 

While these sad thoughts were passing through the mind 
of 15fnjamin Hutst, the band finished playing the National 
Anthem; the audience sat down ; the prompter's bell rang, 
and the curtain rose, revealing the fair Arielle alone on ths 

Her appearance was hailed by the most enthusiastic ap- 
plause. And Benjamin, forgetting the trouble of hia soul, 
80 rejoiced in her triumphs that hia blue eyes fairly danced 
with delight. 

She sang a solo, that so enraptured her audi-nce that it 
was encored and encored. 

Aa she was retiring the third time amid a storm of 
applause, a gentlemati, sitting in the front row of the or' 
chestra seats, arose and threw a bouquet of the richest and 
rarest roses, in the midst of which was a diamond, that, in 
dropping, blaied like a falling star. 

Aa this gentleman stood up, Benny recognized him. 

He was the Earl of Wellrose. 

Arielle picked up the bouquet, and smiled and courtesind 
to the giver, and then raised her eyes and encountered^ afar 
off, the intense blue orbs of Benjamin Hurst fixed earnestly 
upon her. She smiled on him also, and with a courtesy foi 
the whole audience, glided off the stage. 

She came on again in a duet, aud then with the chorus. 

And whether she sang alone, or with one or t,fo or many, 
or whether she came on or went off, she was ^/a»!ted or fol- 
lowed with " tliundors " of applause and shon-t .a of bouquet* 
But no other bouquet was so choice as tlial ine with ihr 
blaring star, thrown hv the Earl of Wellrost 
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U'liL'ii Hie i.'urtain f^ll upo;: tlio la^t magnificent tableau, 
tiie pvpiiiiig of triumphs eniJed in one grand ovation to the 

And the cro«Ued aiidionce slowly worked itself out of the 
theatre. 

Ill a strange tlelirium, half of delight, half of despaii-, 
Bfiijamiii Hnrst pushed out into the street, and posted him- 
self ivbeie, unseen, lie could boo &uzy when she came forth. 

She came at length, wrapped in her soft white opera 
cloak and hood, carrying in her hand the rich bouquet with 
the blazing star in the midst, and leaning on the arm of the 
Earl of Wollrose, and smiling sweetly to herself. 

The Eail put her in her carriage, lingered to speak a few 
words in a low tone, then bowed and withdrew. 

Tiie footman put np the steps, shut the door, gave the order 
to the coacbnian, and leaped up to his place behind just as 
the coach started. 

Like a sleep-walker, Benjamin Hurst sauntered along in 
the direction of his lodgings at the Black Lion. 

All that had passed that evening seemed to him tike the 
phantasmagoria of a midnight dream. The magnificent 
scene, the splendid audience, the beautiful Duchess in the 
Royal bos, the divine songstress on the stage, the dazzling 
lights, the glowing colors, the entrancing music, the tran- 
flccndeut procession of scenery and incident in the opera, the 
supernal tableau and the final grand ovation, seemed rathei 
t« belong to the visionary than the real world. 

He reached his lodgings and went to bed, and passed from 
the waking dream to the sleeping one. And in the last, as 
m the first, the forms of the beautiful DuchoM and the fait 
prima donna passed before him. 

He awoke early, and recollected, in his first conscious mo- 
ment, that that morning he was to enter the Bervice of the 
young prima donna. 

He arose and made hia simple toilet, and ordeted hit 
frsgftl lixiftkflut. 
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And wlien lie liail eaten it, and bad called for Lis biJl and 
paid it, lio sent for a cab and had bis largo trunk strapped 
an bobind, and bis small effects packed inside, and tben he 
got into it bimself and directed the driver to take him to 
number — , I'ark Lane, and to atop at the servants' door. 

Ill good time he reached the miniature palace, drew up at 
the servants' entrance and alighted. 

He directed the driver to bring in hia effects, and then 
paid nnd dismissed him. 

Ho n'etit into the servants' hall, where, before he had tim<i 
to announce himself, the footman, Smith, accosted bim with : 

"If 3-on he (he new house steward and butler, sir, my 
mistrpss left ivord as you was to come up to her immediate." 

"Very well. I am quite ready to go," replied Benjamin. 

" Tben come with rae, if you please," said the footman, 
leading the way. 

The man took Benjamin up stairs, aod to the door of the 
Rose Parlor. He opened the door, announced; 

" The new house steward and butler, if you please, Miss,'' 
and immediately retired. 

Benjamin found himself alone with Susy. 



CHAPTER XXIH. 



" GooD-MORN'iNG, Benjamin. I am glad to see you her» 
to-diiy, I saw 3-0U at the Opera last night, and I was glad 
to see you there too," said Suzy, holding out her band. 

Benny took it and bowed over it, but did not speak. 
Emotion that he could neither understand nor conquer, kept 
him silent. 

"Please sit down, Benjamin," she said, pointing to * 
eh&it besid* her. 
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He uhiwk Ilia head slightly, bowed and remained 
»c«ndiiifr. 

" Oh, well, il fou will not sit, you must stand, I do suppose. 
'A willfu' iiio'i maun ha'e his way,' as the Scotch say. 
Benjamin, you enter upon your duties to-day. And I need 
scarcely tell y..u that I will make them as light and as 
pleasant as poasihle. The housekeeper, Mrs. Brown, has 
prepared a room for you — a very pleasant room on the third 
floor bach, looking uijon the little inclosed shrubberj-. It 
has been litted up for you very nicely. I have seen it my- 
self, aiid I like it. That will be your own private apart- 
ment, Benjamin, where you can retire when you wish to get 
away from everybody." 

She paused and looked at him. But again he only bowed 
in silence. - And so she continued: 

" Besides that, Benjamin, there is a little office in the 
front basement where you can sit to transact the business 
of the house. It is fitted np with book-shelves and cup- 
boards, and a writing-desk and table and comfortable chairs, 
I think you will like it, Benjamin, I did, I'm sure," she 
added. 

And then again she paused. But again he only bowed 
and remained silent. 

"You do not speak to me, Benjamin. You have not 
spoken to me since you came into the room. Why is it? " 

"Ob Susan, Susan," he said, in a choking voice, "it is, 
perhaps, that my consciousness is so darkened and burdeiied 
Willi tbe memory of my past life. When I remember what 
my life has been — when 1 recall my stained and defiled 
infancy and chihlbood, my disgraced and dishonored youth, 
my cursed and ruined manhood — I feel that I ought not to 
be here." 

Susan covered her face with lier hands and wept. Ha 
eontiuued ; 

" I feei that I am uuwortby to be bere. I feel, Suiy 
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that j'liir very meanest lackey, if ho knew rcy past, would 
:iot obey my orders, nay, that hn would rot eyen tolerat* my 
presence in the house, but would give you warning." 

Susan wept bitterly. He went en: 

" Tliat, perhaps, was the reason, Susan, why at ilr»t 1 felt 
nnahle to reply to you," he concluded, and then he itood 
meekly before her. 

Susaa lifted up her head and dashed th« t«an &oia her 
eyes, as slie answered: 

"No one shall ever know your nnfortunate past life, 
Benny. It is not given to the ignorant and narrow-minded 
to know some things of which they are incapable of forming 
just judgments. You are not responsible for your past, 
Benjamin. You were and are naturally honest, true, just 
and generous, affectionate, self-devoted, magnanimous i I 
who have known you as long as I have known myself, am 
wire of this. The sins of your i;hildhood, Benjamin, were 
labits taught you as duties. They were no more a part of 
yourself than were the little ragged jacket and trousers that 
1 remember so well. In the gieater misfortunes of yout 
youth, you were without a shadow of blame; you were then, 
indeed, a blameless victim who suffered a criminal's punish- 
ment. But your manhood, Benny, if jou will only think so, 
need not be blighted by these antecedents. Tliey were mis- 
fortunea that still darken your inner life because you are sn 
sensitive; hut they should not be permitted to affect youi 
outer life at all. Oh, dear boy, accept what good I can do 
you, and spend your leisure time in self-improvement, that 
you may be prepared for something better," she added, ai 
she held out her hand to him. 

And never knight touched the hand of a queen with more 
reverence than Benjamin Hurst showed, when he bowed 
over the hand of Susan and pressed it to his lipa. 

Then she rang the bell. And to the page who answered 
it, she gave a direction to send her co'upnnion and boius- 
keeper to the room. 
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"SIra. IJrovvii," she saiii, " ihis ia the uew liouae steward 
»iid butler I told you about. You will please show him hia 
office, and tiilse the lioys of the wine cellar and tire house- 
Sold a'-count-boolis to him there. You will also send all the 
tradespeople's bills to him for settlenieut. He will pay the 
lervaiits their wages, and be in authority over them. You 
will have his meals served to him in his office." 

" Very well, miss," answered the housekeeper. 

"And now, Mr. Hurst, here are certain instructions foi 
your own guidance," said Susan, turning to the jronsg man 
and placing in Lis hand a letter. 

Henjamiu took it and bowed, and left the room with th« 
houselieep-er, 

" I will take you up stairs first and show you year bed- 
room," said Mrs. Drown, leading the way. 

She took him to the third floor hack, and opened the door 
of a spacious chamber, neatly but plainly furnished with 
every possible comfort, and having two lofty windowo that 
looked down upon a back yard, where green trees, sweet 
shrubs and climbing vines were very pleasant and refreshing 
to the sight. 

Benjamin looked around it with evident satisfaction. 

"You will know where to find tliis again. And now 1 
will show you the iiouse steward's office," said the matron. 

And she led the way down four flights of stairs to the 
baaemeut etory, where she siiowed him a front room of good 
«iie furnished as Susan had described. 

"And now, if there's anything else you need, I hara 
orders to supply it," she said. 

"Tliank*. Nothing more whatever at present," said the 

And the housekeeper left him, to return in a few 
moments, bringing with her the househo'.d account-books. 

"Up to tbia time they have been under my charge 
*nd I think you will find them ei-rrect," said Mrs. Brown. 



.V Google 



'J32 A NOBLK LOKD. 

" I have no doubt of it," answered the young ma^, wlti 
ft smile, as he received them from her. 

And when the matron had left the room lie proceeded to 
open the books, to make himself familiar with their coa- 
tenta. 

liia front window commanded the sidewalk before the 
lioase, and bis desk was immediately below the window. 
He sat poring over the acoount-hooks until he heard the 
sound of carriage wheels, and looking up, saw Susan's 
brougham draw up before the door. 

He watched until he saw her come down aai enter the 
carriage and drive ofE 

He knew that she had gone to rehearsal. And then 
he applied himself again to the revision of his accouat- 

It was only to become familiar with an unfamiliar subject 
that he now studied. 

He saw no more of Suzj that day. 

He had chosen Jiis own lot, chosen it in his self-humilia- 
tion, at the memory of his poor, degraded childhood an] 
youth. And of course ho must abide by it. 

He might have been her agent, in place of her very in- 
efficient brother Bill. 

And hi'otlier Bill would no doubt have been well pleased 
to be relieved from the duties of his office, while still enjoy- 
ing its privileges, which consisted mainly in the freedom of 
his sister's house and table and pocket and fame. 

But he, Benjamin, was, as we have said before, overshad- 
owed and overwhelmed by the memory of his siuful and 
shameful, though irresponsible childhood, How little he 
was blameworthy, all our readers know. But in his morbid 
remorse and humiliation, he felt that he would be less ua- 
happy in an humble position than in any other. 

Did he love Suzy then ? 

As a sister, yet; be loved her as never brother loved sigtsf 
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before. But as a lover who longed to lieeome a liusband ? 
No, not yet. His love was disinterested. 

Did Suzy love him ? As a brother, yes ; she loved him 
us sister had never loved brother before. But aa a lover, 
and a possible husband 7 STo, iudeod ! 

She was beginning to love the Earl of Wellrose in that 
light. 

Drawn to Ear! Wellrose, first of all by something in 
his face that at first sight had reminded her of her best 
beloved early friend and playmate, she bad received him 
with pleasure. 

Later on, charmed by the fascination of his manner and 
tlie profundity and brilliancy of his mind, she had learned 
first to wonder at him, then to admire him, and now — to 

Benjamin Hurst knew nothing of al! this, as he sat 
patiently poring over his accouot-books. He kuew that 
his beloved foster-sister was the worshipped of all London ; 
but he suspected not that she favored one more than an- 
other of her worshippers. 

Tbe moment of his illumination was, however, at hand. 

That very evening, after the opera, " Mademoiselle 
\rielle" was to give a "little supper." 

Arielle's little suppers were very elegant, recherchi and 
refined affairs. Usually there were but four present, seldom 
more than six, never more tha^ eight. 

On this occasion, there were to be bat six : the Earl of 
Wellrose; Mademoiselle Zci>!iyriue, tbe scciiuda donua of 
the opera; the Honorable Stuart Fitzroy, the younger son 
of the Viscount St. Paul; Arielle, tbe hostess; and Mr. 
William Juniper, her brother, and La I'ettite F^e. 

The supper was to be served at half-past eleven P. M. I 
might have been a breakfast if it had been ordered to be 
Mrved half an hour later. 

And Benjamin Hurst, ic his capacity of butler, was to 
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itand behind tlie hoatefs' clialc, and according to partiuulai 
arrangetuent, to wait only on lier. 

The matron nho stood in tlie double character of com- 
pacion BQd houselteeper to Mademoiselle Ariells — our 
Susan Juniper — infofined Benjamin Hurst of what was 
Rfoot, and gave him a hint of what n-ould b« exi>«cted of 
himself. 

Therefore, as the hour for the supper appro icLed, Benjft- 
niin went into the elegant little supper room, cpening from 
the drawing room, to see that all things were in order, Koi 
that he was any sort of a judge of supper taLIes, poor boy I 
but his hard life had made Iiim an excellent judge of men, 
and he was sure he should know, by the very looks of the 
footmen under him, whether they had faithfully performed 
their duty and all was right. 

"When he saw the supper table, he had no complaint to 
make. 

It seemed to him, with its rich decoration* of t!je most 
flagrant hot-bouse flowers, its splendid service of gold, 
silver, porcelain and glass, and its rainbow lights from 
stained gaseliers, to be just perfect. He did not need to 
look at the confident faces of his nnderlings to see this. 

" You have done very well indeed, Smith and Jones. 
Nothing could be more elegant," he said, happy to be able 
to approve so heartily. 

" Thank you, sir ; glad you like it, sir," said Smith and 
Jones, who had come to the wise conclusion that it might be 
prudent foe them to stand well with the new houao steward 
and butler, whether he were simply an ordinary person, or 
an unacknowledged poor kinsman of the Earl of Wellrose, 
whom their mistress certainly distinguished above all bet 
other adorers. 

Benjamin Ilurst then went to hia room to make a toilet 
proper to the occasion— a fine black cloth dress suit with 
white vest, white cravat, white glovei ftnd vliita buidker- 
chief — very like a gentleman'* 
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At eleven o'clock, " Mailemoiselle Arielle " came home 
iom the oper*. 

She hastily clianged her carriage suit for an ereniDg drisa, 
itii then sent for Benjnmin Hurst toalteiid her. iu the Euh 
Parlor. 

He went in ami found her seated on the sofa. She W[ia 
'Bry richly dressed, in a light blue aatin, with a point liice 
iTerskirt, and jewelry to match, of fine pearls and turquoise, 
,nd a houquet of hlue and white violets on her hosom. Her 
ight golden hair, parted on the top of her email head, and 
arried hack from her temples gnd caught up hehind with a 
omh of silver filigree set with pearls and turquoise, fell in » 
hining shower of curls upon her neck. She held in her 
land a fan of blue satin spangled with silver, and a larger 
louquet of blue and white violets. 

"T have asked you to come up here, Benjamin," she said 
that I might say to yon this. Tou need not attend at the 
upper table to-night unless you really wish to do so. There 
t no necessity, you know." 

" But I wish to do so," said Benjamit). 

" Then it shall be as yon please ; but yoa will wait on no 
ne but me, remember. And a serrice of affection it will 

And Benjamin, understanding that the little interriew 
'OS over, bowed and withdrew. 

Half an hour later, Arielle and lier guests were assembled 
1 the elegant little drawing-room, when the doora of the 
ining-room were drawn back, as by ir 'isible bands, and th« 
ouDg butler appeared aad said : 

" Uademoiielle. sapper ii wrrad." 
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Arielle arose and took the oftVred arm of tlie Earl o) 
Wd!rt.se, and led tlie w;iy Eo t!ie supper table, followed by 
tlie Honorable Stuart Fitzroy whh JTademoisclIe Zepliyrine, 
and Mr. William Jiinipev witli La Petitie F^e. 

It was a round talile, and as each gentleman banded his 
companion to her seat and sat down beside lier, it happened 
that a lady and gentleman were placed alternately around 
the board. 

The supper was composed of the most choice dainties of the 
Beaeon, in meats, fruits, pastry and confections, with the rarest 
wines and cordials. 

Benjamin Hurst waited behind the hostess' chair, and 
changed her plates or filled her glass ; and waited on no one 
else, but kept his eye on the two footmen who were in attend- 
ance under Iiim, to see that they did their duty. And Smith 
and Jones, who thought that they were now overlooked by 
a man who, in spite of hia youth, understood the duties of 
his ofBce, exerted themselves to win his approbation. 

Jest and laughter, raillerj' and repartee ran around the 
table, and " all went merry as a marriage bell." 

But very early in the feast the tastefully dressed yourg 
butler, standing behind Arielle's chair and waiting excl'i- 
sively upon her, attracted general though covert attention. 
Hia rare personal beauty and delicacy, and his perfect resem- 
blance to the Earl of Wellrose, excited much admiration and 
a^toaishment 

"Who the deuce is that languid swell of a new butler of 
yours, Suzy ? " iniuired Mr. William Juniper, who sat on 
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(he loFt hand of his sister, while the Earl of Wellroac sat 
npon tier right. 

" Hush ! I will tell you after supper," replied Arielle, in 
ft very low tone. 

And the wine circulated and the feast went on amid much 
merriment 

Henjamin, watching from his post behinil the hostess' 
chair, observed much : first, that Suzy took no wine, only 
lifting her glass to her lips when invited to dosohy'a guest; 
secondly, that the Earl of Wellrose took very httlej and 
thirdly, that the Ilonorahle Stuart Fitzroy and Mr. William 
Juniper drank a great deal too much. 

He nlso noticed that tlie attentions of the Earl of Well, 
rose to Arielle were at once tender, delicate and respectful , 
and she took n shy delight in hia society. But that the 
admiration of Mr. Stuart Fitzroy for her was freely and 
somewhat coarsely displayed, and that she shmnk from it in 
ill-concealed disgust. Furthermore, he noticed with aston- 
ishment that her brother clearly favored the vulgar advances 
of Mr, Fitzroy, while he discouraged the delicate attentions 
of Lord Wellrose. 

Not having the key to Mr. William's strange conduct, ha 
could not understand it at all. 

The little supper came to an end at length. 

The party adjourned to the drawing-room for a few 
moments to exchange a little more raillery and repartee, 
jest and laughter, and then to prepare to separate for the 
niglit. 

Tho two young ladies from the opera went away in theii 
brougham. Then the Earl of Wellrose made his low and 
departed. 

When all the other guests had gone, Mr. Stuart Fitzroy 
lingered. 

Suzy stood up where she had received the conges of her 
fri''nd3, and, though she was very tirpd, she forbore tc itt 
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Aovrn, ]e»t the Honorable Stuart should take her act U • 
t^iit invitation and follow her example, and then prolon, 
his stay. 

So she remained standing, as if waiting for him to bow 
and go, until her wise brothor, Mr. William, said; 

" Sit down, sit down, Mr. Fitzroy ; it'a early yet — quits 

Yes; indeed it was "quite early" — only two o'clock in 
the morning. So, to Arielle's extreme annoyance, Mr 
Stuart Fitzroy sat down and made himself at home. 

Arielle dropped heavily into her seat, without making tb« 
least effort to disguise her weariness and dissatisfaction. 

That was not the worst of it; for, after a very few min- 
utes of light conversation with Mr. Fitzroy, Mr. Wiliinm, 
who had been standing with his back to the fireplace, now 
deliberately sauntered out of the room, leaving the obnox- 
ious suitor alone with his sister. Arielle darted a glance of 
indignation after the deserter, who should have been het 
protector, but who had become in a manner her entrapper. 

But she had little time to think. Mr. Stuart Fitiroy. 
somewhat inflamed by the wine that he had drank, ap- 
proached her, took her hand, and said: 

"Mademoiselle, this is an hour that I ha^e !ong looked 
for, hoped for, sighed for, in vain ! " 

She withdrew het hand and rang the bell, 

A footman answered it. 

" Smith," she said, " uk Mr. Hnrst to be so good aa t( 

Tlie footman disappeared. 

"Mademoiselle, for heavens 1 before we are icterrapted, 
he.ir ine! I — my intentions are honorable. 1 — 1 — ex- 
plained them to your brother. In fait, I — I wish to lay mj 
heart and hand and fortune at your feet — hand, observe. 
Mademoiselle! I am aware that many hearts and many 
fortunes are ready to to be laid at your feet, but I lay als 
ny hand and name I 1 — " 
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Hr^ tJitf door opened, and tlie young house sltward 
entemt the room. 

"Mr. Ilurst, attend tliis gentleman to tlie door; put bU 
hat on hia head; give him his cane, umbrella or gWes, oi 
whatever else he may hare left about; see him safely to hia 
carriage, and tell hi» coachman to tate him home, aud t 
look well after him when he gets him there." 

And 80 saying, she swept out of the room. 

Benny immediately approached the Honorable 8tn».t 
FitEroy, and saying very politely. 

" Will you take my arm, sir ? " drew that gentleman's 

But the Honorable Stuart ivas not so far gone as not to 
know that he was contemned and despised and dismissed.'' 

He jerked his arm aivav from Benjamin's, and exclaiming 
degantly: 

"Well, I'm dashed," pushed out of the room, seised hii 
hat, and decamped. 

Benjamin ordered the footman to turn off the gaa, and 
then he retired to his own room in the third floor back. 

Late as was the hour, Suzy — as we shall always call 
Mademoiselle Arielle in the privacy of domestic life — waa 
too indignant to go immediately to her much-needed rest, 
but went impetuously to a little smoking room off from 
■ the conservatory, where she knew she should find her hope- 
ful brother. 

"Well, sir!" she exclaimed, as she threw open the iluot 
and found him ergoying his otium, cum dtgnitate, leaning 
bacli in a resting chair, with a pipe in his mouth and his 
heels on the mantel shelf — "Well, sir: a very honorable 
young man, and a very good brother, and a very safe protec 
tori have found in yon! I think you had better convey 
your iuTaluable qualities back to Aostralia. I shall write 
to onr father and tell him so." 

"Hallo! I say now, Suij, hold on, you know. You'rt 
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coming it a little strong, aii't you? What do you tneanf 
what's the row?" he in'iuired defiantly, taking tiie pip« 
from his mouth. 

"I mean, you cowardly— Oh, I will not apeak to mj 
mother's soD as he descrrcs! I mean, William, that you 
entrapped me into an interview with that man Fitzroy, 
rhose every word was an insult." 

" Hallo, I say ! la tliat so ? Because, if it is, he's got 
to account to me for it, if he ia twenty times my Lord Vis- 
count's sou, But he told oie lie meant to offer you mar- 

"ffis offer of marriage, couched in the terms that it wa», 
was an affront." 

" Oh I he did keep lus woid , tan, then, and offer you 
marriage. Well, now, let me tell you, Suzy, that that's a deal 
more than that magnificent swell the Earl of Wellrose ever 
did, or ever will do," said Mr. William, coolly resuming hie 
pipe. 

"Silence, bie!" she indignantly esclaimed, her blue 
eyes blazing on him. "Never let me bear you speak one 
word against the noble Earl of Wellrose again, lest I break 
with you in good earnest," 

"Now, Suzy, don't be stagey, whatever you do. Leave 
heroics in Covent Garden, and let us have common-sense in 
Park Lane. I'm not saying anything against the Earl. 
But I warn 3-ou not to set your heart on him. Beeause such 
& magnificent swell as he is will never go to propose mar- 
riage to you. Besides, he's engaged," as all the world 
knows, to the great heauty. Lady Hinda Moray, the Earl 
of Ornocli's daughter. So what hope can you have?" 

Suzy wheeled her chair around, turning her back full 
■ipoB him, for an answer. 

" Yes, you may treat me with contempt, Susan, but what 
[ tell you is the truth. And I tell it to yos for your good. 
I warn you to expec-t nothing from Lord Wellrosej and kt 
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tkt i&ini t'.ini: [ ailvise j-oa to accept the honorable iiropoBali 
of my frionii Mr. !'it/roy." 

"A speml til rift, wine-bibber, ai.d gambler! How daw 
you advise your sister to take such a man for her husband ? " 
demanded Saij, without turning around. 

"Come now, Su?y, you would not let me speak one word 
against j/our friend the Earl, and here you are abusing my 
friend Fitzi'oj the worst way ! I don't say that he has not 
his little faults ; all men have ; but—" 

" His little faults I " echoed Suzy scornfully. 

" Ves, his little faults, for that is all / consider them ; but 
ffith all his little faults he is a gentleman. And even you 
c( I't deny that he has made you honorable proposals. He 
.«a laid heart, hand and fortune at your feet." 

" His fortune 1 " echoed Suzy contemptuously. " And 
vhat is his fortune? A load of debts that he cannot pay." 

" Well, he offers you the best he h:is to give. 

" ' He gises you all, lie can no more, 
Though poor Ihe offering be; 
Hia heart and lute are all the stora 
That he can offer thee,' " 

Bung Mr. William, in a chaffing manner. Thou, changing 
his tone, he said ; 

" It is not quite so bad as that either. He is the son of 
Lord St. Paul. He offers you an old and an honorable 
name, and a distinguished family connection." 

" If he were the eldest son and heir of L.jrd St. Paul, 
instead of being the penniless younger son, I would not 
fhink of him for an instant as a husband," rctoi-ted Suzy. 

And then, again — but that is of little consequence to yoQ 
— he is my very gc-od friend." 

" [ am sorry to hear it," said Suzy to herself. 

" He shows mo many kind attentions," continued Mr. 
Wdliani, as if he had not lieard her. " He invites me tfl 
15 
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dioner, talies me out boating, iutiodiiccs me to hU frictidt 
I miglit n-ait a long t!mc before my Lord Wellrose would de 
anytbiog of the sort." 

" I should hope so," said Susau very gravely. " And there 
18 the whole secret of your advocacy of that man Fitaroy ! 
You, my brother, who should be my protector, are weak 
enough and false enough to be bribed by a few flatteritig 
flftentions, into favoring the suit of a ruined spendthrift for 
the hand of yout sister ! You who ought to be my defendei 
from all such ! " she added very bitterly. 

Mr. William was touched. 

" And T am your defender, Susan ! And I will be youi 
defender! It is because T"itzroy loves you, and offers yoQ 
honorable marriage and a uoble connectioD, that I favor his 
■uit. If he should offer anything else, I should pitch into 
him and thrash him within an inch of his life, if he were 
the son of fifty noblemen 1 But I won't teaae you any more 
about him ; indeed I won't. Give ua your hand, old girl, 
and let's say good night, for it's three o'clock in the morn- 
ing ! " 

SuEy gave him bet hand sulkily enough. She could not 
qaite get over t!io affront she bad received. 

" Oh, by. the way, I forgot. I say, look here ! about thai 
languid swell of a butler of yours, who looks like a gentle- 
man in disguise, and is the perfect fac simile of Lord Well- 
rose 1 Who the deuce. is he? And where did you pick him 
np ? " inquired Mr. William, detaining the hand of hi* 

"Is it possi'jle you did uot reoogniwj Jiiraf" inqniwl 
Susan. 

" Him I Who ? Xo, I didn't. I wa« so tiken up with 
his likeness to I.onl Wellrose, that I never once thought 
whether I ever liad seen him before or not. And new tha.', 
r do think, I ani srire 1 never eaw him before. Who tb* 
deuce is he, then ? ' 
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"He Is Benjamin Ilursl," said Susan grmvely. 

"Ben— Jamin— HTioT" 

"Benjamin Ilnrst." 

•'Benjamin Jiurst! And who the denc« Is Afi f NcTet 
heard of liim in my life before." 

"Oh, William I is it posBible that yoa hare utterly for 
gotten Bennj 7 littl*' Benny who used to b« my little play- 
mate in the poor old times, in the poor oM house in Junk 
Lane f" Raid Snsan sadty and reproachfully. 

"Whe-ewl" commented Mr, William, in a long, low 
whistle. "So your new butler is little Benny that was 1 
Well, I should never have thought it! Little Benny that 
was transpoi'ted for burglary fourteen years ago, becaoae 
he wouldn't peach on hia pals! Why, when did he get 
back ? Where did you pick him up f " 

Susan sat down and toid her brother where and wbca 
she had again met Benny. 

"And I knew him the minute I eawbioi, William— I did, 
indeed," she added. 

"And you gave him a good situation, and made hira yyill 
butler." 

"And house steward. It waa the best I coold do for him, 
William. It was the very best he would let me do for him, 

■' Suzy, darling, that was huliy I You're % trump I " laid 
Mr. Wiiliftm heartily. 

" I'm 80 glad yoti think so. Will," aaid Susan, once 
more rising to bid her brother good-night 

After she had left the little smokery, Mr. Williaoi con- 
tinued to smoke until he bad finished bis pipe, and then be 
loo retiri;d to bed. 

The next day. iibout the hour of noon, as Benjamin wai 
sitting over his account-books, in hia little basement office, 
the door waa oiiGuec!, and Mr. Williiira Juiii|ier entered and 
iilaj)pcd Ihe young nian on tbi' liact, esi^laiming heartily; 
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" risllo, Ren, old chap 1 Is tlii« you t I Bhoiildn't ha« 

known von from the Lonl Bishop of London, if my si8t«r 
hatlii't told me who you wer«. I say old fellow, I'm so glaij 
to see yoLi ! Give us your paw 1 " 

"Thank you, Mr. William," said Benjnmin, rising and 
plaoing hia Ihin hand in that of William -Jnniper. 

'• I say, look here yoii know 1 Wa'n't yoti a little game, 
cock, to set all the big wigs at Old Railey at naught, and 
allow them to send you over aeas for fourteen years, before 
jon'd peach ?" 

To this question Benjamin made no reply. lie only 
placed a chair and said ; 

" Will you sit down, Mr. William 7" 

" Not this time, old follow I But I'm coming in here to 
have a crack with you often, and smoke a pipe in honor of 
old times. I say, you smoke, you know, don't you J " 

" No, sir." 

" The deuce, you don't I Then you must learn, yon know I 
Now I'm off I only came in to give you a grip of wel- 
come, and to tell you that if ever you Wimt a friend to call 
on me. I'm the same old Billj', to yon, as I was when we 
used to fall out and get our hands in each other's hair and 
roll all the way down from the top to the bottom of the 
Btairs before either of us would give in ; and afterwards 
be better friends than ever." 

"Thank you, Mr. William." 

■"Bill,' except before folks 1 Now, then, I am off," he 
said, and he went out. 

Days passed, and both Susan and William Juniper treated 
Benj.imin Hurst more like a brother than a servant. 

And daily he thanked Ueaven for the peace that bad d»- 
iceuded upon bioL 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

'HE EAHL's LOVK. 



The jouQg Earl of Wdlroso carried tho very Bpitit of 
boDor iuto all the transaotious of his life, yet was his coa> 
duct toward the youthful prima doima very ambiguous. 

He loved her ; there could be no doubt of that id his 
own miud, in hers, or even in poor Benny's. 

The Earl's devotion to the ginger was the talk of all the 
clubs. Happily it bad not yet become the gossip of the 
boudoirs. 

He madu her munificent presents of the rarest articles of 
verlii, and which she accepted with a sort of deprecating 
grace. For, in truth, while she was very unwilling to take 
eucii magniflceut gifts, she was much too gentle to refuse 
them, especially when they were chosen with so much good 
taste aod propriety, and offered with such tact and delicacy. 

He devoted himself to lier in iilmost every way, but — he 
never spoke of love or marriage ! 

And she loved him ; there was no question of that, eithei 
in her mind or in his, or in poor Benny's. She had been 
drawn to him, first of all by bis perfect likeness to the lost 
friend of her childhood, but now she was bound to him by 
the goodness of his heart, the brilliuQcy of his mind, and 
the charm of bis manner. 

He was what poor Benny might have been, if Benny 
had been educated. And now "she loved him with a 
love that was her doom." 

Yes, she loved him and she trusted him ; yet she feared 
with a deadly fear to lose him, because he never apoke to 
her of lovu or maritftge. 
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And poor nennyl Benny, waiting behind the ch»\r, st 

the little suppers where the Ear! was & favorite guest, and 
watching with the raost devoted affeetion orer the welfare 
of Suzy — Bunny saw the mutual love between the noble 
Earl and the beantiful singer; saw the hesitation and in- 
decision in the mind of the man, and the fear and dread in 
the heart of the girl. 

rie saw it all, because his vision was enlightened liy love, 
for now he too loved Saiy, and no longer only as a brother 
lovi's a sister. He lovfd her ob the Earl of Wellrose loved 
her, only Infinitely more. 

As he watched them at these little suppers, and saw, 
evening after evening, the same little drama performed — 
the attachment between them; the doubt in the mind of 
the man, the dread in the heart of the woman — he said to 
himself that had he, Benny, been an eari or even a prince, 
and bad been bo blessed as to win her love, he would never 
have hesitated an instant to ask her to be bis wife. The 
Earl of Wellroao was a gentleman of itaialsBs honor. 

What did he mean J 

Benny, with his vision enlightened by pure love, saw 
clearly enough what the Earl of Wellrose meant 

He was waiting for something : possibly for a favorable 
opportunity to mal^e to his parenU the astounding an- 
nouncement that he wi^bed to marry an opera aingoc ; per- 
hujiii fur the rising of pariiameut ; perhaps for the marriage 
of Lady Hinda Moray ; but whatever it might be, he was 
certainly waiting, and meant to wait 

And meanwhile Suiy, loving bim with all the deep pas- 
sion of her awakened heart, trusting him, yet fearing to 
lose liim, grew sick and pale with '' hope deferred. ** 

Her brother William gave her no comfort He never 
mibsed an opportunity of remiuditig her that it was alto- 
gether useless for her to expect a proposal of marriage flora 
such a " heavy swell " as lie was — meaning tlie Earl of 
Wullrose, of courve. 
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Upon these occasiona Guzj would burst into tears, and 
mj, with a little self-deception, or perhapa a little lijpocriey, 
that "ahu was sure she did not want anybody to propose 
marriage t^D lier, because she had no wish to he married at 
all i that she wished everybody would mind their own busi 
ness ; and for the matter of that, dukes had married ar 
tresses before now — witness the Duke of St. Albans." 

But Suzy grew pale and thin, though scarcely less lovely j 
for now there was a tender pensireness in her face, a toueh- 
i^^g pathos in ber tones, mere beautiful and endearing than 
the most brilliant bloom and gayest spirits. 

The many worshippers of her genius said that she wai 
wearing herself out ; that she would meet the swan's fati 
and die in music. 

Benjamin's heart ached for her sorrow. Night after 
night he lay awake in his room, wondering when the Earl 
of Weilroae would put an end to the suspense that was 
Killing the fair young singer. 

At length one evening when, as usual, the Earl supped 
with the young prima donna, and Benny stood behind bci 
chair, he heard his lordship say, in ansn^er to some remark 
of hers, that as soon as parliament f^hoiild rise, he, the Earl, 
should go off in his yacht for a cruise in the Mediterranean. 

Benny could not see her face; but he knew, by the 
Budden silence that came upon her, how heavily the blow 
had fallen. 

The Ear! bade good-night, and went away rather earlier 
than usual. 

Suiy remained seated in her chair in the drawing-room. 

Benjamin went down to his little office room, deeply 
troubled in mind. 

He remained sitting over his account-books, but doing 
nothing, until the clock on his cblmney-jiiece st'.ucit two. 

Then he started up, and remembered a iieglcct«d duty. 

^t was his custom at twelve o'clock, midnight, U> up oTti 
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the house to see that all was nglit, and then with his own 
haiiils to secure the fastenings of the doors aud wirdows, 
mill to turn off the gas. 

And now he had remained so long in his sad reverie, thai 
ie was two hours behind liis usual time. 

He arose and went quickly, but noiselessly, up the stairs. 

He looked to the hall doors and windows, which he found 
fast. 

Then he passed into the drawing-room, where the gas wai 
burning very low. 

He was crossing the room toward the front windows, wfaeo 
his eyes fell upon an object that chilled his blood with 

For there in the large arm-chair sat the form of Suzy, 
white, cold and still, and to all appearance stone dead. 

He flew to her, frantically caught her in his arms, ar,i> 
wildly called upon her name. 

But it was as if he held a corpse. There was no warmtt, 
in the limbs, no light in the eyes, no breath between th* 
lips of the senseless body. 

He laid her down on the sofa and violently rang the belJ. 

And then, without waiting for any one to answer it, ha 
ran madly up the stairs, calling aloud for he!p, until he 
reached the housekeeper's room door, just as that worthy 
matron put out her night-capped head in terror, and de- 
manded: 

"What on the face of the earth is the matter?" 

" Oh, Come ! Coaie quickly, Mrs. Brown ! I fear tl:il 
she is quite dead It is — it i' Suzy Mademoiselle Arielli, 
I mean ' Oh, come quickly! &he is in the drawing-roo.o 
Dn the sofi Dead, or in a deathly swoon!" esclaimid 
Benjamin in great excitement, as he ran down ataL.d, 
folio ced, as fast as her age would permit, by the houjfl 
keeper, 

"This is a fointing fit I Bring some brandy 1" diteottd 
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the houBekeepet, as soon as she saw tlio unconsc ms foric jf 
Suzy. 

Benjamin flew to do her bidding, while she laid the girl 
down flat upon the sofa aad began to rub and bent the life- 
less hands. 

Benjamin came back with the brandy, and waa immedi- 

»tely sent for smelling salts, which he also quiclily hroiight 

And while the experienced matroa was using every proper 

means tc r»»3tore the enseless form to consciousness, sha 

cloaelj' questioned the young man. 

" How on earth did this happen ? And how did you End 
it out ? And how came you to he up ao late ? And sb« 
too? Why, it must be near three o'cloct in the morning!" 
And all the while she hurried these questions one upon 
the other without waiting for an answer, she was also dili- 
gently rubbing the patient's cold hands, or applying the 
smelling salts to her nose, or putting the brandy to her 
motionless lips, but withoat present good effect. 

" Why can't you speak, Mr. Hurst, and tell me all about 
it ? " she impatiently exclaimed. 

"I can tell you very little, ma'am," answered Benny, who 
then stated the case, and asked if Mademoiselle was in any 

"Not in the least! Though whau on earth could have 
caused her to faint I have not the slightest idea. Hars 
,-o«?'' 

Yes, he had ; but he did not mean to tell Mrs. Brown. 
So keeping his eyea fixed upon the face of the fainting girl, 
he said : 

" I think she is coming to herselt Is she not ? " 

" Yea," aaid the housekeeper, after a scrutinizing .ook. 

And soon, with a deep, gasping sigh, Suzy recovered her 
breath, opened her eyes, and looked strangely around, 

"There, my dutr, you are better now. Take a tea- 
■pooufiil of brandy," aaid the bousekfRper, putting the fa!i 
•poon to her lipa. 
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Sijzy obediently swalloweii tlic fiery HqniiJ, which half 
Btrangled her, and cansed her to congh a great deal and tfl 
weep a Httle. 

" There, never mind its strength and Ere ; it wlil do joo 
good," said the houselieeper, patting her on the back. 

"TThy did you gi»e me that burning Btnfrf I think it 
has talten all the fitin off the inside of my throat. And 
what has been ihe matter here at all, thot you are all 
standing around me T " half angrily demanded Suzy be- 
tween her gasps. 

" Ton were found here in a dead swoon by Mr. Hurst, 
when he came io to tnrn off the gas. lie called me to yoiit 
assistance, and 1 came, and I have brought you to yourself. 
Tate another t^aspoocful of brandy." 

" Thanks, no. I am sorry to have given so ranch 
trouble," said Suzy, with a weary sigh. Then turning to 
her dressing maid, wlio had just now joined the g'oiPt ^^* 
Baid, "Jenny Smith, give me your arm to my room. I 
will go to bed." 

" Oh, pray let me assist you I The girl is not alrong 
enough to give you roach help," pleaded Benjamin Hurst, 
coming in her sight from the head of the sofa. 

"Oh, are you there, Benny T Thanks rery much. Tea, 
ce-iainly you may help me. Give me your arm," she said 
rising from the sofa. 

TTe drew her arm within his own, and supported her with 
firmness and tenderness as she attempted to leave the room. 

" Don't look BO distressed, Benny. This is really noth- 
ing. I am much better now, and I shall be al! right to- 
morrow," she murmured, with a smile, as she noticed Ben- 
jamin's troubled countenance. 

He tenderly anstained her drooping form up the stain, 
and to the door of ber bed-chamber, where be left her in 
charge of Mrs. Brown and Jennf Smith, who h^d followed 
her closely. 
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Benjamin went up another flight of Btairs to Ms own back 

But he did not go to bed. 

The Bumaier day waa now breaking, and Benjamin sat 
down at the back window tiiat opened above the little 
gh rubbery. 

And as he eat and thought over ali Suiy'g long sus- 
pense and distress, caused by the hesitation and inde- 
cision or her lover, and her recent despair occaaioned by 
the announcement of bis approaching departure on an ex- 
teneive cruise, Benjamin took a sudden resolution. 

If no one else would interfere to save her, he would. If 
DO one elee would speak to the Earl of Wellrose in her in- 
terests, he would. If no one else would ask the noble Earl 
what were his lordship's intention in regard to the beauti- 
ful young prima donna, whom be had made the object of 
his devotion, and whose heart he had won by that devotion, 
le would. For Suzy's sake, he, poor Benjamin Hurst, 
would bring Ihe noble Earl of Wellrose to book. 

Even as, in his wretched childhood, he had never hesitated 
to risk his life or liberty in the service of his old protectress, 
Ruth Drug, or of his poor, suffering acquaintance, Rosy 
Flowers, so, in the interests of his childhood's playmate, 
Suzy Juniper, now the celebrated prima donna, Made- 
moiselle Arielle, he would not hesitate for one moment to 
take the distinguished young Earl of Wellrose roundly to 
tank, fur his thoughtless conduct in regard to her. 

"Thoughtless conduct;" Benjamin never considered it 
anything worse than that. He never once suspected Lord 
Wellrose of any premeditated wiekedneBS. He, like Suzy, 
had the utmost confidence in the young Euri's principles. 
And, moreover, he had the strongest and the most nnao- 
conntable affection for him. His heart warmed toward him. 
He could believe no evil of him. He felt sure that ht 
might aafely go to him and say all that was on hii mind to 
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ear, witlioat being miBinterprcteJ, or in anj mKonet mis- 
judged. 

He strangely felt that he might go to him as mau to man 
^-almost as brother to brother — and plead the :au8e of Iov# 
and faith. And so be firmly resolved to do, before another 
day should pass over liia head. 

So resolving, BeTijamiii, overcome by fatigue, fell aslee[ 
with bis bead on the window-sill. 

The sun, shining brightly and hotly in at the window 
awoke him. 

He collected his faculties, aroee and made hia simple toi- 
let, and then went below stairs to attend to the duties of 
his ofBco. 

There were none of the female servants stirring yet, so 
be could not hear bow Suzy was tbis morning. 

At eight o'clock Mrs. Brown came down stairs, and, in 
reply to his anxious question, informed liim that "Made- 
mniBelle" was fast asleep. 

The hours of the forenoon passed heavily away. 

At eleven o'clock Mrs. Brown went softly into Suzy'd 
room, and returned and reported her still sleeping quietly. 

" But you had better send a message to Covent Gardet. 
Theatre, to say that Mademoiselle Arielle is indisposed, and 
will not be at the rehearsal this morning. Sbe is due there, 
you know, at this hour, Mr. Hurst." 

" I will take the message myself/' said Benjamin. 

And having got through bts morning duties, he dreesed 
himself in his beat clothes and went to Covent Garden 
theatre, where he delivered his message to the expectant 
manager. 

And then he sot out to walk to Cheviot House, Piccadilly 
to seek au interview with the Earl Df Wellrose. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE BKOTHEKS FACE TO F 






In an elegantly funiisliod Bitting-rooni, belonging to hit 
jwn private suite of apartments, the young Earl of VVellroae 
was seated at a table covered with books, papers and writing 
materials, when the door opened, and his own valot noise- 
lessly entered and bowed, 

" Well, what now, Perkins ? " inquired the Eatl, with 
ft yawn. 

" If you please, my lord, a person brought this and waits 
an answer," said the valet, presenting the little pearl tray, 
upon which lay a small, neatly folded note. 

The Earl took the note listlessly, opened it, and read: 

"Will the Earl of Wellrose kindly permit me to see him 
alone for a few miDutes ? I come from No. — , Park Lane. 
" ISknjamin Hckbt." 

" Mademoiselle Arielle's steward," muttered the Earl to 
himself. "He comes with some message or some letter 
from her, that he is to deliver to me alone," Then speak- 
Dp, he said: 

" (Jettainly, Perkins. Tell the young man to come ap." 

The valet bowed and withdrew, and after a few momenta 
returned and ushered in the visitor, and again retired. 

Benjamin Hurst stood a few feet within the door, and 
bowed. 

" Come here, if you please," said Lord Wellrose, moriug 
hifl seat a little way from the table. 

Benny approached and stood near the EarL 
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The brothers, bo much alike ir person and in dispos-itioii 
■0 widely apart iu social standing, so closely connecteil by 
the ties of hlood, so utterly unconscious of their relation- 
•hii>, stood face to face, and looked at each other with mora 
of deeply curious interest than eitber could explain to h:m- 
self, 

" You come from MademoUelle ArioUo, I preiume ? " said 
the Earl. 

" Ho, my lord j I come only from hsr hooia," nplied 
Benny. 

"Bnt yon bring some message or letter for m^T" 

" None, my lord." 

" Then, my gooti fellow, w'hat brings you here at all ? " 
inquired the Earl, in some little surprise. 

Benjamin Ilurst hesilatcd. He ecw felt that it was verj 
difficult to enter ujiou the delicate subject of his vi^t. Yet 
he was firmly resolved to do it. After a short pause, during 
which the young Earl looked at him with a most embarrass- 
ing attention, as if waiting for him to go on, he said : 

"My lord, I fear that you will thin!: it yery presuming 
in me to come to you as I come this morning, and speak to 
you as I must speak — " 

Here the Earl of Wellrose lifted his eyebrows qnestion- 
ingly, but said nothing, 

" But, my lord, I come here in the Interests and for th« 
sake of Suzy — " continued Benny. 

"Suzyl" repeated the Earl, more and more sutpriaed 
ami perplexed. 

" I heg your pardon, ray lord. I should have said Mad 
emoiselle Arielle. But perhaps your lordsbip may kno« 
that this is only her pretty nomine de theatre; and that shp 
is of English birth, though of French training," Benjamin 
ixplained. 

" I hftTe hear(5 so from lier own lips," the Earl aasented. 

" Tbic, my lord, j'ou may liave ai»a heard from her, wht 
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has no secrets from liet friends, that long before her French 
training and Iier splendid success under her Freach nain^ 
long before all tba^ even in tbe days of lier childhood, when 
she liTed in her humble Eiiglisii homij, and bore her obscure 
English name, she hfiJ a, child friend, of her own age, dearer 
to her than brother or sister ; for he loved her beyond every- 
thing on earth or in heaven," murmured Benny, his voice 
nearly breaking down 

" Yes, my poor fellow, i have heard all that too ; and how 
she wished and endeavored, in memory of that childhood'i 
friendship, to do a friend's part by you, and place you in 
some better position than that which you now occupy in her 
house ; hut that you would accept of nothing better than it 
T never heard whi/ you would not," said the Earl, with i 
compassionate look; for his heart was strangely, strongly 
drairn toward tbe poor ontcast. 

" A raised motive of mingled pride and shame, I believe, 
j!y lord. She could imt have told you the whole of my mis- 
e-able past, or you would know that I am not even worthy 
of tbe place I now, through her goodness, hold in ber house. 
But I am not here to speak of myself, my lord, but of her. 
And your kindness to me makes it much easier to do so. 1 
have your lordship's permission, I hope." 

"Certainly. Speak on," replied the Earl, as a slighl 
shade of annoyance passed over his face, " Go on with wbai 
you have to say, and be sure that no injustice shall misinter- 
pret your words or motives." 

" I thank your lordship," said Benjamin, drawing a deep 
breath, 

" And pray sit down, while you speak. You do not seem 
rtrong," said the Earl kindly. 

Benjamin bowed and availed himself of the offered seat 

" And now ? " inquired Lord Wellrose. 

" My lord, what I had to say to you is this : that there a • 
mmor everywharn afloat, to the flTect that still another |*e^ 
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eee is to be recruited from tlie ranks of art. And from tlia 
bottom of my heart I hope that the rumor mar be true, 
whidli intimately connects the names of the Earl of Well- 
rose and Mademoiselle Arielle— and — honorably, I mean of 
course Agaio let me repeat that from my heart and soul 
1 hope and trust that the rumor may be correct," said 
HenjamiiJ solemnly. 

Without reply, the Earl arose and walked uneasily up and 
down the room, opened a window, and then, as if annoyed 
at having shown even so much disturbance, he returned tc 
the table and resumed his seat, and said quietly r 

" Well, my good fellow — for you really are a good fellow — 
well, what of all this ? " 

Benjamin Hurst lifted hia head and looked at the Earl bo 
gravely, earnestly, solemnly, that his lordship's eyelids low- 
ered beneath the steady blue gaze. 

"What can it possibly matter," said Lord Wellroae, 
forcibly keeping down and controlling the eitreme sense of 
annoyance he esperienced — "what can it possibly matter 
whether rumor, which is so often false, so seldom true, 
should bo false or true in this single instance ? " 

"Nothing whatever, my lord, to the gossips who circulate 
the report; but little, also, as regards your lordship's name,- 
and not much even as regards hers ; for these are all merely 
external circu instances. But, my lord, there is more in- 
volved in this affair than mere town talk, or even than noble 
and famous names. There is a whole life's happiness in- 
volved in it. Lord Wellrose," said Benjamin, with much 

The Earl was beginning to lose some of his cool self- 
control. He impatiently tapped his slippered foot with the 
point of a little cane that he held in bis hand, and after a 
short silence, said suddenly: 

" For Heaven's sake, man, go on, and say your worst ! " 
"My lord, forgive me that I must do so. I would 
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willingly avoid the dnty, were there any one else to do it 
I am, also, po conscious of a sepming impertinence in my in- 
terference, tliat I can only trnst in jour lordship's goodness 
for a favorable conaideralion," 

Here Benjiiraiii paused for a moment. Lord Wellrose 
impatiently waved his hand ; and Benjamin resumed ; 

" Lord Wellrose, you have been for the last three months 
constantly visiting Mademoiselle Arielle, both at the opera 
and at her house. Tou have lavished upon her the zealoua 
altentiona of a devoted lover. Tliese constant and pointed 
attentions, together with her most favorable acceptance of 
them, has occasioned llie talk in the cluba, and in all other 
places where such matters are likely to be discussed. It is 
confidently asserfed that you will marry her. It is of very 
little consequence to the world at large whether this asser- 
tion be true or false. But it is of vital importance to her." 

"Of vital importance to fieri" echoed the Earl, aa if 
Bpealiing to himself. 

" Yes, Lord Wellrose. Ilcr father, my lord, is an humble 
but honorable man. He is in Australia now. Had he been 
present here in England, he would have politely inquired 
into your lordship's intentions lung hefore this." 

The Earl's face Gushed. 

" Does any one dare to believe that I could have — " ho 
began, but he could not go on. His color deepened, aa 
Benny answered the half-formed question : 

" Xo, my lord ; no one ventures to impute evil to you — 
that is, evil intention. But what says the poet sageT 
'More evil is wrought from want of thought, than ever from 
want of heart' " 

"Explain yourself." 

" 1 will. It is uo disparagement to yjur honor, my lord, 
to say that your admiration and affection for Mademoisello 
Arielle is patent to all observers. It is no reproach to hei 
delicacy to say that your devotion has won her heart '^ 
1« 
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Lord Wellrose covered his eyes with liia liand. BenjamiE 
continued; 

" Your devotion, my lord, lias not oii!j won her confidenc* 
c^ll affection, but has led her — very nnUirally and properly 
—led her to eipect no less than the offer of your haud in 

" I have been criminally thoughtless ! " sighed the Earl, 

Benjamin, perceiving the effect he produced, went on to 
say: 

" From day to day she looks for the offer of your hand — 
naturally and properly looks for it, as I said beforu." 

" I cannot justify my conduct ! " said the Earl. 

." And from day to day she wastes and sickens with ' hope 
deferred I ' " continued Benjamin, 

" I shall never lo able to forgive myself," murmured Lord 
Wellrose. 

" Yes, my lord, yod will ! for you are a noble man aant 
reproche. You will do all ihat honor requires of you. And 
then you will forgive yourself, if indeed you will have any- 
thing to forgive! — Oh! my God ! T know how presumptive 
and insolent my words must seem I " esclaimed Benny, in 
much distress. 

But the Earl of Wellrose took his hand; 

"Presumptive! insolent!" his lordship said. "No; to 
me they seem good, true, brave words — words in season, for 
which I thank you ! Leave me nosv, Benjamin Hurst ! 1 
need to be alone, and so, probably, do you. Good-bye. 
Trust the welfare of your childhood's friend to roe," said 
Lord "Wellrose earnestly. 

" I do, my lord, I do ! " answered Benjamin, as ho bowed 
himself out. 

The Earl of W«Ilrose remained immersed in deep 
thought. 

" 1 wonder if I am awake," he said to himsell " Or ii 
there another man in F.iirnpo from v;hom I would haw 
lakea all that I have taken fi-oni thU poor, pale boy? ' 



.yCOOt^lC 



tHS OUTCAST B L V B. ioV 

CHAl'TEK XXVII 

THE OUTCAHt'b LOTIt 

On Bfvldea tbi-akdi of bopo mad hv, 
it » pnce mgel'l piljliig lesr.— i»oil. 

Benjamin IIdrst retiimeiJ liorae, fueling that his mis- 
•ion had heeu successful. But you kuow what he had done. 
He liad sacrificed his own heart for her happiness. He 
'oved her mote than the Earl did or could ; for he Lad but 
ner in the whole world to love, while the Earl had many 
others. But then he was born for sacrifice. And besides, 
he loved her with a love so pure, so holy, ao almost divine, 
that her happiness was essential to his own peace. To pur- 
chase her happiness, he would have been willing to pay the 
price of his owQ life or liberty; yes, he would have been 
willing to be put to death, or to be sent back to the penal 
colonies for life, if necessary. Already he had made what 
tttcrifice ho could — the sacrifice of his own heart ; for to pro- 
mote her marriage with the Earl was no less. And ah! too 
Booii the question was to be put to the test whether he would 
go further, whether he would lay down his life for bis love ! 

The Earl called at Park Lane that afternoon, and sent up 
his card to Mademoiselle Arielle. 

And she came down to receive him. 

They had an interview that lasted more than an hour. 

And when it was over, and he had taken leave and gone 
away, Suzy went singing gayly up to her own room, no sign 
of the niglit's illness oi the morning's languor in her step 
or voice. And Beujamin knew by these sure tokens that 
til was well. 

He felt satisfied for her ; but for himself, a feeling of des- 
olation swept over his soul, like the cold, dark blast of i 
luddeii wintry storm. And he sighed, and fbuad hinuolf 
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wondering whcilior his life wae to be a long one, and hofKni 
that Heaven might malie it short. 

At diijiicr-time Iio (vaitcd as usual behind her ch.tir; ani] 
hj noticed then that her very couuteuance seemed tran»- 
figured with happiness. 

Tliere was no one at tlie table except herself and hei 
oroiher, and no one waiting on them but Benjamin. And 
they always spoke freely before him. So Mr. Hill opened 
tbe conversation with his usual theme. 

" That heary swell is agoing to the Mediterranean in his 
own yacht, is he 1 And a good riddance too ! Only, if he 
was half the gentleman the Honorable Stuart Fitzroy ii, 
fae'd invite me to go along with bim, seeing as he is so sweet 
on my sister," he said. 

At any other time Suzy would have made a sharp reply, 
but now was so calmly, serenely happy that she could not 
ftnd it in her heart to rebuke her offending brother, 

" It is not certain that he will go to the Mediterranean, 
Will.," she said. 

" Oh, isn't it ? Well, I heard bim tell you so last night 
at supper ; that's something. Yes, and I saw that you felt 
very far down in the mouth at it too 1 That's more. And 
this morning j-ou've braced up again. That's moat of all. 
And you tell me that it is not certain his lordship will go to 
the Mediterranean. And that's everything. Now I want 
to know what the deuce is up? " demanded Mr. Will. 

"One thing that is up is this, that if you cannot behave 
)-onrse!f more like a gentleman, we must part company, 
Will.," said Suzy firmly. 

"Well, if gentlemen allow their pretty sisters to receive 
ibe particular attention of noblemen who never speak of 
marriage, and never intend to do so, then be certain I nevei 
can act like a gentleman," retorted Wilb, who, be it observed, 
could always do a brother's duty by bullying his sister, but 
never once hj'calling bf^r suitor to account, as poor Bonuy hod 
dared to do. 
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Bniy was half aLgry — only lialf angry — and much too 
bnppy to quarrel with Will. 

"It is all riglit, Will.— all quite right I Trust in me, 
and — trust in him. And now let us speak no more about it 
for the preBctit," she said pleasantly, 

" It may be all right. And it had better be all right, for 
his sake as well as your own. He'l! never do you a wrong, 
Stizy, if he kuows what's good for his health and longevity, 
I could tell him that. For if he were twenty times an 
Earl, I wouldn't stand any nonsense from Km, wliere you 
are concerned I " said Mr. William, i.odding his head in a 
very determined manner. 

"My doughty brother, you will not be called upon to 
show your zeal and courage in my defence. Very soon you 
shall be convinced that there is no sort of necessity for you 
to do so, and that all is right. So now let ua dismiss the 
subject," said Suzy, smiling. 

"In a moment. Tell me first; is he comiog here to- 
night?" 

" The Earl ? " 

" Yes, the Earl," 

" No ; he is not coming here to-night. His bill for the 
Improvement of Prison Discipline for the Eeclamation of 
Criminals will be up before the House of Commons. A 
great debate is expected upon it, and he must be there, 
perhaps all night." 

"Good. Well now, will you do me a favor, Suzy? I 
assure you I would not ask it if Lord Wellrose was going 
to be here this evening," said Will., in an almost pleading 

"What is it?" inquired Sury, always dreading to be 
asked to do anything by William, whose demands were 
.carce'y ever right or reasonable. 

His present demand certainly was not. Perhaps he 
knew it; for bo hesitated and cleared bis throat before hs 
'aid' 
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" Will you let uim bring my particular frieud, the Honor 
tirlt Stuart Fitzroy, here this evening ? " 

"Will. I you know I do uot like that mau," aaid Bixty, 
deprecatingiy. 

" Well, upon my sacred word and bouor, I think you aud 
I a pretty pair of a sister and brother ! You do not like 
twy frieuil, the Honorahle Stuart Titzroy, and I do not like 
your friend, ray Lord Weilrose. But this ia the diffeteuce 
between ua: I let your frieud come to supper two or three 
times a week ; while you nerer let mine at aU. Blest if I 
don't think, under all the circumstancea, that I am the bet- 
ter fellow of the two ! " grumbled Mr. William with an in- 

He spoke quite as if Suzy's Httle palace in Park Lane 
was his own nouse instead of hers. 

But Suzy only smiled at him. 

" I think you might let Stuart Fitzroy come here once ir. 
k way. He has never once been invited here since yon 
Doied his ears 1 " growled Mr. William, 

" Oh, Will ! I never boxed a man's ears in my hfe ! " 
Bttid Suty, deeply shocked. 

" Well, you as good as did it ; so there. Aod he's nevei 
been invited here since. 1 say, can't bo come this even- 
ing 7 " persisted the brother. 

"Well, yes, if you wish him to come very much," ae- 
lented Suzy, with a sigh. 

" I do wish it very much," said Mr. William, 

" Thee it ia settled " said Suiy, as she arose aud left the 
table. 

Benjamir. heard the whole digcuaaion, never dreaming, 
poor, fated fellow ! how deep a stake he had in the issue. 

Suzy went up to her room to prepare to go to the opara. 
She soon came down cloaked, hooded and vailed, and took 
her seat in thi little brougham which was waiting to re- 
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That night it happened that Benjamiu's duties permitted 
him to iadalge hinmclf with au evening at the opera. 

When the hour came, he neut and took his usual modest 
aeat in the croivded parquette. 

The opera for the evening was " La Somuarabula," and 
of course Mademoiselle Arie\le took tlie part of Amioa, 

The house was, as usual, crowded from pnrquette to 
gallery. 

Lord Wellrose was not in his usual seat in the front tow 
of orchestra stalls. Benjamin, who noticed Iiis ahseuce, 
knew the reason of it. Ho had heard Suzy s.ij' that Lord 
Wellrose must be iii his seat in the House of Commons that 
evening, because his lordship's Bill for the Improvement of 
Prison Discipline for the Ileclaraation of Criminals was to 
be up that night, aud it behooved his lordship, of all other 
members, to be present there. 

But his stall at the opera was filled — most uncannily 
ailed, Benjamin thought, for the Honorable Stuart Fitzroy 
occupied it. And by his side sat Mr. TPiiliam Juuiper. 

The curtain rose on the village festival in honor of the 
betrothal of the heroine to the hero of the play. But 
though the music and singing were excellent, no one paid 
much attention to them until the entrance of Mademoiselle 
Aiielle as Amina. 

She was received with the usual outburst of most enthu- 
siastic applause. 

And she smiled and courtesied, and courtesied and smiled 
until the stornc subsided, aud then she began to sing. 

And never, said her worshippers, had her beauty been so 
divine, or her voice so enrapturing. 

They thought she slurred the pathetic songs in the 
second act. But in the last scene of the third act, the 
tcene of the reconciliation with her lover, her song burst 
forth with such a gush of irrepressible rapture, that all the 
tritics t)ien aud there dechired that there was not, neT«i 
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had been, and never would be such another celestial Bonf 
itress on earlli. 

The curtain fell amid an earthquake of enthupiasm 

And Mademoiselle Arielle left the theatre weary, bui 
very happy. 

Benjamin went out with the crowd. 

Near the stage door he saw Mademoiselle's little brougham 
waiting. 

And he ?aw her come out, leaning on the arm of hef 
brother, and closely followed by the Honorable Stuart Fitz- 
roy. 

Mr. William handed her into the carriage, and theo paii» 
ing with his foot on the step, inquired : 

" Can you give myself and Mr. Fitzroy a seat ex far u 
Park Lane, Suzy ?" 

She looked extremely annoyed, heeitated, and then 
answei-ed ; 

"No, Will, I really cannot Ton must indeed ezcoM 
me." 

"Oh, very well. You have accommodated the Earl of 
Wellrose before now, and even your own Louse steward, 
with a seat in your carriage," he growled. 

" Will," she whispered in a very low tone, " if yon are 
not ashamed of yourself, /am ashamed enough for both of 
U8. Bring yoar friend to Bupper in a hansom, if you raust 
bring him at all. And now be so good as to shut the door, 
and order the coachman to drive home." 

Mr. William suiliily obeyed. And the little bronghnoi 
rolled ofT at a rapid rate. 

" And she did not even pick up my bouqaet from the 
^tage, though it contained a ruby ring a royal princess 
might have envied," grumbled the Honorable Stuart Eiti- 
roy in a very injured tone. 

" Perhaps she didn't know tt was yours, " suggested Mc 
William. 
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"Oh yeB, Blie dii), for I didn't throw it until I haJ caught 
her eye. Then I threw it, and she saw me throw it, and 
she knew it was mine, and that waa the very reason why 
she didn't pick it up I I don't know what you call that sort 
of conduct, but /cull it exceedingly ill-bred," growled the 
Honorable Stuart Filzroj. 

"Oh, come now 1 none of that, you know, about my 
•later I She's not ill-bred ; bnt .^he's capricious 1 I Fancy all 
girls are so at times, even Royal Princesses. And a niiin 
of the world like yonrself should make allowances tor ibe 
weakness of the sei." 

" I say it is not very enconraging," sa'd the Honerable 
Stuart FitEroy, with a very injured look, 

"Not encouraging, when she invites you to snpper T 
Bosh I Come, here's a hansom, with a fairish sort of horse. 
Let's take it and go on," replied Mr. VTilliam, as he sig- 
nalled the cabman to draw up on the sidewalk. 

They entered the cab and ordered the cabman to take 
them to Park Lane. 

Benjamin Ilurst hailed a passing omnibns, got upon the 
top, and started in the same direction, 

lie was tlie last to reach the house, for the omnibus set 
him down at a corner some streets off from the aristocratic 
neighborhood of Park Lane, 

Bnt he was still in good time to attend to his evening 
duties. 

He went to the Rose Parlor, where the elegant little 
supper was laid, and where the light was subdued by ro- 
seate shades and the air filled with fragrance from the Ruse 
Garden beyond. 

He saw that all was perfect there. 

He heard the roices of the tljuorable Stuart and Mr. 
William, as they entered the adjoining drawing-room. 

And soon after he heard the melodious tones of Suzj, ai 
■h« cams Id and welcomed them. 
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The supper liour was eleren. As soon as tlie jtocit struck, 
Beojamiii drew the rose damast sutin curtains tliat divided 
the Kose Parlor from the drawiug-room, and said with bii 
nsual formula : 

"Mademoisellp ia served." 

Suzy aros^i and Coolt the offi^red arm of Mr. Stuart Fitzroy, 
and led the way to the table, followed by Mr. "William con- 
ducting Mrs. Brown. 

The foui sat down, and the feast began. 

Benjamin stood behind Susy's chair, and as uaua! waited 
on her alone — filling her gla^s, passing her plate, watching 
and auticipaticg her wants. 

The two young footmen, Smith and Jones, attended tc 
the other members of the supper party. 

And the wine was passed, and the IlonorabJe Stuart and 
Mr. William became very merry. 

Before they had been an hour at the table, Benjamin 
knew, to bia disgust, what hohad strongly suspected even at 
the theatre — namely, that both these young men were in- 
ebiiatedj and growing more so every five minutes. 

Suzy was alow to perceive this. But Mrs. Brown observed 
it, and tried to catch Suzy'a eye, that ahe might telegraph 
her to rise and leave the " gentlemen " at the table. But as 
is usual in such a case, she found it impossible to attract the 
attention of her subject, though she drew upon herself that 
of the Honorable Stuart, «lio, after watching ber for a few 
minutes, probably divining her intention, turned to Mr. 
William and inquired, in an audible whisper : 

"What the deuce ia the matter with the old girl?" 

" I'm sure I don't know, unless she's had more cham- 
pagne than ia good for her," replied Mr. William, with ■ 
low laugh, 

" My love, I think we had better retire," said Mrs 
Brown, apcaking plainly at last, »a ibe calmly arose &ota 
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"I flay, ete thinks we're at dinner, and she's going to 
teare us over our wine I hiccupped the Honorable Stuart, 

"Dou't go, Suzy," eaid Mr. William, seeing that hig 
sister was preparing to follow her companion. 

"Excuse me, for I must leaye the table," replied Suzy 
with geutle dignity, as she moved away. 

"Oh, by , thta will not do at all I Oar guardian 

angel must not bo permitted to take flight in this wayi" 
said Mr. Stuart Fitzroy, rising and following het. 

" Return to your seat, sir, if you bave aoy grace at all I " 
Suzy haughtily commanded, averting her head. 

" So I will return, my dear ; but you must return with 
me," ho stuttered, taking her hand and attempting to draw 
hei back. 

She snatched ber band from him with a flash of Bcom 
and anger. 

"Sit down, Suiy, and don't be a fool!" Mr, William 
advised. 

She turned a look of sorrow and reproach upon her 
brother, and moved toward the door. 

Then the Honorable Stuart caught her around the waist, 
and laughing in a foolish, coaxing nianner, attempted to 
take her back to the tahle. 

Her brother also laugbed, 

Benjamin Hurst started forward, hia usually gentle blue 
eyes blazing with wrath. But even before he could come to 
her rescue, Suzy had thrown her rude assailant off, and 
gained the door, where, standing for an instant, she said, 
with dignity : 

" Benjamin Ilurst, I charge you to see that gentleman 
out of the house, and nitend him to his home. He ii 
clearly not iu a condition to take care of himself, any mora 
than to be responsible for his ill-breeding." 

And so saying, she passed out of sight. 

"Therel now you have done it! You see, you went too 
far I You were rude, you kiiiw," stuttered Mr. William. 
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"Rude I Really I Indeed 1 I sbonld have been eonaidered 
Hide to s la<Jy ! I suppose; but is a gentleman expected 
to stand on ceremony with suck as sheV inquired ths 
Honorable Stuart, witli a scornful laugh, for lie was both 
Tery drnnk and very angry. 

" I gay, look here, you know 1 What the deuce do yon 
mean by that ?" hiccupped Mr. William, as he poured out 
and turned off another bumper of cl.ampiigue. 

" Come, sir !" said Benjamin Hurst, Grmly. " Made- 
moiselle desired that I should see you safe out of this house, 
and into your own. I am ready to attend you," 

" So am I ready I" laughed the inebriate defiantly. 

"But bold OB ! I say, look here, you know 1" repeated 
Mr. William, in half-muddled dignity, "What do you 
mean, you know?" 

" I mean to go home, that's what I mean. Here, you 
fellow 1 show me to the door," answered Mr. Stuart Fili- 
roy, with a reckless air. 

Benjamin handed him hia bat and gloves, and then took 
his arm to assist his rather uncertain steps. 

Jones held open the room door, while Smith went before 
ftnd opened the street door. 

Benjamin Ilurst took his charge out upon the sidewalk 
and began to lead him along, with the intention of hailing 
the first empty cab that passed. 

The fresh air seemed to help the inebriated man, who 
walked somewhat more steadily. 

Meanwhile, Mr. William sat over the wine at the d»- 
serttd eupper-table, pouring out and drinking champagne as 
freely as a thirsty man would drink water. And he brooded 
over the eoniemptuous words that Fitzroy had used in 
reference to his sister. 

"What devil did he mean by — by 'luch'a she!'" lit 
inquired of himself. Then he drank more wine, and mut- 
tered: 
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"Meant sometbing 'fensive, Ijnow lie diil. Wli-it devT 
iras't ? " And lie draiik still more wine, and gnimUed : 

" Ouglit to called — called 'm to 'count for 's words, 'bout 
my sister." And again he drank yet more wine, and then 
he staggered to his feet, muttering : 

" Do it yet. Do it, sure. Call 'm to 'count for 's 'suiting 
words, 'bout my sister ! " 

And 30, crazed with drink, he left the house and went in 
the direction taken by Benjamin Hurst and his charge. 

The fresh air helped him also, and partly sobered hiai, so 
that he was able to walk steadily and quickly, and to over- 
take speedily the man he was pursuing. 

"I say, look here, you know! Hold on 1 I want to 
speak to you I " he said, laying Iiis hand on the shoulder 
of Fitzroy. 

" Well, fellow I well, what do you want of me ? " grandly 
iu qui red this last inebriate. 

" Want t' know what dev'l you meant by the words y 
ased in reference t' my sister? " 

"Meant what I said — that a gentleman needn't stand on 
ceremony with such as she," doggedly replied Fitzroy, 

" Look here 1 I say, you know ! What dev'l d' you mean 
by such 'a b!io?" persisted William, following him up. 

" 1 mean she's only a very commoa person ! Now don't 
bore me about your worthless sister 1 " said Fitzroy scorn- 
fully. 

"You false-tongued, base hound 1" eiclaimed William in 
a fury. " You lie like — " 

The words had scarcely left his lips when Fitzroy wheeled 
around and struck Iiira full upon the mouth, crying: 

" Take that, you dog, for daring to insult a gentleman ! " 

The sting of that blow drove the already infuriated young 
man to perfect frenzy. He drow back for an instant and 
threw himself with all his force upon his assailant, seizing 
him by the throat and hurling him with violence to thi 
ground. 
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Fitiroj- fell limvily, slruclv llie Lack of liis Iiead agaiiii, 
tlie slinrp corner of a cuvb-stoiu', riuivereil for a few seconds, 
and then lay perfoctlj- still. 

And all this liappeiiod with tlie rapidity of lightning, bo 
tiiat Benjamin llurst coulJ not, if ho would, hav* interfered 
to prevent the c.-itastrophc. 

"Come! Isnyl get up and hare itout like » mani" said 
Mr. William half fearfully, linlf recklessly. 

Benjamin Hurst stooped down and passed his hand under 
the back of tlie man's head to raise it from the curb-stone, 
but quickly withdrew his hand and gazed upon his fingera 
in consternation and sickening horror, 

" Come ! up witli you, if you've as much heart as a hare, 
and have it out with mo here and now 1 " repeated Mr. 
William, bending over the fallen man, and speaking half 
in dread and half in defiance. 

" Mr. William — my Lord I— he will neyer get up any 
more," said Benjamin, in awe. 

"Never get — Whit tho devil do yon mean 7 " inquired 
the young man, almost sobered 

" He is dead, sir, 'lolemnly answered Benny. 

" Dead ! " wildly esch mtd William Juniper, his facs 
blanching, his chin filling and his eyes starting with 

hoTIOI. 

" Quite dead I " answered Benjamin, with a shudder. 
" The back of his head is crushed upon the sharp corner of 
the curb-stone. Oh, see I " he added, exhibiting his hand 
stained and smeared with blood and brains. 

" Oh, my Lord I my Lord I Am I a murderer ? Have I 
lived to commit a murder, and to perish on the scaffold?" 
aried William Juniper, wildly wringing his hands and 
gaaing in horror and terror upon the dead man. 

"And it will ruin Suzy! and break my poor mother's 
heartl And I never meant to kill him. Oh, my Lord! 
my LordI what shall i do? what shall I do?" he «i»d, 
teuia^ hia hair 
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These frantic, JespairiDg wordi> brouglit BeDJamin to bil 
tenses. 

With him, to think quickly and act piotuptlj, od an 
emergency, was quite natural. 

'' Mr. William,'' Le said, spoaking fast, " you Intend go- 
ing to Paris on your sister'^ butiineas to-morroir, do yuu 

" I did. But whore shall I be to-morrow ? In Newgftt* 
probably 1 " cried the young man, tearing a handful of haii 
from his head. 

" No ; go DOW ! hurry I fiy ! You have just time lo catoh 
the mail train that luares for Dover at 2:30, to meet the 
early steamer. i"ly, Mr. William, for Sucy's sake I You 
have monoy with you ? '' 

" Yes — No, not a Bhilling 1 " wiaweied the wretched 
young man, shaking. 

"Take my pocky t-book, tlienl Yes; there, take itl 
This is no time for hesitation or scruples. That's right. 
Now fly! I hear footsteps coming around the corner," 
breathlessly spoke Bi.'njamin,as lie forced liis porte-monnaie 
into tlie hands of the half-frenzitd homicide, and hurried 
him away. 

He watched hioi cross the street, and turn down anothei 
leading in the direction of the Dover railway itatioo. 

T'len Benjaiuiu turned to meet his £at«k 
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CHAPTER XXVIIl 

) LAST OFrERIKS. 



Ha tliougiit, with pity and horror, of the murdered mani 
he tliought, with pity aod terror, of Suzy's brother; with 
the deepest sorrow and auxietj-, of Suzj herself; but ha 
never ouce thought of the auful peril io which he placed 
Lis own life and liberty. 

He turned to face the approaching footsteps. 

Two policemen came around the corner and up to the 
fatal spot 

" New then, what have tfou been up to? " demanded the 
6rst one, stopping short, speaking to Benjamin, but looking 
down upon the fallen man. 

Benziy instantly took a firm resolution — to give no infor- 
mation that might crimiuate Suzy's brother. 

"What's all this. White? A man dead drunk?" de- 
manded the second ofDcer, coming nearer, and turning the 
bull's eye of his lantern full upon the face of the murdered 

" Ho was certainly drunk when he fell," replied Benja- 
min fi'uly, but incautiously. 

" Fell ? " echoed the first man, whom his companion had 
addressed by the name of White— "Fell, do you say?" 
And he took the lantern from his comrade, and stooped and 
eysimiiied the body. " This man never fell of himself. Here 
are marks of violence on his face and throat. He has been 
knocked down and probably robbed, and seriously injurel. 
Hold the lantern a moment, Sefton." 

The second officer took the offered light ind held it, while 
the first one knelt down to raise the head of the corpse 
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but he qiiicUly williJrew hia li:inil, gazed at it in ciirioaity, 
anil uttered aji exclamation of con ater nation and horror. 
" Heaven and earth, here's been a murder ! Secure that 

In ail instant Sefton seized Benny, while White sprung 
Ilia a lane rattle, 

" You need not ta>e bo much trouble. 1 will go witli von 
quietly, for I have nothing to fear. 3 did cot kill the man," 
said Benny. 

" Then of course you'll he all right, you know. But we 
must take you all the same ; f«r by your own admission yoo 
saw him fall, for you know you told us he was drunk when 
he fell. Now you see he didn't fall. The marks on his 
face and throat prove that he was knocked down, either bj 
you, or by aotne one in your presence. So you must go 
along with us, whether to bo considered as a witness or a 
priiii;ip.it the magistrate will decide," said Sefton, keeping a 
firm hoti! of Benny's arm. 

With a deep sigh, as though yielding to the inexorable 
/ate that pursued him, and had pursued him through all his 
'ife, Benny dropped his head upon his breast and was silent. 

Meanwhile the alarm rattle was going at a startling rate; 
;o that even at that most lonely hour ot the morning in the 
streets, two o'clock after midnight, a small crowd began t* 
co.leet, with excited faces and eager inquiries : 

"Hallo?" 

" What's up ? " 

"What's the row?" 

" Is it a robbery? " 

"Is it a murder?" 

"Who is killed?" 

"Who did it?" 

"How did it happen?" 

These and a score of other questions mx* til uked in s 
breath by the curious crowd. 
J7 
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Policeman White told all he knew of the c 
Rs briefly as possible, and they liati ned as well ai thej 
could in the tumult, 

" It is the body of a geotleman," said one. 

" Will we take it to the St. James ? " inquired another 

"Ko," said Polioeman White. "We will leave it just 
here as it liea, until we take this suspected person to the 
atal ion-house, and then we'll report the case to oat Sergeant 
and take his orders about where it is to be carried." 

And then lie beckoned two of his companions of the force, 
and ordered them to guard the body, while ho and his com- 
rade Softon should take the prisoner to the station and 
report the murder. 

And then Benjamin Hurst was marehed off between two 
policemen to the station-house in Little Vine street, where, 
in a dose, ill-favored office, a sleepy Sergeant sat at a desk, 
with three or four sleejiy attendants around him. 

" What is it, White ? " inquired the Sergeant. 

" If you please, sir, a gentleman, name and person still 
unknown to ub, found murdered out here in Piccadilly," 
answered the policemen. 

"A marder, do you say?" inquired the Sergeant, waking 
up, while all his satellites, startled by the dreadful word, 
roused themselves and gathered around to hear the par- 
ticnlars. 

" Yea, sir, a murder 1 A gentleman, name and person ai 
yet unknown to us, found murdered out here on the pave- 
ment in Piccadilly," repeated the ofBcer. 

" Who is this young man that you have here in custody 7 " 
inquired the Sergeant, looking with curious interest at the 
fair, refined face of the prisoner. 

" If you please, sir, one who was found under very sua- 
piciouf circun\stances near the dead body, without being 
able to give any satisfacto'y account of bin being there,'' 
answered the officer. 
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" Bring him forward, aud slato tbn wlioio cano," laid the 
ttergeant. 

The policemen led Beatiy iip to the desk, and n'hile tho 
Sergeant settled himself to liston altcntivelj-, related all 
the circumatancea of his discovery of the dead body on tli« 
sidewalk in Piccadilly. 

"What is your name, young man?" inquired the Ser- 
geant of Benny, when tlie officer had finished his story, 

" Benjamin Hurst, sir," replied the young prisoner. 

" Now I warn you that you need not say a word to crimi- 
nate yourself; but if you can say anything, nod prove any- 
thing to clear yourself from suapicion, you had hotter do M 
at once." 

" I thank you, sir," said Benny, with a slight bond of 
the li*ad. 

" Can you, then, tell ua aaytliing about this murder ? " 

" No, sir, I can tell you nothing about it except thi* — 
that I certainly did not kill the unfortunate man," »aid 
Benny earnestly. 

The sergeant of police Usteoed to him, looked at him 
and heliered him, but had to do his stern duty neTerthetow. 

" If you can prove that now ? " he bpgan. 

" I cannot prove it, sir," answered Benny resignedly, as 
he recognized in all its horror the full import of the awful 
eacrifice lie was about to make to save the life of Saiy's 
brother, and tlie peace of Snzy's mind. 

" Can you not explain your presence on the premijea at 
the time of the murder ? " 

''No, sir, I cannot." 

"At least you can tell whether you were acquainted with 
the deceased." 

Benny reflected for a moment as to whether it might be 
*afe to answer this simple question; and then stifi feelin([ 
doubtful on the subject, he answered civilly: 

■■' If von phrase, sir, I prefer not to anawer any mnr» 
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"Tou may be right. Tou ai-e at least very iTsoreet 
Tet I am sorry for yon, for we sliall be obliged to lock yoa 
np. Officer, remove the prisoner," said the Sergeant. 

Policeraau White took possession of Benny to lead hia 
away, while Policeman Sefton, coming forward and toueh- 
ins his hat, inquired ; 

" If you please, sir, what is to be done with the body of 
the luurJercd man for the present? There's the St. Jamei 
oen-T rtt hand, and qnite conveoient, and there's — " 

'■ Ifave ihe body brought here for the present The 
Inspector will be here soon. And the coroaer mast be 
Lotified immediately," said the sergeant. 

And Policeman Sefton went out to obey these orders, 
while PoHceman White conducted Beuny to a lock-up room 
occupied by five or sis other prisoners, and secured biro there 
for the nifcltt. 



CHAPTER XXIX, 



Aod tbeee the worid'a IndciKl.— B. D. I. K. > 

Vekt ?atly in the morning, Benjamin Hurst was brought 
from the citation house to the police court for examination. 

As liio case was the moat important one, it was the first 
one taken up by the sittiiig magistrate. 

The room was filled with the usual ill-looking and ill- 
favored crowd that tioek 'o -nvh jilaces, like crows to a battle- 
geld. 
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Besides tliese, there were nearer to tlie magistrate's bench 
A few police officers, nith their prisoners, and a few Dews- 
paper reporters, with their note-books. 

" He looks more like a missionary than a murderer," said 
ono of these gentlemen to another, as thoy gazed at the 
young prisoner iu his suit of clerical black cloth, and with 
bis golden-baired head and fair, delicate face of almost girl- 
ish beaury. 

" Yea, decidedly more like a missionary thaa a murderer," 
emphatically repeated the first speaker, making a cote of his 
own words, which that afternoon duly appeared in the papirs. 

" There's nothing in a prisoner's looks. Witness Palmer, 
who looked more like a philanthropist than a poisoner, didn't 
he ? " inquired the second speaker. 

The first one apparently considered the question unan- 
swerable, since he never answered it, 

" He looks astonishingly like the Earl of Wellrose ; only 
not in such high health as bis lordship— thinner and paler," 

"Yes; like bis lordship might look after a spelt of sick- 
ness," said another. 

And then everybody became still, because the examinap 
tion was about to commence. 

Each of the two policemen who had discovered the mur- 
dered man and arrested the supposed murderer, in tnm gavfl 
in his report, and their reports corresponded accurately. 

"What have you to say to this charge?" inquired tin 
magistrate, sternly regarding the prisoner. 

"Nothing, your Worship, except that I did not kill th« 
man," respectfully replied Benny. 

" You were with him when he was killed ; you saw him 
fall ; you admitted as much to the policeman here." 

" I said that he was drunk when he fell," Benny amended. 

"Then yon saw him fall, of course; and it appears from 
tht marks of violence upon his face and tbro&t, testified U 
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by both these officers, that be fell, uot because he was Jrunk, 
but because he wis murderously assaulted. Now, sinue you 
saw him fall, and he fell by assault, you yourself must have 
made the assault or seeu it made Now then, if you your- 
self m ide the assault, jou are not expected to criminate 
joursell here by an\ admission of the fact. If, on the other 
band, you did not make it, but saw it made, you are strongly 
ad\ lied to tell all you know about it, and thus save your- 
self ' 

' I did not asaauit the man, yonr Worship. That is all 1 
have to say," replied Benny 

" rheu I shall have to remand you to prison to await th* 
issue of the Coroners inquest," said the magistrate. 

And Benjamin Ilurst n as 1-d away. 

He passed in ch irge of t«o policemen, pressing their way 
Arough the densest crowd thit hid ever filled that room, 
»nd out into Little Vine street, now thronged with a vast 
multitude of peopk gathered together and attracted to the 
spot by the astounding report of the murder of the Honor- 
able Stuart Fitzroy, b} Benjamin Hurst, steward in the 
setrice of Mademoiselle AripUe 

The^e asiailed Hie prisoner with such hoots and jeers that 
he was gHd to reidi the priv-icy of his prison cell 

Meanwhile the body of the murdered man had been con- 
vejed to a room in the stition house, where the Coronet's 
inque-Ht was to be held upon it at eleven o'dock that morn- 
ing 

And meaunhde Suzy Juniper, or Mademoiselle Arielle, 
vtiT fatigued by her professio: il ind social duties of the 
evening previous, slept long in 1 sweetly, in blissful uocon- 
jciuusness th it her brother "William was a homicide and a 
fugitive from juiitue and her fnend Benny a prisoner 
charged with murder 

The news of the trigedj had not even reached the httle 
ptlac« 1Q Park Lane as yet It was not in wiy of tli* 
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morning papers, for tliey had ail gone to press some houn 
before it happened. 

Suzy slept oil very sweetly nnf il elevep o'dock, and would 
have slept longer atill, had she not been aroused by a knock 
at her chamber door. 

" Who is that 7 " she cried, startled and bewildered. 

"It is T, Misa," answered the low voice of her houne- 
keepet. 

"MrB. Brown! Why, what's the matter? Come in I" 
cried Suzy, frightened, she scarcely knew why, unless it was 
at the unprecedented circumstance of being suddenly waked 
up out of her refresLing morning nap. 

The housekeeper entered with a face as pale aa death. 

" I should not have disturbed jou. Miss, knowing how 
needful your morning rest is, if it had not beec for — Oh 
Lord ! how shall I tell you ! " exclaimed the matron, clasp- 
ing her hand?. 

"In the name of Ileayen, wliai do you mean?" cried 
Suzy, jumping out of bed in great alarm. 

" Kow please don't be frightened, Miss ! I don't know aa 
anything's the matter! I don't indeed! Please don't be 
frightened ! " 

"You'i-e frightened j-ourself — unless you're crazy! 
What ig wanted, then?" demanded Sazy, changing the 
form of ber question, as she hastily drew on a dressing- 
gown. 

" Why, miss, there's a person down stairs, a man in black, 
who came and asked to see you on most iniportiint business. 
And when T told him it was a rule without an esception 
that you were never to be disturbed until yon rang yoai 
bell, and that you hadn't rnng it yet, he replied that there 
must be an exception in this case, for th.it he must see you 
immediately on a matter of life and death wiiich could not 
[HMsibly wait." 

"Ii that kll? Bosh I It is probably Boma poor actoi 
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who waiita an eiiyagemeut, and considers it a raatter of lifti 
or death wliethet he gets it ot not, as it may indeed l>a > 
matter of feeding or starving," added Suzj, with a sigh, 

" I will see the poor man. Tel! him so, and send Jenny 
Smith here to help me to dress," said Susy, 

Mrs. Brown went down and sent the dressing-maid to 
her mistress. 

Jenny was as pale and scared as her predecessor bad 

"Have you seen this morning visitor, child ? " inquired 
Buzy, 

" Tes, miss," answered the maid, in a trembling voice. 

"Now what is there in the poor man to frighten you all 
■0, I should like to know ? " 

" He beant a poor man, miss. And he do look so solemn 
Mid act so masterful, let alone refusing to go away and in- 
listing on seeing you immediate, and sitting himself down 
in the ball as if the house belonged to him, and not to men- 
tion his having of two other men outside awaiting for him." 

"Two other men outside waiting for him, Jenny 1 He 
may be a hall thief!" 

"So we thought, miss ; and so my brother Jo» is staying 
there watching of him." 

" Why didn't you call Mr. William ? " 

" If you please, Mr. William haven't been eeeu About the 
house this morning, and when Joe went to his .■vom, he 
found it hadn't been slept in at all." 

" Why, that is very strange I Will, never stays '•ut all 
night! But — Oh, to be sjrc, he was to start for Paris 
this morning, and probably decided to take an earlier train 
than he had first intended. He has gone to Paris, But 
why didn't you call Jlr. Hurst to see this importunate per- 
■on ? Mr. Hurst was [lie proper one to see him, after all." 

"Oh, miss," said the little maid, beginning to ve«p, 
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"Mr. Hurst haven't bcea seen tliis morning i eillmr, noi 
likewise liia bed not slept in last niglit." 

"Good Heaven!" exclaimed Suzy, tnniiiig pale, ar.ij 
now fully understanding the fri^'ht of tlie honselteeper. 

"And 80, miss, what with Mr. William being miasing, 
and Mr. Hurst being missing, and this aolemn man in black 
coming and taking possession of the house and ordering of 
us about, and insisting on seeing of you immediate, wlietlier 
or no, me and Mrs. Brown do be so knocked over as we don't 
know whether we stand on our head or our heels." 

"Something has happened," exclaimed Suzy with sud- 
den energy, as she sprang to her feet and hurriedly com- 
pleted her toilet. 

"Come with me, Jenny Smith. I can't face that man 
alone, whoever he is," she said, as she left the room, fol- 
lowed by her maid. 

In the passage outside she met Mrs. Brown, 

" Wliy did you not tell me that Mr. William and Benja- 
min Hurst were missing?" demanded Suzy. 

"Oh, miss, I did not like to overwhelm yon with all the 
bad news at once ! " said the housekeeper. 

"Lead the way to my brother's smoking-room, Jenny. 
I will receive the man there. I cannot bear the idea of 
having him into one of my own rooms, whoever he is," said 
Snry. 

And the little maid ran down the steps before her mis- 
tress and opened the door of a smoking-room on the first 

" Now, Jenny, tell Smith to show the man in here, and 
do yon come too," said Siuy, throwing herself into one of 
her brother's arm-chairs. 

Jenny ran off on her errand, and in about two minotei 
ntarned, loon followed by a footman, who opened the dooi 
and annouDoed : 

"Ur. Katt^mm." 
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Saij looked iiji, niid saw before lier a stout, elderly, grs.j" 
haired man of grave appearance, dressed in black. 

" You wifllied to see rae on importaut lusInesB, 1 hoar? " 
inquired Suey, 

" Yes, Miss." 

"Will you he so good as to sit dowo and state your busi- 

"Yes, Miss," answered Mr. Ketdmm, taking another 
»rin-cbair, and taking bis time about it. 

"Will you state your busiunss? " repeated Suzy. 

" It is a very painful one, Mlsa. Pardon me if I hesitat- 
ed to mention it to a young lady. You've beard of the 
murder last night, or early this morning in Piccadilly ? " 

" MuuDER ! No ! Heaven ! Who's murdered ? " cried 
Suzy, growing pale to her lips, and on the very verge of 
faiuting. 

" Don't be frightened, Miss. It's no one akin to you, as 
I'm bajipy to say. It is the Honorable Mr. Stuart Fitzroy, 
sou of my Lord St. Paul, who is, unhappily, now travelling 
on the Continent," 

" But, Heaven of Heavens, when was it done ? How did 
it happen ? " cried Suzy, clasping her hands in an agony 
of dread, as she remembered the offensive conduct of the 
deceased on the preceding evening. 

" The gentleman was murdered in Piccadilly, about two 
uours after midnight this morning." 

" And is — is — the murderer known or stspccted ? '' gasp- 
«d Suzy. 

" I beg you will not distress yourself. Miss, particularly 
as it is very desirable that you should be perfectly cool in 
giving your evidence before the Coroner's jury." 

" Coroner's jury 1 " echoed Suzy faintly, and with white 
lips. 

" Of coursp, Miss. I am here with a subpoenK to tftk* 
you as a witness to the inquest.'' 
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" I — I know notliliig about it ! Great Heavens I I know 
nothing about it I " faintly cried Suzy, sliakiiig as with an 
ague fit. 

The Inspector went coolly to a little open cabinet of 
liquors that stood on a stand in a corner of Mr. William's 
room, and he filled a small glass and brought it to her, Bay- 
ing: 

" Drink this, Mias, and try to brace up a little. I know 
it is horrible heating for a young lady, but yo«, personally, 
have no rause for distress." 

Suzy took the glass and drank the cordial, for slii- did not 
want to faint, and was really on the verge of doing so. 

" Tell me now, I implore you. Why am I summoned to 
give evidence in what I know nothing of? Who is the — 
Is any one suspected of the murder?" she inquired, some- 
what restored by the cordial, and also somewhat encouraged 
by t!ie Inspector's words. 

"There was a young man taken on the spot, ander the 
most suspicious circumstances." 

"Who — who — who was—?" faltered Suzy, still scarcely 
able to breathe, much leas to speak, and barely able to keep 
from fainting. 

" The young roan who is charged with the murder, Miss, 
has been in your serrice for several months, and np to this 
time when he is in jail. His name is — " 

"Benjamin Hurst I " exclaimed Suzy, covering her face 
with her hands and groaDing in anguish. "Oh, Benny i 
Benny ! It was my f^ult again — mine ! Oh, Benny ! my 
Benny I I was born to be your evil genius ! But he never, 
never did it, sir 1 He never did it ! I would stake my life, 
my soul, upon his innocence ! " she cried, weeping Tehe- 
nenllj. 

" He'll have a fair trial, Mias, and if innocent will ba 
found according. But with respects, I think you are de- 
ceived in that young man. May be you don't know— 
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ill ! to be Pure you don't, or you would never have takes 
him into jour service, I!ut we have been looking up hii 
record, Miss, and have found out that lie is a returned con- 
vict. Bless you. Miss, tie naa one of tlie worst chaiactett 
«l)out London from !iia babyhood. Lord love you, Miss, 
why, he stole as soon as he could creep ; lied as soon »3 ha 
could talk ; became snakesniau to a gang of desperate bur- 
glara when he was but ten years old, and ended years ago 
by admitting a burglar into his master's house, who robbed 
the house and nearly murdered a visitor who was staying 
there. For which he was lagged for fourteen years. He 
had Just served his time out and returned, when jou took 
him into your service. How he ever got into a respectablo 
house, is a wonder to all. It must have been by a. forged 
recommendation, or a false character, as it is called, Miss? " 
gaid the Inspector interrogatively. 

Suzy did not answer him ; she could not, she was sobbing 
«o convulsively. 

" Don't take it so hard, Miss ; although of course I know 
it is hard to discover that you have been harboring in yout 
house a returned convict, who might at any time have mbbed 
the premises and murdered the inmates." 

Suzy, who had been trying to speak for some time now 
burst forth with the energy lent by rage. 

"Hold your slandering tongue I " she fiercely exclaimed. 
forgetting the decorum of the palace, and falling back upon 
the manners of Junk Lane. 

" Every word you speak against Benny is a lie, and worse 
than a lie — cruel injustice I " 

" Keally, really, Miss," began the astounded Inspector, 
"this is very extraordinary language — actionable, in fact." 

" T don't care if it is ; it is true, every word of it. I know 
all about Benjamin Hurst. I know him better thaT any- 
body in tho whole world knows him. And I have known 
him from the time when we were babies in rags together. 
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ind 1 know that lie was uiijiistly convicted fourt. eu years 
igo, and I am sure tliat lie is unjustly accused uoiv. 'Stole 
)s soon as he could creep,' did lie? 'Lied as soon aa he 
!Ould speak,' you say ? If lie did, he was taught to do both, 
^ome very young children (1# hoth without being taught. 
It comes natural to them. They require to he taught not to 
iteal, and nut to lie. Aud who ever said to that pour, gentle 
child, ' Benny, it is a sin to lie ; it is a siu to steal 1 ' No 
one ever did. Oh, you law officers, with the law-makers al 
your backs, you are a precious set of impostors, yoa are ! — 
fools 01 knaves, I don't know which. Fur, look you, what 
fools you are cot to use the ' ounce of prevention,' which ia 
so much better than the ' pound of cure ; ' not to teach the 
child to be honest and truthful, to save the trouble and ex- 
pense of trying and convicting and punishing the youug 
criminal 1 rot to build many cheap little infant schools, to 
save the enormous cost of keeping up your fortreaa-like 
prisons, and all the paraphernalia of criminal law 1 And 
what knaves, to punish such neglected and ignorant outcasts 
of society, when you should all — law officers, law makers, 
judges, juriea. Lords and Commons— scourge your own backs 
till you faint, for your sins against the poor children, who 
are so completely in your power to make tbem good or bad 1 " 

" Really, really, really, Miss," began the Inspector, per- 
ceiving that Suzy had stopped from mere want of breath to 
go on — " really this is very intemperate language." 

" Call this a Christian and civilized nation, indeed . " con- 
tinued Suzy, recovering her breath, and taking not the 
slightest notice of the Inspector's interruption. " Call this 
a Christian and civilized country, where Benny was, and 
thousands upon thousands of innocent children like liim are, 
left to bear cold and hunger and nakedness and disease in 
iens of guilt and miser}', where they are taught 'oaths foi 
prayers' and 'sins for duty ?' " 

"Miss, I b^-g your pardon," said the Inspector, rising 
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hastily, " Imt / liavo n duty to perform Iier^, wbicli I ahall 
Bet about immediately. I liope I sball meet co opposition in 
the discharge of my ofEce." 

" It ia a grira Joke," continued Susy, referriug to the 
boasted civilization and ChristianiLy of the age. Then 
turning to tlie Inspector, she answered him : " Certainly you 
will receive no opposition in the discharge of your duty. If 
I cannot set the law right, I will not break its conditions. 
My brother is, unluckily, in Paris, on my baainess ; but my 
BervantB will render jou erery assistance," said Suiy, reach- 
ing her hand to the bell-pull. 

" Stay, Miss, one moment. We have ascertained, from a 
respectable cabman who voluntarily came forward to give th» 
information, that he, the said cabman, drove your brother 
and the deceased from Coveut Garden Theatre to thin 
house, between the hours of ten and eleven, last night, and 
was dismiased at the door, where he left them. It appears 
that that unfortunate deceased spent the remainder of the 
evening here, and was on his way home when the fatal 
assault was made upon him. He was next found dead in 
I'iccadillj', with this Benjamin Hurst standing over him." 

Suiy sickened at tlie words, as she reflected that she her- 
self had sent the unfortunate young man to attend Mr 
Stuart Fitiroy to his home. 

" Therefore, you see, miss, I ahall have to summon al! the 
servants in the house as witnesses, to testify as to what 
occurred here last evening. I shall also have to examine 
the room and effects of this man Hurst, and I have brought 
with me a search-warrant for the purpose." 

"Very well; you must do your duty, I suppose,' slu 
said, in a dying voice, as ahe stretched out her hand and 
pulled the hell-rope. 

"Tell Jonea to order my brougham immediately, I am 
going out And do you return hen* and show this persoo 
to Mr, Hurst's room," said Suzy 
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Tb«D, with a alight bow to tho iletpctivc, she beckoned 
ilenny Smith to attend her, and left tlie room to prepare for 
her painful atteiidauce at the coroner's inquest. 

" For goodnesa' sake, miaa, take a cup of coffee before yon 
go oHt! Rpmeniber that you have had no breakfast," sa/d 
Jenny Smith, aiiiiousJy. 

" Breakfast! I never thought of it Well, bring me a 
eup of strong coffee, Pethnps I had better take it before J 
go," aighed Suey. 

" And something with it, misB ? " 

"No; I could not swallow a morsel. It would choke 
me," said Suzy, bursting into teara. 

Jenny Smith left the room, and speedily retaraed with a 
cup of strong and fragrant Mocha, which her raiatresg di»nk 
with foveriah eagerness. 

" Yon must come with me, Jenny. I cannot go to that 
horrid place without a woman's attendance. And I would 
rather have you, Jenny, than Mrs, Uronn. Go, and get 
ready as quickly aa you can," said Suzy, as she put down 
her empty cup and drew on her gloves. 

The girl, eager to go to a Bcene of such intense interest 
and ercifement as a coroner's inquest on the body of a 
murilered man, and that man Mr. Stuart Fitzroy, went out 
quickly, and aeon returned dressed, to attend her miatresB. 

The young lady and her maid went down stairs to Mr. 
William's room, to await the return of the Ingpeetor. 

He came at length. 

"Well, have you found arything in Benjamin Ilurat's 
posaesgion likely to crimiuate him?" sarcastic ally inquired 
Suzy, with a cur! of her lip. 

"Not much. 1 have found a richly embro'dered infiint's 
«ack and » little sock or shoe, neither of which would seem 
to be the rightful property of this young man. Therefore I 
have taken possession of them for the presout, as Ihey may 
leiid to soniethiug," said the Iii,-^pi'i;tor, producing the (uti 
etoa and exhibiting them tu S^i,:v. 
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She took them, and looked at them in aurpnae and cnri 

oaify. S!ie too saw the crest of the Barons of Seton-Lin- 
lithgow embroidered amoDg tlie eglantine leaves, and sh« 
snddenl}' recollected the conversation she had held with 
Benny, when he had inquired of her whether there were any 
family connection between the CheTiots and the Seton-Lin- 
lithgows. And she thought, with a strange tlrill of emo- 
tion, about the wonderful likeness existing between the Earl 
of Wellrose and the poor outcast, Benjamin Ilucst; and of 
the agitation betrayed by the Duchesa of Cheviot years ago, 
when, with her son the Earl, she had stood by the bed of 
the poor unknown outcast in the children's ward of the 
Middlesei Hospital ; and now of these relics found in Ben- 
jamin's possession! What on earth did it all mean? Wae 
possibly this poor outcast the unackniuvl edged brother of 
the Earl ? Oh, no, no, do, that could never be ! The high, 
pure, noble nature of both the Duke and Duchess of Che- 
viot forbade the injurious thought. What did it all mean 
then ? she asked herself, aa she gazed upon the relics. 
She was ro'iscd from het reverie by the voice of the In- 

" We must be going, miss, if you please. The inquest Is 
already in session." 

Suzy started, and handed back the little sack and shoe to 
the officer, murmuring: 

"Tea, they may indeed lead to aomething." 

She then turned and told Jeni^y Smith to see if the 
brougham was at the door. 

It was reported to be waiting. 

" Your housekeeper will have to accompany you, miss. 
She is also summoned as a witness. 1 took the liberty of 
telling her to get ready as quickly as she could. And here 
ehe comes," said the Inspeiitor, as Mrs. Brown, bonneted 
and shawled, and very much frightened, entered the room. 

"Rmifh aiid Jones, who have been subpojoaed to attend 
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the ioqueBt, will follow in cliarge of one of my mon. And 
now, if j-oH please, miss," said the hiBpector, as he polittly 
escorted Suzy and her nttendanta to the door, and placed 
them Ib the carriage. 

He then mounted to a seat ot the box, and directed thu 
roachman to driye to the police atation bouse, Little Vina 
street, riccadjlly. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

.AT TlIK SACKiFICK COST. 



As the carriage turned from Piccadilly iiilo Litllo Vine 
street, the crowd was so thick that the co.ichinan could 
scarcely drive through without running over some one. 

The news of the murder had not yet had time to get into 
:he afternoon papers, but it had spread fiir and wide, so that 
half the West End seemed to be crowding into Piccadilly 
toward Little Vine street. 

As the carria -e drew up bofrre the police station boa e, 
th wd bl k d d th 1 Ik tl th p 1 ffi ra 
w bl g d t (. tl y b f tl t Id 

I t,ht a d t 

Ih r p t ^ t ff th b X dp d th d foi 
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h i t [ oom vil e th n a nq e t was 

b h Id 

It w h Id w tl 1 Woo g 1 d ly p 1 m so 
that th oom wh thy t d tw t at II wl d 

H t 1 t was b tl g p E t Afal what a 

loenel 

18 
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In tlie middle of the room stood a long table, and upon 
it lay tlio body of the murdered man, covrred with a black 
piill. At the head of this ghastly taMe sat the coroner, a 
grine, gray-liaired man of some sixty years. At the foot sat 
the assistant coroner, and on each side of tbe table aat ais 
jurymen. 

At a smaller table or stand near the coroner's right hand^ 
aat n clerk with writing materiaU before him. 

At other atauds or tables liere and there, Bat other officers 
engaged in the inquest, and also the reporters of tbe press. 

Aiong the walls, oa beucbes, sat t^\e witnesses summoned 
on the investigation, and also a few privileged spectators. 

It appeared that many witnesses had already been exam- 
ined : to wit, the policemen who had discotered the body of 
the murdered man, and the surgeons who had performed 
the autopsy. 

And UDW Benjamin Hurst had been brought from his 
prison cell, and was up for esamination. 

Suzy seemed to see him, and only him, as the Inspei:tor 
gravely conducted her and her attendants to seats among 

Benny was standing before the coroner, undergoing a 
severe cross-examination, 

lie was deadly pale, without a vestige of color in his fair, 
pure face; but he was perfectly firm and steadfast — as one 
fflio had made up his mind to a complete sacrifice of him- 
ielf, and felt all the horror of its conditions. 

The coroner having told him that he was already proved 
to have been with the dead man at the time of his death, 
demanded that he should inform the jury how that dea'h 
came about. 

All listened for his reply, hut none so intently as Suzy. 
She clasjied her hands together, and gaied at him with an 
intensity of interest that seemed to cause him to turn and 
meet her eyes. And tlien for the flrat tims "^ waa awart 
of her presence in the room. 
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He met that ictanse gaze, and utterly loisuuderstiwd its 
nieauicg. She wiis only silently beseeching him to be 
cautious how ho answered, and to say nothing to criminate 
himself. Hut he thought that she was imploring him to 
screen her hrother, and his resolution was strengthened to 
do so, even Rt the sacrifice of his own life. 

He answered the coroner as he had answered others, truly. 

" The man fell while he was drunk, and striking his head 
upon the corner of the curb-stone, killed himself." 

" He fell because, as has been proved by the post-mortem 
esamination, he was knocked down with great violence. 
Ton must have done it, or seen who did it. If you did it^ 
you are not expected to crimioate yourself here, by confess- 
ing ; if, however, you did not do it, bat saw who did, yon 
may clear yourself from suspicion by denouncing the mur- 

" I did not do it. I have no more to say," answered 
Benny. 

"You deny having committed this murder. Can yoo 
also deny having seen it committed ? " 

Benny was perfectly silent. 

The question was repeated. 

"I have said that I have nothing more to tell joat 
Worship, and I have nothing more," he repeated. 

"You have said enough. Stand aside," ordered tb« 

The officer who had Benny in charge withdrew him. 

Suzy was next called and sworn, and examined as to the 
tour that the deceased had left her house on the preceding 
evening; the state that he was in; and whether he left 
alone or in comjiany, and if so, with whom. 

Now if Suzy had not been on her guard, she must have 
iold much that would have gone far to convict Benny. For 
ihe might have told how, before leaving the supper-room 
that (light, she had oi^leroil Benny to attend Mr. Stuart 
Pitiioy to bis home. 
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But slie was oti Iiit guard, for Beiiiij-'s salie, and so fi»« 
baOicil investigation bj' confining lierself to .lusiveriiig in 
tlie fewcsl iiossible words the questions that were put to h«. 

" Tlie deceased supped witli jou last night ? " 

" \ es." 

" AVhnt oocurred at tlie supper ? " 

" He got drunk." 

" Tbeo be was— drunk when he left the hooM ? " 

" I suppose BO," 

" At what hour did lie leave ? " 

' I don't know." 

' You don't know? " 

■ No." 

*• How is that? He was your own guest." 

"Wheu I saw his condition I left the suppor-room. I 
never saw him in life again." 

" A moment, Mis.s," said the coroner, as poor, inexperi- 
enced Suzy made as if she would liave sat down. " We 
have not quite done with you yet. Do you know of any 
cause of quarrel or eumity between the deceased gentleman 
and your butler, Benjamin Hurst?" 

"Of none whatever. They had not jven a speaking 
acquaintance, so far as I know. It is not likely. Benja- 
min Hurst is a pure, truthful and honest man; and the 
deceased is, or was — what his reputation represents him." 
said Suzy, departing from her rule of short answers, just so 
soon as she got a chance to defend Benny. 

" You may sit down. Miss," said the coroner. 

And so Suzy withdrew, and was succeeded by her house 
keeper, Mrs. Brown, who was the nest witness. 

Being put upon her oath and questioned to that effect, 
Bhe said that her name wis Martha Brown, and that she 
now lived at No. — , I'ark Lane, as housekeeper and com- 
panion to Miss Juniper, who was pro fesB'or ally known m 
Uadcmoiselle Ariel] e. 
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" You are sumethiiig of a chapcrone or dueuua also to the 
Ust ffitnei-s, are you not? " 

'' Ves, sir ; if your worship thiiilts fit to call me so." 

" You are, then, usually present at lier little suppers ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

" Y'ou were present last, aigbt, wlieu Mr. Stuart Fltrroy 
B-jppeJ with her? " 

"Yes, sir." 

" Who else was present ? " 

" Mr. William Juniper and the seryanta ; no others." 

"What occurred?" 

"Mr. Stuart Fltzroy drank much more wine than wu 
good for Iiini, and hehared in such an ungentlemanly man- 
aet that Miss Juniper and myself leA the table, and alsotha 

" And then ? " 

" i do not know what happened after we left." 

" You may sit down." 

Mrs. Brown retired and Suzy breathed freely. She bad 
been intensely anxious lest it should come out in Mrs. 
Brown's uxaminatioQ that she, Suzy, had sent Benny home 
with Mr. Fitzroy. 

But her relief was not long. Her heart seemed to stand 
still again when the name of Joseph Smith was called, and 
her first footman took the stand. 

This witness, being sworn and questioned, said that hia 
name was Joseph Smith and fhat he lived at No. — , I'ark 
Lane, as footman in the service of Miss Jimiper. Ho cor- 
roborated every part of the testimony given hy the two last 
witnesses as to the little supper party, t!ie vine drinking, 
and the intoxication and ungentlemanly deportnient of Mr. 
Fitzroy. 

Then the coroner inquired; 

" What was the nature of lb:* iin gentlemanly deportmeol 
of which you apeak ? " 
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"Profene laiiguage at the table, air. And whon Miw 
JiHiiper and Mrs. Brown, in cnr.seqiienc;, go' up to Nave the 
room, he seized Miss Juniper aiounJ thb wai^*:, and tried to 
force her back against her will." 

" Did her brother resent this tudeneas to his sister ? " in- 
quired a juryman, who had been very attsntlvely ligtoning 
to the testimouy. 

"No sir; he laughed, and sided witL Mr. Fitiroj ; icd 
told his sister not to bo a fool." 

" What ! How was that ? " icqaired the same jurymiui 
in some surprise. 



" Well, you see, 
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" 1 beg your pardon, sir ? " Siiid the «'itness interroga- 
tively, and not understanding. 

" I> i no one interfere to aavo the young lady from in- 
sult?" inquired the juryman, changing the style of his 

" Well, sir, no one but Mr. Hurst. He did. As soon at 
he saw Mr. Fitzroy seize her around tiio waist, he sprang 
forward and made as if ho would have knocked him dowc. 
But before ho got rouud the table. Miss Juuiper had got 
free, and she ordered him — " 

" Ordered whom ? '' inquired the Coronet. 

" She ordered Mr. Hurst to get Mr. Fitsroy's hat and 
put it oa his head, and take him home, as ho was no more 
capable of taking care of liimself than be was of behaving 
decent, she said." 

" Ah ! and what happened neit T" 
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" Misa Juuijier aiiil Mrs. l^wn left the room. And Mr, 
Hurst started out with Jlr. Fitzroy, to tate him home." 

" You know tliat for a fad ? " 

"Yes, air; I hit them out." 

"Aodbow did Mr. William Juniper then conduct him ■ 
lelf?" 

"We left iiim smoking and driuking, fir. And saw cc 
more of him. But I knew that he was going to Paris bj aa 
early train thia morning, and I heard ha had gone." 

" Do you know that he went ? " 

"Not of my omn knowledge, sir; but I know he mads 
arranyements to go yesterday. And the general impression 
about the house is that bo went." 

Josjpli Smith ivas permitted to withdraw. And AarOD 
Jones was called to the stand, who corroborated every word 
of thfe last witness' testimony. 

It was done ! All that Suzy dreaded had happened. 
Benjamin llurst was all but prored to have murdered 
Stuart Fitzroy. 

Pale as marble and as firm, Benny enii to himself: 

" Her brother is saved, and I — I can die for hor peace." 

Suzy burst into a storm of soba and tears, and had to be 
i«d from ttio room. 

But slio refuKed to go home; and still attended by Mr>. 
Brown and Jenny Smith, she sat in her carriage outside tc 
await the news of the verdict. 

Tliat Benny never committed that murder, and that he 
iras shielding tiio real criminal, she felt sure. But who waii 
(hat criminal for whom be was sacrificing his life? A 
dorrible suspicion whispered that it was no other than her 
flwii brolhcr. 

She sut aud wept, refuiing to be comforted, until a great 
coffimo^ion in the crowd outside the police station boose 
advised her tliat the verdict of the coroner's inquest had 
iwet rendeml. 
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It wa8 soon proclaimed from one to another tlirougiijol 
the crowded streets. It was to tlie effect that the deceased 
had met his death at the hands of ISciijamiu Hurst. 

The uproar of the streets at the aunounceuient of thin 
verdict was perfectly terrific. 

Mrs. Brown was frightened, and she Implored Suzy ta 
order the coachman to drive home. 

But Suzy, tlirougli her storm of sobs and tears, declared 
that she would wait to see the poor boy brought out on his 
way to Newgate, so that she might speak to him, and assure 
him of her lore and trust and entire sympathy. 

But ah ! she waited in vain. She could not soo or speab 
to him, for presently one of her footmen caa.ie to the 
i^rriage door, and touching his hat, said : 

" There he goes, Misa ! " 

"Who? Where?" inquired Suzy, looking around aad 
seeing no one that she knew. 

"The prisoner, Mr. Hurst, Miss, locked up iti that ugly 
wehicle as looks like a tall hearse, and called the Black 
Maria. He's committed to Newgate jail to vait his trial 
for wilful murder. Shall I tell the coachman tndrive home, 
Miss ? " 

" Yes," said Mrs. Brown, taking upon herself to answer, 
for Suzy had fallen back in her seat, totally overcome by 
distress. 

She was taken home aod laid upon her bed. 

And that night the manager of the CoTOnt Garden 
theatre had to come before the curtain and make the beat 
apology he could for the non-appearance of Mademoiaell* 

And, in a word, *he never appeared apon that stag* 
ftftftiiu 
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"Mademoiselle Akielle" was never seeu on tli* 
itage agaiu. 

The sliocU of Sciiart Fitaroy's tragic deatli, and BeDJumin 
Hurst's cominittal on the charge of murder, utterly pros- 
trated her nervous system. 

She held herself and lier beautiful art in a great degree 
tccouiitable for the calamities that had occurred. 

If she had never been an opera singer, she reaaoned 
Stuart Fitzroy would uever have seen and admired lier, and 
•ought her acquaintance, and been her guest, and left her 
house ia thu charge of Benjamin Hurst, who then would 
never have been committed for hia murder. 

As these thoughts pierced her heart like sword blades, 
•nddenly the theatre, with all its allurements became utterly 
hateful to her. And she longed to leave her brilliant pub- 
lic career, and to find peace in the privacy of domestic life, 
if ouly Benny were free — ah, if only Benny were free and 
oot of all dangerl 

For whom was Benny offering up hia life now ? she asked 
herself, as she lay prostrate on her bed. 

She feared it was for her brother. 

And yet that could scarcely be, she thought; for she 
remembered that when she had seen her brother and Stuart 
Fitzroy together, scarcely an hour before the death of the 
latter, they had been good friends, and also that the evi- 
dence before the coroner's jury had proved that Stuart Fita- 
•oy had laft the house in the eharge of Benjamin IIiiHt. 
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tnd that the^ had left her brother aUme at the table ovtt 
hit wine. 

Thereftire she eoncluded that it couM not be her brothei 
for whom Benny was sacrificing himself. 

For whoEo, ihec ? 

She could not even coiijectare. 

She longed to go to Ihe prison to see him, and to gain i.ii 
confidence, so that fhe might save him, or pe.ausde him t« 
lave himself; but ah 1 the shoeka of the preceding day, and 
the anguish of the night, had left her on this second mom- 
ing so utterly prostrated that she could scarcely stand- 
She had, indeed, arisen from h<T bod, and attempted to 
dress herself; but in the process she had so nearly fainted 
08 to be compelled to lie down and rest on the sofa of hei 
boudoir. 

It vras while she was thus reposing that the manager of 
the Covent Garden Theatre called in person to inquire about 
her health, and the probability of her being at rehears^ 
that morning, or at the opera that evening. 

She sent word that he might come up and see her. 

He was therefore soou ushered iii hy the footman, Smith 

He entered bowing, and took the scat near her sofa, to 
which she invited him. 

" Tou see my condition, Mr. . It is all or er with 

me. I think I shall never sing in opera again," said Suiy, 
holding out her hand lo Jiim. 

" I am extremely grieved to find you ill ; hut for Heaven a 
take don't say that, Mademoiselle I Your engagement with 
us incomplete, too I You would ruin me ! " exclaimed the 
manager, in consternation. 

" I am sorry for yon, but I cannot help it ; for I am worse 
than ' ruined,' and those I love best in the world ate worse 
than ' ruined,' in jour sense of the word. I will pay the 
forfeit ; stand a suit for damages ; do anything, auffet any- 
thing, in short, rather than go upon the boardfi again! 1 
h%T« left the Btage ! I have left it forevei 1 " 
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■" But foi tie love of HeaYen, MademoiseHe, in common 
honor! in loianion honesty 1 consider — " 

" I cann >t consider ! I am too wretched 1 Look at m« I 
Do you thioli it possible that even with the aid of drugs I 
could be got into condition to appear at the opera to-nigl)t ? 
No 1 nor tJ>morrom night, nor uext night. 'In common 
honesty ' I sent for you to tell you this. If it does not sitt- 
isfy you, I will send for a physician, who will give a certifi- 
cate to the facts. My engagement with you will terminate 
next week. That will he before I shall be able to appear, I 
know. And after that I will never make another with any 
theatrical manager." 

She Bpoke in a faint and tremulous Toice. 

" But, my clear young ladyj think 1 " 

" I cannot think ! I am too wretched ! I have been frank 
with you, and now please to leave me I Do not think ma 
unkind, but please to go," she said, growing fainter and 
palet. 

" The shock you have sustained has certainly unhinged 
TOur mind, as well as your nerves." 

'•' Yes, it has. Now go. I rec-ommend you to telegraph 
to Geneva for Madarae S., who is taking her hoHday on Lake 
Geneva. She will come to you in an emergency, no doubt. 
Now, good- morning," faltered Suzy, kindly and politely dii- 
missing her visitor. 

There was no help for it. The manager had to take him- 
lelf and his disappointment home. There was no doubt thai 
the young prima donna was too much prostrated to appear 
jpon the stage for some days yet. And the only hope lie 
nad in her was, that after a little time, she might be able to 
rally sufficiently to complete her engagement. 

"Well," he said to himself, as he left the house, "her 
excessive grief proves one thing very clearly — that thii 
handsome scamp who was murdered was her favored iover 
after all, instead of the infatuated Eiid of Weliros*, whom 
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sverybodj- tliouglit to lie llio inaii. And now to fellow hei 
advice and telogiapli for Madame S. And, meauuliile, little 
Fee must take lier part, and do tlie Itcst elie can witli it." 

Tlie manager liad scarcely driven away from the Louse, 
before tbe carriage of tlie Earl of Wellrose drew up before 
the door. 

He too, with all London, had of course heard of the hor- 
rible murder of Jlr, Stuart Filzroy, in Piccadilly, as that 
unfortunate gentleman was returning from a little suppei! 
with Mademoiselle Aiielle in Park Lane, and of the ecus*- 
quent illness, and absence from her part, of the yocing prima 
douD^ 

And now ho came to make anxious inquiries about !>« 
tealth. 

He sent up his card and compliments and inquiries. 

And he soon received for answer the message that Mad- 
emoiselle begged that his lordship would come up and see 
her. 

This was a pleasure he had not expected, and he followed 
the footman with alacrity. 

He found Suzy still reclining on the sofa, very pale, faint 
and tremulous. 

She greeted him with gentle courtesy, and begged that he 
would sit down near her. 

" But I am rery much grieved to find you in so much 
Borrow," Baid his lordship tenderly. 

" It is for Benjamin Hurst I You know he was commit- 
ted to Newgate ou the charge of the murder. And oh 
Lord Wellrose, he never did it ! Benny never, never did 
it I " she said, bursting into tears, and sobbing hysterically, 

"I do not believe that he did; and so take this comfort 
to your heart, my best beloved — that, being guiltless, he 
will surely he acquitted," be said, gently taking her hand. 

"'Being guiltless, he will surely be ac^juitted ! ' Oh, my 
lord! my brd I does that etiways follow? A guiltlesi 
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child, lie was sent to the Penal Colonies for fourteen years 1 
A guiltless man, lie is now cotnmitted to Newgate upon tbe 
charge of murder. And he may he convicted, and then— 
Oh 1 I cannot bear it! I cannot bear it! Oh, Benny 1 
Benny if they put you to death, I shall die! I shall die! 
T never could outlive tbe dark and dreadful day ! " she 
moaned, sobbing, as if her heart would burst. 

" My best beloved," said the young Earl gently, and all 
tbe more calmly because she was so much excited — "my 
own dearest Susan, you ranst not despair because a Coro- 
ner'a Jury has brought in a verdict against him. It was 
really upon very insufficient evidence. And coroners, more- 
over, are mostly Dogbeirys. A judge is another sort of 
man — a man of superior learning and wisdom, who holds 
his high office in virtue of these qualities. Benjamin will 
have a fair trial. And as the evidence is really quite in- 
sufficient to convict him, he will be acquitted ; and after his 
acquittal, my dearest Suzy, it shall be my very first care to 
advance him in life." 

" Oh, thanks I thanks I thanks I Oh ! you give me hope ! 
You think there's good ground for hope ? You really do ? " 
eagerly exclaimed Suzy. 

" I know there is ground for hope, and none for fear. 
Benjamin's impmonaient and impending trial are misfor- 
tnnea that we cannot prevent ; but they will be the extent 
of his troubles, and we can mitigate tbem. I will see to 
engaging the best counsel for him. It shall be my 6tit 
business to do so to-day." 

" Oh, I thank you so much 1 And yon will go to see him 
in his cell to-day, aud speak some kind words to him ? — 
poor, friendless boy I " 

" Indeed I will ! And let me tell yon, Susan, that there 
is something in tbe poor young man that interests m« 
strangely." 

" Oh, Lord Wellrose — forgive me for daring to hint 'n, 
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but — " Susan hesiinted, aii'l her paU- face flushed foi an 
instant. 

" But what, mj dearest ? Speak freely," said the yonng 
Eat!, gently. 

"Oh, Lord Wellrosc, tSure may be some deep reason id 
nature that you know not of, for thia strange interest j-oo 
feci in Benjamin Iliirst," slie said, and then again paused. 

"Truly there are hidden things in nature, dearest Suzy," 
he said aoothingly, thoujjh he did not see the drift of her 
words. 

"And that may give you the right to help Bennj/' sha 
continued, and once more paused in embarrassment, 

"I have the tight to help him, and ail who need my help, 
dearest Su/an. But there is something you hare to say tn 
me, and find difficulty in saying. Now, surely you may 
epeak freely to me, my own," he said gently, pressing her 
hand, that he still held. 

" Oh, Lord Wellrose," murmured Susan, in a very low 
tone, and blushing deeply, " I hope you will forgive me foi 
Tentaring to make such an assertion ; but I must not hesi- 
tate to eay anything that may serve to deepen your interest 
in poor Benny. Lord Wcllro?e, poor Benjamin Hurst, 
humble as be is, may be your otenpoor kinsman." 

"Impossible!" broke impulsively from the lips of the 
astonished young man. Then, in a quieter tone he asked r 
" What makes you think so, dearest ? " 

" Oh, in the first jilace, the strong likeness ! If you were 
dres.'icd alike, sttangets might take you for twins," said 

The young Eatl smiled slightly, as he said: 
T'ie likeness is undeniable. But do you not know that 
iuch likeresaes have been found to exist even between per- 
sona of different natior-alities ? " 

" Tes my lord ; but 1 Anoy that in every such case there 
must have beon some blood relation shah ip, however distant, 
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ot eTOQ unknown. I!ut Ihis Ukuness between yon, my lord, 
ami my pc^or friend Benny, is not tlio only reason I hsTO 
for bcIioTing tliat lie may be your lordship's poor kinsman." 

" Thou vhnt more, dearest ? " 

"Loid Wellrose, Bonjamiii was not tlie cliild of tha 
n-oman whose name he beaw, and hIio brought him up ai 
her own. TIb was a dfieorted child, of unknown parentage. 
All that is known of him is this : that he wa? born in ot 
near Soton Castle, the seat of your grandfather, the late 
Baron Linlithgow; and the only relics of hia childhood 
that he possesses, are two little articles, a sack and a 
sock, both of which are embroidered with the Eglantine, 
which your lordship knows to be the symbol of the Seton- 
Linlithgows, just as tho Rose was the symbol of the Sin- 
dairs of Roslyn." 

"Yes," said the Earl, with a smile, "and many of the 
daughters of Seton-Liiilithgow were natned after their 
flower, as many of the ladies of Eoslyn were named after 
their rose. But go on, my dearest Susan," 

"Kor was there so much in all this, had not the crest of 
the Barons of Seton-Linlithgow been embroidered among 
the leaves of tlicit symbolic flower, the Eglantine. That 
fact alona would have been worthless. Any lady of the 
house of Seton-Linlithgow might hare given the cast-off 
garments of her infant to any servant or peasant woman 
needing clothing for her child; but taken in connection 
with the strong likeness between your lordship and the 
OEsessor of these relics, 1 think tliey mean much. What 
do yoM think, Lord Wellrose?" inquired Suzy, looking 
titently into the face of the Earh 

The son of Eglantine Sctou, Baroness Linlithgow, Duch- 
ess of Cheviot, mused for a few Liomenta. A vision passed 
before him of some young scapegrace of his grandfaftisr's 
having some love affair with some servant in the family 
peasant girl on the estntc, aiid of Bennv's being 
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the consequence of their folly ; and of some nurse or hou»- 
keeper at the Caatle giving the left-off infant dreaaes t« 
clothe the destitute child. But alt was very Tague. So 
he inquired : 

" Do yoi know what you bare stated to be facta, my 
d-!ai Susau ? And bsTe you seen these relics, as you cal) 

" Let me be accurate," said Suiy. " I know the lilie- 
DesB to bo a fact ; and bo do you. I have seen the relics ; 
and *o may you. All the other facta I have from hearsay ; 
but 1 believe tliciDj and I believe they may be proved." 

" U'eil, my dearest, whether this young man may ha** 
any claim upon me from kinship or from mere humanity, 
he has certainly a claim stronger than either of these : it 
is that you, my beloved, ate interested in his fate. When 
I leave you, Susan, I shall go as soon aa possible to Mr. 
Percy Melliss, the most eminent lawyer for criminal cases 
in the world perhaps, and I shall retain liin, and any otliet 
lawyer or half dozen lawyers that be may recommend to 
tsiiist him." 

" Oh, I do thank you so much 1 And, Lord Wellroae, my 
purse, my whole fortune is freely at Benny's service, to 
•ecure the best counsel for him — yes, if it should take all I 
possess in the world I Oh, angels in Heaven, bear me wit 
ness how freely I would give all I possess in the world to 
have Benny once more out of prison, and free from the hor- 
rible danger ! " she exclaimed, with a shudder, bursting again 
into hysterical sobs and tears. 

" Take coDifort, dearest one," said the young Earl, with 
much emotion. " As to the finding and retaining of the 
best counsel to be had, that shall be my care acJ my cost, 
,ny duty and my pleasure." 

"So, no," said Snzy eagerly, through her tears. " Yvxi 
may perhapa have the right to help Benny, and I am glad 
to know that y -u will do it ; but I ^Lve certainly the right 
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to help him, and I timau to do it ; not only because he wai 
a loved am! trusted member of ray household — though that 
circiims'taiice, eousidered in itsplf, is much — but more tecauan 
he has always seemed to me lilte one <,i my owu brothers, 
only dearer, far dealer than any brother I have, because he 
was just of my owe age, and in our infancy shared my 
cradle and my food and play like my twin-brother. My 
lord, help hira all j-ou can, but let me hear the cost, for tht 
precious old love's sake. You do not misunderstand me, 1 
hope ; do you, Lord Wellrose T " inquired Suzy, in an anx- 
ious tone. 

" Misunderstand you, true heart, pure spirit ? No, indeed 
I understand you and confide in you, and love you perfectly. 
And I go from you now straight to the cell of the imprisoned 
boy, that I may comfort him for your sake," said the Earl, 
ks he raised and pressed her hand to bis lips. 

" God bless you for these good words. Give my love to 
Benny. Tell him that I know he is inooceat ; and that I 
will come to see him just so soon as I can stand on my feet." 

" I will tell him," said the Earl. 

And then he took leave of his love, and left the house. 

As he entered his brougliam he gave his orders to tbs 
coachmaa in accordance witli his resolutions. 

And as the carriage bowled along ii) the right direction, 
Lord Wellrose fell into a deep rcvede on the subject of Ben- 
jamin Hurst's possible relationsliip with his own family, the 
tircumstaiices of his birth and his deserted condition ; of hie 
likeness to himself. Lord Wellrose ; of his possession of the 
■[eiics, and of Suzy'e words. 

19 
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Pkou I'ark Lane, Lord Wellrose went straight to Lin- 
ijiti Inn Fieltl-1, ami sought out the chambers of Mr, Percj 
Melliss, the great criminal lawyer. 

So great ivas now the fame of this learned lawyer and 
eloquent advocate, that he might have been a Queen's Coun- 
sel if he had but chosen to abandon the cause of the poor 
and needy — the men and women, aye, and little children, 
" more sinned against than siiiuing " — the cause of human- 
ity, the cause of Christ, the cause of God. 

So when he might have risen to be Queen's Counsel, 
Queen's Advocate, Solicitor-General, Attorney -Gen em!, ol 
even, iti time, Lord Chancellor, he chose to remain only the 
great criminal lawyer, with the questionable rejiatation and 
all but reproach that attaches to the name. 

Their deep mutual interest in the "oause" had ao fre- 
quently brought Lord Wellrose and himself into company, 
fliat a Tery warm friendship had grown np between the 
K"I>,ci1 advocate and the young Earl. 

Whea Lord Wellrose had been prepsricg his famoui 
■' Hill for the Reclamation of Criminals, and the Keforra of 
Trisoo Discipline," he took frequent oocaaion to oonsult Mr. 
I'ercy ILelliss, who gave him raluable »id in hii humane 
enterprise. 

And 80 their frieiid^liip had matured. 

And BOW the young Ear! sought the great criminal law- 
jet in behalf of Benjamin Huist, a pnaoner in Newgate, 
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charged with the nmnlfr of the IIoDorable Stuart Fitiro; 
ton of the Vi--rouiit St. I'aul. 

Arrived nt the house, he eetit up hia card, on which lie haJ 
?frittei) in pencil, under his name, " l^fe and death." 

He was at once admitted, and after going up two flights 
of staira and passing through two or three rooms, each occu 
pied by two or three clerks, lie nas shown into a back cham 
ber, where the great advocate sat writing at a table, covered 
with papers. 

Mr. Melliss immediately arose to receive Lord Wellrose. 

" Buay ? " inquired the Earl, with a emlle. 

"Always," responded the lawyer, setting a chair for hi» 
visitor. 

" Nevertheless, you see, I icterrupt you," uid the Earl, 
apoloKeticallj, as he took the offered seat 

'■ Vout lordship is most heartily welcome," answered the 
advocate, as he reseated himself at the table, and, turning 
hia face toward his visitor, assumed an attentive expression. 

"You have heard all about this murder in Piccadilly, of 
course ? The paptrs are full of it, and it is the talk of all 
London." 

"The murder of Stuart Fitsroy. Tea, certainly. Who 
has not?" 

" So one, probably. Dut T come to you this nioniing in 
beh.ilf of the young man who is charged with the murder, 
and whom I believe from my soul to be aa guiltless of thai 
crime as you or myself," said the young Earl, earnestly. 

" There is, at least, no good evidence against him. But, 
for the murder of Lord St. Paul's sou, I suppose the coro- 
ner and his jury thought they must commit somebody, right 
or wrong, and so they committed this poor young man. Do 
y^u know anything of him ?" inquired Mr. Melliss. 

" Know him ? " echoed Lord Wellrose, with some emotion. 
"Yes, T know him well, and feel the deepest compassion for 
his misf)rtunes. I come this morning to ask you to undei- 
tak« bis defence. Can you do it ? Aw you too busy ? " 
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"I am busy. I am always busy, very busy. And yet 1 
have always time to do everything that I ought to do. I 
ought to defend this young man, and I will certably find 
time to do it." 

" Spoken like yourself, good friend I Thank'," said the 
Earl, aa he opened his pocket-book and took from it a Bank 
of England note for a hundred pounds, which he quietly 
laid upon the lawyer's table aa a retaining fee. Then h» 
arose to depart 

"I will get through a little pressing business this fore- 
noon, and earlj' this afternoon I will see my new client," 
■aid the lawyer, rising to attend his distinguished visitor to 
the door. 

The Earl of Wellroae went next to Newgate. 

He was well acquainted with the Reverend Mr. Ross, the 
Chaplain of the prison, who was also the Duchess of 
Cheviot's almoner to the poor and friendless prisoners. 

Hia lordship asked for the chaplain, and was shown to hia 
reverence's room. 

Mr. Rosa was not the same chaplain who had been in 
office there when Bsnuy, the child, had been incarcerated 
for burglary, and consequently he knew nothing whaterer 
of the history of the new prisoner, Benjamin Hurst. 

But when the Earl of Wellroae entered the chaplaio'i 
room, the latter thought hia lordship had only come upon 
»ome benevolent errand to him as the Duchess of Cheviot'! 
almoner. 

The chaplain was quite an old man, with a tall, spars 
form, clad in a thread-bare suit of black, a fine bald head, 
adorned with a few thin locks of silver hair, and a pale, thin 
fece, with a holy calm npon it, full of the love of God and 

lie ar:^e to i\»-rt the young Earl, a^d ofTered him hia 
hftnd and begged him to sit down, and inquired after tha 
good Duchess, his mother. 
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Lord Wellrose tliaiilied liim, and sat donn and replied 
satisfactorily to his questions, and tlien opened the Bubjecl 
oi liis visit I'j' asking the chaplain if he had jet aeen the 
new prisoner, Uenjamin Hurst. 

" Who is charged with the murder of young Stuart Fitz- 
nj"? No, I have not yet seen him. I ivaa indeed about to 
visit his cell when your lnrd=hi]i'a name was announced. 
Alas ! " sighed the aged minister, using a very old-fashioned 
interjection — "Alas ! I have heard this is also another ciise 
of neglected childhood growing up to depraved youth and 

u ■ al lood! ri pat t t that this wretched 

} gn J hntif 1 tcast, and the com- 

p f h b' d f I t f m his infancy up. 

It a d tl 1 1 I b t tlj t ed from a fourteen 

yrst pttnf bglj A i that he obtained 
tb t t f b tl t tl 1 I re he was engaged, 

I3 hj a f 1 h t 1 f g d mraendatioa. All 

tl 11 t 11 y 1 g t 1 n n the coming trial, 

i. t I m t t 1 m d h f through the Lord's 

help, I may. Our Divine Master 'came not to call the 
righteous, but sinners to repentance,'" said the chaplain 
reverectly, bowing his head. 

The young Earl looked gravely at the speaker fur a 
moment, and then said : 

" ' Who hafh sinned, this man or his parents, that he is 
born hlindf E f 11 th m f I ly mi t d t 

Benjamin Hurst tt d by 1 t II 1 t u I. 

'Who hath sini d 1 I p t y ] 
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"Each one of ua, the very poorest of ue, might save at 
least one little lieatitute, neglected child frOQi remaining th« 
companion of thieves and outci^ts, and from growing up to 
become a tliief or a murderer," added the chaplim 

And there was silence hetween the two for a whde, and 
then the young Earl said : 

"All that the gossippiug daily papers have falsely said of 
Benjamin Hurst might well have been true; and yet •till 
it might have been truly said of him, that he wm 'mor« 
sinned against than sinniug.' " 

" Yes, yes ; that is what your gracious mother, the Dach- 
tS9, ofteu says of the worst criminals confined in this 
prison." 

" And she is nearly right. But in this case of Benjamin 
Hurst, she is entirely right. He is indeed, Heaven knows, 
more, much more, vefi/ much more, 'sinned against than 
linning.' In his ignorant infancy he became the charge of 
thieves and outcasts ; he was taught evil for good, sin for 
iuty. He learned the lessons and performed thn tasks 
or love of those around him. He became, for their <akeB, 
oecause ho knew no better, a beggar, ahar and a thiel^just 
as another more fortunate child, from the same motives of 
conscience and affection, might have become a philanthro- 
pist, aa alvoiite of (ruth and a benefactor of his kind. 
One whom I love nnd trust, and who has known Benjamin 
Hurst from liH babjhood and hers, has told me so much of 
his sweetce-3 of temper, goodness of heart, gentleness of 
nmneri and doodity of disposition, that I can see perfectly 
wel! how ea^y it nas for the thieves and outcasts who weru 
his onlv proteUors, and who had won his childish heart, to 
turn all hts inherent good qualities to evil uses. Br.t these 
evil usts were habit", that were no more a part of the boy's 
caturt than utre his poor little ragged jacket and troffserg 
a part of lum clf And he was one who only needed to be 
■town the Bight to "le its beauty, to lore it and prefiii it tt 
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die Wrong; just aa he would liave preferred cl^aii and 
whole clothea to ragged and filthy ones. And almost tha 
first glimpse he had of the Eight waa caught within theu 
prison walls, from your Tonerable preiiucessor, the then chap- 
lain. I hate heard how eagerly and gratefully he leaiccd 
the good lessons taught him here. And I have seen for 
myseir how he has profited hy them. I have only recently 
known Benjamin Hurst well, but all I have seen of him has 
shown me a young man true, pure, brave, just and singularly 
refined in person, in manner and in spirit; a yoiing man 
rare in any rank of life, and wonderfully rare in his." 

"Your lordship is very earnest in your advocacy of thii 
young prisoner. I trust y oar lordship may be right," said 
the chaplain. 

" When yoa see and talk with Benjamin Hurst you will 
know that I am tight. I think you Baid that you were 
about to visit him in his cell. If so, T should be obliged 
if you wilt take me with you. I wish to see him privately, 
or at least with no other witness than yourself. Can you 
gratify me? " inquired the young Earl. 

" Certainly, my lord, with pleasure," answered the chap- 
lain. And he touched the hell. 

An officer of the prison answered the summons. 

The chaplain whispered a few words to him. He went 
oat, and after some moments a turnkey entered and re- 
spectfully intimated that he was " at the service of hii 



Mr. Boss arose and invited Lord Wellrose to accompany 
him. 

The turnkey led the way, and the Earl and the chaplain 
followed through many passages, and up and down many 
flights of stairs, until tliey came to a row of cells, at one of 
which the man stopped and suddenly thrust in a key, opened 
the door, and admitted the visitors. 

The poor young prisoner, when suddenly exposed to view, 



.V Google 



312 A KOBLE LORC 

was found shtitg on t!ie side of liis rudu buuk, engaged ii 
leading a. small volume. 

On seeing Lis yisitorsj lie quitkly tutued down the leaf 
of the volume he was reading, laid the book aside, and arose 
to greet that one visitor whom he recognized, with the 
heartfelt acknowledgment ; 

" I knew jour lordship would come to see me in mj 
trouble I I thank jour lordship very much." 

" My poor fellow, I am very sorry to see you hrre," said 
the Earl, taking his hand and pressing it, and stil' continu- 
ing to hold it, while he added, " This gentleman who ac- 
companies me is the Ee-verend Mr. Ross, the prison chap- 
lain, and he wiihes to be your friend." Then turning to 
Mr. Ross, he said, "Reverend sir, this is Benjamin Hurst, 
who, though a prisoner here, charged with a crime I feel 
sure that he did not and could not commit, possesses my 
entire confidence and esteem." 

" Oh, thanks, thanks for these good and gracious words ! '■ 
Raid the young prisoner earnestly. 

" I iiope and trust in the Lord, that I may be able to 
lerve you, my young friend," said the chaplain, kindly 
shaking hands with the prisoner. 

There were few accommodations for visitors in these rude 
prison cells. Therefore the three sat down on the side of 
the bunk, tliat did the double duty of bed by night and 
bench by day. 

" What have you been reading? " inquired the chaplain, 
taking up the little book that Benny had laid aside. "Ab, 
1 see ! " he said, as Le opened it. 

The book was the New Testament, and the leaf was folded 
down at the twcnty-sisth chapter of St. Matthew's Gospel, 
describing the Saviour's agony in tbe garden of Geth- 

" Why did you select this particular part of the ScriptuM 
to read this morning ? " inquired the chaplain. 
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Benny looked down at his oni, fetfeied limbs, anij around 
apon the heavy stone-walls and strong iron gratings ui hia 
prison cell, and then rinsed liis mournful blue eyes to the 
face of the cbaplaiii. And. the good man was answered. 

" I see," he said whh a sigh, as he laid down the book 
and arose and stood with his back to the grated door, facing 
the two young men, the unconscious brothers, who were 
etill seated side by side on the edge of the bunk. And as 
he looked at them bis aged face grew deep in interest. 

How much alike these young men, though severed so far 
in rank and position ; only that one was so pale, thin and 
wasted, and the other was in such ruddy health, that the 
one seemed but the faded-out image of the other ! 

"They are enough alike to be the children of the same 
parents," thought the minister. "And yet what a con- 
trast ! " And at the thought the good man sighed. 

The young Earl with almost womanly tenderness, held 
the white transparent band of his unknown brother and 
wondered at the more than sympathy, at the warmth of 
affection, he felt for the poor, patient young prisoner. 

And as for Benny, a strange feeling of protection and 
peace came over his spirit. 

" It grieves me very much to see you here. Hurst, even 
for a few days. But it can only be for a few days, my 
friend, for the Sessions are near at hand, when you will ba 
tried and most certainly acquitted. I hope you know 
this?" 

" I know that I am not guilty, my lord ; but whether the 
jury will belieTe so, I do not know. But it seems to ml 
that I am fated. It docs not matter tliough," answered 
Benny sadly, 

"Are you a Christian, Benjamin ? " 
" Tes, my lord, however unworthy to bear that name." 
" Then you must not be a fatalist. Tou will be acquittad, 
B«njamin. But I wish you to br more than acquitted. 1 
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wiah you to be vindicated. I wish your character to lioniB 
pure from this ordeal as fine gold from tlie fiery furnace 
For thia reason I have to-day retained for your defence, the 
most learned lawyer and eloquent advocate in the country. 
I mean Mr, Percj' irelliss, of whom, no doubt, you hava 

" Oh, yes," said Benny, immediately recollecting the 
name of tbe young lawyer who, yeara before, had so success- 
fully defended his, Benny's, foster-mother — "Oh, yes, my 
'ord, 1 have heard of Mr. Melliss. But, oh, how shall I 
ever be able to thank you enough for all your goodness and 
kindness to me ? " inquired Benny, raising his sad eyes 
gratefully to the eyes of the Earl. 

" My poor boy, by letting me serve you as much as I wish 
to do," said the Earl, caressing the thin, pale, fettered hand 
that he held between his own. " I like you, Benjamin. 1 
wish to see you prosperous and happy. And when you 
thall be acquitted aod vindicated, you must let me do a 
great deal for you, indeed. Yo« must take a great deal 
from Eue. We can, any of us, take anything from one who 
loves UB, can we not, Benjamin ? " 

The poor young man, overcome by this gentleness of 
sympathy, dropped his face upon his fettered hands, hnrst 
into tears and sobbed. Afrer a little while he compoaod 
himself, and said : 

"Forgive this weakness, my lord. I hare not been used 
to such kindness, except from one." 

" There, there ; it is perfectly natural. You ore not 
physically strong, and you have been severely tried. Now 
let us look beyond this dark present to the fair future, not 
■0 far off. When you are fully acquitted and vindicated, 
both by the court and the press, we must see to giving yoa 
a fresh start in life. You are not fit for service, Benjamin. 
You must not go into it again. Yon mnsi select some pro- 
feesioii that will be more to your taste. Ton an qnit« 
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fOung enougli to study law or medicine; or, if jou prefer it, 
as all England is arming now for the Crimean war, you 
might enter the army. It would give me the greatest hap- 
piness to purchase a commission for you in some good regi- 
ment, or to enter you at some Ian school, or medical 
college." 

" Too much I too much, my lord I Ton — yeu — " Denny 
began, but his roice was choked with emotion. 

" Ab, Hurst, if you would but keep in mind that we are 
the sons of one Father, you would not then think or feel 
that 1, the fortunate brother, could do too much for you, the 
unhappy one," said Lord Wellrose. 

He spoke, of course, of the universal human brotherhood, 
y^t Benny's pale face flushed at the words. 

" Benny," said the Earl suddenly, yet with great gentle- 
ness, "do you remember the time when we first met? " 

" In London, my lord ? " inquired Benjamin. 

"No, in Brighton." 

A smile lighted up the wan features of the young man 
as he answered : 

" Oh, yes, my lord. I remember well the little gentleman 
who emptied his own pocket* and levied contributions frone 
the purses of his little sisters, to buy shoes and stockings for 
the barefooted boy they met on the Esplanade. 1 rememler 
well, my lord. I remember, also, how, a few days later, the 
little angels, as they seemed to me then, had me brought off 
the dark, snowy sidewalk into their bright, warm parlor, and 
gave me a piece of their Twelfth-day cake. I remember all 
the incidents of that evening. Such bright spots in my 
dark life were too few to be forgotten. I remember, my 
lord. And the first time I saw you in London, I reuogniw-d 
you at once. But it was not for ine to speak." 

" I very soon recognized jou also. Hurst. And now re- 
member, my boy, that this friendship of ours began in oar 
Wyhood. And tiu«t ma u an old friend," said the young 
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Earl, with a smile. And llien Ite gave ['lace to the almul 
forgotten chaplain, who came and sat down by the young 
prisoner and talked with him for a few moments, and then 
proposed prayer, in which Lord Wtll rest joined them. 

When they arose from thcrf knees, the younjj Earl, look- 
ing around upon the bare, comfortless cell, said : 

" I ace, Beiijamin, that you require a good many articici 
here to make you decently comfortable. 1 will call on the 
Governor and obtain leave to fit up this place for you. I will 
al.'io send you some books to while away the tediona hours. 
Mr. Mellisa, your counsel, will call this afternoon. I hope 
you will confide entirely in him. And another faithful 
young friend of yours will come to see you to-morrow. She 
bade rae tell you so, with her love." 

" Ah 1 my lord, how is she 7 I have been wishing to ask 
you all this time, but could not beat to breathe her name ic 
t. place like this. How is she ? " earnestly inquired Benny, 

" F5he is suffering from the shock she has received, of 
course. But she hopes to be well enough to come to Bee you 
to-morrow." 

"Does she think me guilty of this murder?" inquired 
Benny, with quivering lips. 

"No. She would stake her life upon your innocence. 
She will tell you so when she sees you to-morrow. Keep up 
your spirits, Benjamin," said the Eari, in the cheerful, en- 
couraging tone which he had maintained during the whole 
interview. 

" Oh, I thank Heaven that she, at least, does not think 
me guiUy! " said the young man, earnestly. 

" Very few people can believe you to be so, Benjamin,'' 
observed the Earl. 

" Does she suspect who did the deed ? " inquired the 
young prisoner hesitating, anxiously. 

" No ; hut she suspects that you know who did it, »nd wil) 
not tell even to clear yourself. She iuipecta that yon ac 
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ehiettli'ig the real miirderer, even at the risk of your own 
life," daid the young Earl, gaziug wistfully into the face of 
the prisoDCr, who started, turned white aa death, and met 
the Earl's gaze with a look so conEcioiis, that in aa instant 
as by a flash of revelation, Lord Wellrose knew whom it waa 
that Benjamin Hurst was shielding — Suzy's brother, who had 
fled, and left Benjamin Hurat to suffer for hini — possibly 
even to die for him ! 

The conviction was so eudden and overwhelming that the 
young Earl felt himself obliged to sit dowu again to reeoTW 
from the shock. 

And at the same moment the door waa opened by the 
gnard, and Mr, Percy MelHss entered. 



CHAPTER XXXHI. 
) n .s- s E L A y n client. 



Theie for a hermitage —Gib Wiliir Raleish. 

The Earl of Wellrose aroused himself from his preoccu- 
pation, and presented the counsel to his client. 

And then, having promised to visit the prisoner again on 
the ensuing morning, he bade good day to both, and, attend- 
ed by the chaplain, left the cell. 

He took leave of the reverend gentleman at the gate, en- 
tered his carriage and directed his coachman to drive home. 
When he arrived at Cheviot House, he shut himself in hii 
awn apartments, and gave his mind to painful reflections. 

He felt couviuced that Benjamin Kurat was shielding the 
real murderer with hia lift ■ and that that murderer wm 
WiJliam Juniper ! 

And yet, when he came to review the evidence gLfdn 



.V Google 



818 A KOBLB LOSD. 

before the Coroner's jury, lie oould find iir'thn? flhat«er t< 
ooDDcct young Juniper with the crime, wbi!e there was very 
much to criminate j'oung Hurst. 

When Suzy had been affronted by Mr. Stuart Fitwoj, it 
was not William Juniper, but Benjamin Hurgt, who becam* 
Sred with just angci. 

When Stuart Fitzroy left the bouse, in a state of iiitoii- 
eatios that lendcrcd him incapable of taking care of him- 
self, it was not William Juniper, but Benjamin Hurst wlic 
attended htm. 

And finally, when the body of the murdered maa wa» 
discovered within three minutes after the fatal deed, it was 
not William Juniper, but Benjamin Hurst that was found 
standing over the corpse ! 

And yet in the very face of these facts the Earl of Well- 
rose felt convinced, not only of Benjamin Hurst's innocence 
but also of William Juniper's guilt. 

Under these circumstaiices how ehould ho proceed ? 

Sliould he denounce Suzy'a brother to the proper author- 
ities, and thus become the fatal agent in bringing liim to 
trial, and perhaps to condemnation and death ? 

It was a horrible thought ! 

But even if he could bring himself to accuse William 
Juniper of the murder of Stuart Fitzroy, nhat evidence 
had he to put forward in support of hia accusation ? 

Kone whatever, except hia own firm moral conviction, 
Atid moral conviction however firm, is not legal evidence. 

But yet, believing and feeling as he did, should lie leave 
poor Benjamin Hurst to suffer for William Juniper, the in- 
nocent for the guilty? 

His paiuful reverie was interrupted by the dressing bell, 
&nd by the entrance of his valet. 

He dressed and went down to the drawing-room, where 
he found his mother and sister?, the "till beautiful Dncheu 
and her fair daugbteis. 
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They were discussing ^ome matter of very distressing 
interest, for even tlieir fair, calm faces bore signs of mncb 
disturbance. 

" How very sliocliing ! " murmured the DucheeB with pale 
cbeeka. 

Lord Wellroae thought his mother was referring to the 
recent murder in Piccadilly, and aa she Lad not addressed 
herself to him, he did not feel called upon to mate any com- 
ment. The next words undeceived him. 

"How many did you say were injured, mamma?" in- 
quired Lady Hester. 

"There were thirteen unfortunates killed outright, my 
love, and thirty-nine dangerously wounded," answered the 
Duchess. 

" Why, what has happened ? " inquired Lord WellruaB, 
aroused from his abstraction. 

"Oh, a sbociiing accident, my dear, on the Paris and 
Marseilles Eailroad! — A collisinn between the ei press and 
a freight train, in which a number of lives have been lost ot 
eudiingered," answered the Uuchesa with a shudder, 

" Shocking, indeed ! Why, I had not heard of it I " said 
the Barl. 

"The news came by telegraph to the evening papers- 
There are but few particulars given. But I suppose w* 
ihail see all about it in to-morrow morning's papers," re- 
plied the Duchess. 

And at that moment the sliding doors were run back, and 
the groom of the chambers appeared, and said : 

"Her Grace is served." 

"Jly father does not dine at home to-^iay?" inquired 
the Earl, as he gave his mother his aria, to lead her in to 

" No, he is at Windsor. There is a cabinet council," 
tngwered the Duchess!, and llie subject was dropped 

The neit morning the young Earl called by appointment 
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»t Park Laoe, to escort Suzy on her ilistressing visit bi poM 
Benjamin Ilurst. 

On reacliiag tlie liouse, lie was shown at once into the 
Rose I'arloc where be found Sukj with h«c bonnet on, wait^ 
ing for liira. The poor girl had changed, even within the 
lust twenty- four hours. Slio was fearfully pale and wasted 
though her manner was more composed than it had heen 
on the preceding day. 

"Oh, Lord Wellrosc, you did not quiet me with false 
hopes yesterday, did you ? Vou would not have given me 
false hopes even for that purpose, would you ? " she inquired, 
in a beseeching voice. 

"Indeed T would not, my dearest onel" be aoswet*d 
earaestly. 

"And Benny is really in no imminent danger? " 

" Indeed, no. He is nearly sure to be acquitted," 

" Nearly sure I " sighed Suzy, " Oh, Lord Wellrose, how 
awful to think that there should be the remotest chance of 
his conviction ! " she cried, wringing her bauds. 

"Believe me, I do not thiult that there is. The evidence 
is not sufBcient to convict him; and besides, we have re- 
tained Mr. Percy jMelHsa, the greatest criminal lawyer in 
Europe, for his defence," 

" Oh, a hundred thousand thanks for all your goodness — " 
began Suzy, but the Earl gently stopped ber by inquiring 
if they should set out for their visit then. 

Slie readily assented, and he led hei to the carriage thai 
stood waiting at the door. 

"And oh. Lord Wellrose, I wished to speak to you about 
another matter. Tou must know that my brother left me 
four days ago to proceed to Paris on my affairs." 

"I understood so; yes," replied the Earl, wondering. 

" He was to see the manager of the Theatre Fran^ais bj 
appointment, and make arrangements for my engageniBiit 
thm." 
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" Tea," 8aid tlie Earl, seeing that Suzy paused. 

"Well, he sliould Iiave been there the evening of tbt 
■ame day upon wliicli he left here." 

"Certainly." 

" And now, the queerest part of the business is, that h« 
did not get there at all I " 

" No ! " exclaimed the Earl, all the more interested 
because of the suspicion that had entered his mind, connect- 
ing Suzy's missing brother with the murder of Stuart Fitz- 
roy. 

"No, indeed. And while I have been waiting here, espect- 
ing every hour either to see or to hear from my brother, this 
morning comes a telegram from the manager of the Theatre 
Fran^aia, inquiring what has delayed my agent, that he 
does not come to treat with him according to agreement 
Now, what do you think of that, Lord Wellrose ? " 

" He may have been taken sick oa the road," suggested 
his lordship, doubtfully. 

"So he may; hut then he would have written, or he 
would have got some one else to write," said Suzy. " And 
oh. Lord Wellrose, there has been a most awful railway 
accident in France ! " she added, growing paler. 

" 1 know it, my love ; a very horrible catastrophe indeed, 
profoundly to be deplored. But it does not concern your 
brother in the least." 

" Ah, I don't know. He may have been one of the vio- 
tim«." 

" But, my dearest, your brother was travelling, if I undor- 
statd you, from Dover to Paris. And this accident hap- 
pened between Paris and Marseilles." 

"Yes, I know; I thought of that, but still—" Sh« 
pavi.Hcd and sighed. 

" Still ? " echoed the Earl, with an inquiring smile. 

"Siill I fear — 1 know not what, or why. Perhaps I am 
4 womnn naturally born to fears,' as poor Constance sajB 
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And nlicrc there ia doubt or danger, I fear the wotat 

rationally or irrationally." 

As slie ppolte, tlie carriage drc-w up before the gloomj 
villa of Newgate, 

Upon the Earl's application, they were at once admittet 
Within tlie buildiug, and conducted first to the ehaplaiu'i 

Tlie venerahle man received the young Earl with gravi 
respect. And when the latter presented 3uzy, lie ahool 
her hands with much kindness of manner. 

At the Earl's request, he willingly consented to accom- 
pany them to the cell of the prisoner IIurBt. 

lie rang for the proper officer to attend the party, and 
tbej immediately went thither. 

Tliey found the young prisoner in consultation with his 
counsel, who had arrived about an hour before. 

" We interrupt you," said the chaplain, who preceded the 
party into the cell. 

"Not at all. I was just leaving," replied Mr, Percy 
Melliss, gathering up hia papers to go. 

He shook hands with bis client, hade him keep up his 
spirits, and then came out of the cell acd bowed to the Earl 
and the lad}', and hurried away, 

"That is Percy Melliss, the great criminal advocate, I 
should have presented him to you, bad he not hurried away 
BO fast," said the Earl, as they, in their turn, entered the 
cell. 

The care of the Earl bad already improved its appear- 

The st«ne floor was covered with a thick carpet, two com- 
fortable chairs aad a small stand covered with books stood 
against t!ie wall, and clean bedding and white draperies 
covered the bunk. 

" I owe you many tb a iiks, Lord Well rose, for the many 
comforts jou have so kindly fent me. The upholsterer wai 
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up my cell. I thank your lordship very much indeed!" 
said Benjamin, earnestly, &s he arose to welcome the Ear). 

"There, there 1 I have done nothing worth mentioning, 
my good fellow. But here is a friend come to Bee you," 
said the Earl, as he banded Suzy into the cell. 

"Oh, my dear Benny! " eiclaimed SuKy, ia a low voice, 
as she held out both hands to the young prisoner and burst 
into tears. 

" Don't cry. Indeed it ia not io very bitt«r to bo here, 
when friends are so kind," said Benny, carnegtly. 

"Ah! poor hrothcrl You have had so little kindness 
and sympathy in your life, that you reconcile yourself evec 
to a prison when it brings friends around you,'' wept Suzy, 

" And who would not ? ' Love is the greatest good in 
the world.' And I did not know that any loved me, until I 
got into this trouble," said the young man, smiling. 

"Oh, Bouuy ! " siglied Suzy. Then changing her tone 
as she sat down beside him, she said, " Benny, you are doing 
now eiactly what you did fifteen years ago. You are in- 
nocently suffering for the guilt of another. You are shield- 
ing with your own person the real criminal 1 Oh, Benny 1 
if not for your own sake, for nty sake, clear yourself by 
giving him up to justice. Yes, even if he were my own 
brollior, I should still implore you not to sacrifice yourself 
for him, but to clear your own innocent name and fame by 
giving him np to justice," said Suzy, utterly unsuspicious 
that it tea* hoi own brother, for whom the poor young mao 
was offering hirosolf up. 

" Dear Suiy," said the prisoner, " If you really care for 
me, speak no more of this. I cannot stir from the ground I 
Lave taken." 

"Then you ailmit that you are shielding some one?" 
iiquired the weeping girl, 

"'Sfy, I do not admit anything of the sort," said Benny 
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j(ently, " But listen, Su/y. T am in no sort of danger of 
conviction. Mj' counsel assures me that the prosecution has 
no case to go upon at all — that I shall be certainly acquitted 
by the jury." 

" Oil, BeBny, jcs ! but will you be acquitted by public 
cpinioD 1 Will not suspicion cling to you for the test of 
your life ? Will not you still suffer and continue to suffer 
for the guilt of another ? " 

"Suzy, even if your theory were correct, which I do not 
admit, stiil, would it not be better that I should suffer some 
Buspicions than that another, more unfortunate than guilty, 
should suffer the extreme penalty of the law ; and all con- 
nected with him should be plunged in unmerited shame and 

" No," answered Suzy, with sudden energy. " ' Let 
justice be done, though tlie Heavens fall.' A gnilty man 
had better die for bis crime than an innocent one suffer the 
slightest unjust suspicion through him! What do you 
think, Lord Wellrose?" slie inquired, turning to the Earl, 
oonfidect also of his answer. 

" I agree with yon perfectly ; a falsely accused man should 
clear himself at whatever cost to the loal crimioal," 
answered the Earl 

" But if the falsely accused man should be qiiite alone in 
the world, while the guilty man should have father and 
mother, brothers and sisters, who would be brought to shame 
and sorrow by his exposure and punishment, then would not 
the falsely accused be justified at least in keeping silence ?" 
earnestly inquired Benny. 

" By no moans," emphatically answered the Earl. 

As he spoke the door was opened, a visitor was announced, 
and a lady dressed with Quakerly simplicity, in a gray 
gown, shawl and bonnet, entered the celL 

She bowed to the lady and gentleman present, without 
recognizing either, ant! then advanced to speak to th« yoang 
piieoaer. 
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Don't you recogniae nie now ? " 

"Miss Rachel Wood!" eiclaimed Benny, in joyful sur- 
^rse, starting up as if he would ha-;6 embraced her, then 
recollecting himself, blushing and sinking back on bis seat, 
but adding, in a more subdued manner: "Oh, I am ao 
rejoiced to see you ! It was so good of you to come 1 And, 
Mis3 Eachel, I want to tell you at once, I did not commit 
the murder for which I am to be tried." 

" 1 did not believe you did^ Bonny ! But I am glad tc 
hear you say so, for all that," said Rachel, warmly. 

"Ah, but he knows who did I And he is suffering 
innocently for the guilty, jiist as he did when he was a poor 
friendless child I " said Suey, suddenly breaking into the 
conTcrsation. 

The quiet, Quakerly looking woman turned with surprise 
to gaze upon the elegantly dressed young lady who had 
spoken to her. 

" You do not recognize me, Miss Kaehel. There is some 
one else besides Benny, it seems, who has a short memory 
for faces. I am Suzy, and I am very glad to see you again," 
said the young lady, offering her hand. 

" Suzy Juniper 1" echoed Rachel Wood in surprise, as 
she took the delicately gloved little hand and held it while 
she gazed iu the lovely face of the young girl. 

" Yes, Suzy Juniper ! And now do you recognire me ? " 
inquired Suzy, smiling. 

" Ifow I do. But I should scarcely have done bo, if yoo 
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had not told me yoar name. You aro more changed than 
Benjamin Hurst \»," said the quiet, Quakorlj- nouian, gazing 
<>u the loTciy joiing creature btfore lier. 

" Bxternallj I sun. Bui not at heart, for I am lo glad ta 
see you, MIbs Rachel I It ia like old times. Arv you not a 
little glad to eee me, too?" inqoired Suiy, in & ijlaintive 

" Indeed I am, my dear, and greatly surprised," said 
Rachel Wood, taking the kisa that Suay offered in the over- 
flowing love of her faithful young heart. 

" And the Earl of Wellrose ? Surely, Miss Rachel, you 
know Lord Wellrose? He is oce of the visitors of the 
Duchess' school, where you are the matron," said Suzy, 

And the Earl, at the mention of his otvn name, arose and 
boned, and resumed his seat. 

" I have the honor of some slight aoii'jaintacce with his 
lordship,' said Rachel, returning the bow, " but tha gentle- 
men visitors of the school have more to do with the teacher's 
department than with the matron's." 

" Rachel 1 " broke in Suzy, once more, " I began by tell- 
ing you that Benjamin Hurst is doing now in his manhood 
precisely what he did fifleen years ago, in his friendless 
childhood 1 He is shielding the guilty at the risk of his own 
life t Oh, Rachel, please unite with us in trying to persuade 
him to clear himself from the false imputation of this 

" Misi Rachel, I implore you, do not attempt to do so. 
Do not distress yourself or me by urging a course that I 
cannot pursue," entreated the young man. 

" We must trust in Providence to the clearing up of thii 
mystery. It is evident that Mr. Hurst will not clear him- 
self at the expense of another, even when tliat other is the 
guilty party. Let us not pursue the discussion," said Lord 
Wellrose. 

Benjamin Hurat thanked ;i:s lordship with a grateful look- 



ed b,CoOi^lc 



C O 11 N 8 K 1. AND C !, I K ^■ T. 827 

And soon after this tlie visitors defKirted, after having 
promised to return tlie next Jay. 

Siizy went hom.^ and telegraphed, and tlien wrote to the 
manager of tlie Tlieatre Fran^ais, to ?nj' tliat her brother and 
accredited agent, Mr. William Juniper had left London for 
Paris on the third of the current month, to treat ^ith him 
concerning an engagement for herself and troupe at the 
theatre ; that she had been daily and hourly expecting to see 
him, or to bear from him on the subject of his mission ; bnt 
lip to the date of her letter, she had neither seen nor heard 
from him ; that she was suffering great anxiety on her 
brother's account; and she besought the manager to have 
inquiries set on foot in Paris, as she feared that her brothei 
had met with foul phiy. 

The manager wrote back by return mail to say that he 
had notified the Parisian police as to the disappearance of 
the missing young gentleman, and that he would write again 
to inform Mademoiselle, as soon 08 anything should be ascer- 
tained on the subject. 

But day after day passed and no news of William Juniper 
fame from the other side of the Channel, and Suzy's anxiety 
daily increased. 

Tlie term of lierengagement at the Covent Garden theatre 
expired, and she positively declined all overtures toward a 
roiiugagement there, or a new engagement anywhere else. 

The newspapers reported that Mademoiselle Arielle had 
abruptly left the stage, and left it for ever; that she was 
suffering from aslight indisposition, and had retired oulyfot 
a short season ; that she had entirely lost her voice, and would 
never sing a note agnin ; that she was about to start on a 
professional tour through the United States of America; that 
she was going to be married '.o a German grand duke; that 
she was going into a French convent to take the vail; tbat 
she had gone to the Inaane Asylum. 

Every rumor was inconsistent with every other. 
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And every new report contradicted the last preceding one. 

Meanwhile Suzy lingered in London, hvjiig in stric'. 
/etirement at her little palace in Park Lace, seeing no 
company but the Earl of Wellrose, and going nowhere but 
to Newgate, to visit t!ie poor prisoner there. 

Benny hore his couSuemeiit with hia usual patience and 
fortitude, and waited for the opening of the Sessiona at the 
Old Bailey. 

A fortnight had passed in this way, when one morning 
ui event occurred that changed the whole aspect of affairs 
•ofar as the young prisoner at Newgate was concerned. 

It was the day before the opening of the Session*. 



CHAPTER XXXrV. 

STARTLIKO NKWJ. 
Slngonllbe old I fihif In Uh mew I— TB>naa. 

The Earl of Wellrose wa^ sitting with Benny in his cell, 
aod speaking words of comfort and enccuragement, to pre- 
pare him to meet his arraignment with cheerfulness and 
strength, when the door was suddenly thrown opeo, and 
Percy MelHss, accompanied by the governor of the jail, and 
the liigh sheriff of the county, entered the cell. The facea 
of ail three bore signs of unusual disturbance, though it 
seeraed t" be of a pleasant nature. 

Lord Wellrose and Benjamin Hurst looked at them and 
at each other, expecting — they knew not wliat. 

The three new-comers bowed to the li*fl and then Mi. 
Percy Melliss turned to Benny, and saitl, w'i-h some excite- 
ment : 

" Mr. Hurst, you can bear trouble ^Lth great fortitude 
Cin yoa bear happiness as well ? '" 
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Benny looked at his questioner with surprise, and then, 
as a gleam of hia old humor twinkled in tis eyes, ha 
answered : 

" I don't know. The experiment haa never been tried 

" I think you can bear it, however," aaid tlie lawyer, with 
a smile. " Now listen, Mr. Hurat. And Lord Wellrose, 
you too will be astonished ! I am glad, however, that Misa 
8uzy is not here to-day. If she had been, our communica- 
tion must have been deferred until her departure. 

" It aeems to rae that you are takinj; unusual pains to 
prepare us for something," said Lord Wellrose, with a amilo 
not devoid "f curiosity. 

"Yes, I am preparing you for something. Benjamin 
Hurst I" bf said, turning to the prisoner, "we bring an 
order for y(ur immediate discbarge. You are entirely 
cleared from all imputation of guilt. You are a free man 
from this hof r" 

" Thank Ood ! " exclaimed the astoniahed and delighted 
prisoner, even without knowing or suspecting the cause of 
his deliverance. " Oh, thank God ! " 

And he brrat into tears of joy and gratitude. 

" Mr. Humt, I am delighted," added Percy Mellias, 
warmly graS|";ing and shaking the Iiand of the young man. 

" I congratulate you with all ray heart though I do not, 
in the least, understand the turn affairs have taken. God 
bless you, P«njamin Hurst," said Lord Wellrose, earnestly 
Bhaking bis band. 

" Thanka, thanks," aaid Benny, half choked with emotion. 

The Governor of the gaol then begged permission to read 
tiie order for the prisoner's discharge, and he rpad it. 

* But bow came all this abont ? " inquired the Earl. 

" Let ua get out of this place first, and then I will tell 
you. It ia a strange story, not without its sorrow for soma 
concerned, though in fact my plea;;iire at tbn vindication of 
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1117 clieiit here ma<le me forget that. Cornel I hnvt s 
four-wheelud cab at the doot. Come, Mr. Hurst. Mj Lord 
will you accompany us ? 

" Certainly," said Lord Wellrose, riaiiig. 

Benny was already standing with hia h-it in hia hand. 

They left the dark and gloomy pnson and went out into 
the street, where the afternoon sun wai 1 ning hnghtly. 

" We will drire to the Morley Hou'^e and tike a f riTate 
parlor for an hour or two, if your lordship pleases? ' said 
Ur. Melliss. 

" Certainly," said the Earl. 

And they al! entered a cab that was waiting before the 
door, and Mr. Melliss gave the order to drive to the Morlej 

When they arrired there, Mr. Melliss, who acted for the 
little party, got out and engaged a private parlor, to which he 
ordered refreshments to be brought, and in which the three 
lOon found themselves comfortably seated around a table, 
with a bottle of light wine and a plate of biBcuita before 
them 

Here Mr. Percy Melliss told hia strange story. It was 
in brief this : 

That among the victims of the fatal accident on the 
Paris and Marseilles Railroad, was WilliaTti Juniper, who, 
though not instantly killed, was fatally injured. 

He had been dragged from beneath the ruin." of a railway 
carriage, and conveyed, in an insensible condition, to the 
neatest house, where, for several days, he lingered in a Btat« 
of coma. 

Just before his death, as often happens in such cases, he 
came to his senses, and to the fall consciousness of his con 

His first act was then to ask for the attendance of a cles 
gj-manand a magistrate. 

And in answer to his call, ihe venerable cure of the pM- 
bili asd a notary from the village came to his bedside. 
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To them he made a full coufeasioa of the uniutentioDal 
nurdet that he bad committed, acd that hiwi diiret. him 
iom his native coutitn'. 

This confession was taken down from hia lips in writing, 
tnd dulj Bworn to, signed, nitnussed, geaSod and dispatched 
« the proper autliotitieij in Loudon. 

It had arrived on that day. And the order for the 
release of Benjamin Hurst had been immediatelj' sent to 
,he sheriff and the governor of Newgate. 

These two ofGceiii, glad to he the emissaries of deliveiaiiM 
o the prisoner, were on their way to his cell, fbr the pur- 
Mse of discharging him, when they were joined by Mr. 
Percy Mellias, who, ignorant of what had happened, hna 
xime for a last consultation with his client before the trial. 

The sheriff told him of the pleasing nature of their 
srran.!, and he was of course sincerely delighted with the 
turn affairs had taken. 

So Mr. Percy Mellisa had scarcely heard the good news 
two Qiinutcs before he communicated it to his client. 

"But, oh Heaven! this news that has saved me, what 
will it Jo for her, the dead man's sister? " sighed Benny. 

" Shf is just and right-minded. And although there will 
be the natural grief for the lost brother, yet she will suEFer 
less than «he would have done, had you remained under 
the heavy imputation of blood -guiltiness. She will know, 
besides, that there has been do murder in the case, since 
there was no intention to kill. In due time she will take 
comfort," said Sir. Percy Mellias. 

"Ah, she will be awfully shocked by the news. Who 
will venture to break it to her ? " munaured the young man 
sorrowfully. 

" That will I," answered the Eat! of Wellroae gravely, an 
he arose from the table. 

"Ah, my lord, it will be a most painful tkikl" aaid 
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"I know it," miirmiired the Earl. And then, tfter a 
pause, lie said; "Mr. Hurst, will yoii do me a favor?" 

" Assuredlj-, my lord," 

"Will you tlien, follow my advice to yon — wliicli is, to 
take a room Jiere for tlie present, and wait till I cau liave 
811 oppoituuity of consulting with you about your future 

" I will, Lord Wellrose, with thanks," replied Benjamin, 
who, from some occuU reason, ariaiag out of their uncon- 
scious blood relationship, or fiom some hidden sympathy or 
pure love and trust, or from alt these causes combined, nevet 
felt the slightest sense of humiliation in receiving favors 
from his unknown brother. 

" Quite right. Good-day, then. I will see you to-morrow 
morning. Good-day, Mr. Melliss," said the Earl. And 
bowing to both his late companions, ho left the room. 

Outside he took a hansom and drove to Park Laao to 
break the news of her brother's death to Suzy, 

He sent in his card, and in a few moments was invited 
into the drawing-room, where he was received by Mrs, 

The housekeeper's face wore the traces of recent tears, and 
her raanner was very grave as she greeted Lord Wellrose, 

"I hope your lordship will excuse Miss Juniper this 
morning. She has just heard of the shocking death of her 
brother, and—" 

" She has heard it then 1 From whom ? Who baa in- 
cautiously shocked her with the news?" exclaimed the 
Earl. 

" No one did, sir. She received a letter this morning 
from the French priest who attended her brother on his 
death-bed. He died a Christian, I am happy to say, sir. 
Poor young man I His head was a little turned with the 
eompauy he kept, but his heart was not bad," said th« 
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housekeeper, willing to s;iy all tlip gnod slie could of the pooi 
boy cut off ill tlie Sower of hia wilJ jouth. 

" Ko," said tlie Earl. And then, " How is Miss Juniper 
this morning?" 

"Sir, she haa been in hysterics ever since she got th« 
news until about fifteen minutes ago, when we gave her an 
opiate, which composed her. She is now sleeping quietly." 

" Keep her so," said the Earl, ns lie arose to go. " And 
please to tell her when she awakes t!:at I hare been here, 
and will call at this hour to-morrow, when I hope she will 
be able to receive me." 

And he bowed and left the house. 

The next moriiing, when he called at Park Lane, Suiy 
received him in her Rose Parlor. And though she wa« 
deadly pale, she was perfectly calm and collected, and she 
met him with quiet courtesy. 

In rpply to his expressions of sympathy and condolence, 
and to his implied rather than expressed questions as to her- 
Belf, she answered that she should leave that day for France 
to be present at her brotlier's funeral ; that soon afterward 
she should sail for Australia, to make a visit of duty to her 
parents. 

"They must inevitably hear of their bereavement, you 
know, Lord Wellrose. And it is better that they should 
have the comfort of a visit from me ai the same time," said 

" You are quite right, dearest," said the Earl kindly. 

He staid a long time with her that morning, and with a 
promise to meet iier at the railway station, and escort her to 
Dover to see her on board the Calais boat, he left her. 

From Park Lane lie went immediately to Trafalgaf 
Square, and called at the Morley House to see Benny. 

The young man received his visitor in his small bed room 
on the third floor — the only apartment that his imit«d 
means could command. 
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" Now, my dear fellow, 1 have come on business. I wiib 
to settle with you to-day about your future career. You ar» 
quite young enough to strike out into a new patb. Now 
wliat path would you lite to take — the church, the law 
medifine, the army, or the nary ? Take time to think, be- 
fore deciding," said the Earl kindly. 

" If I might choose — " began Benny. And then ht 
blufllied like a g!rl, and paused. 

" Choose 1 It is what I desire you to do. What would 
you like?" 

"All young England is arming for the Crimean war. 1 
should like to enter the army." 

Ah, poor boy I He had never known hia father, yet he 
had inherited his father's martial passion. William Douglas 
liad also wanted " to enter ibe army." 

Lord Wellrose reflected for a few moments, during wbicb 
Benny misinterpreted his silence, and hastened to say: 

"Ah, forgive me, my lord 1 I spoke impulsively and 
without discretion. I know now bow improper ray wish is, 
since I have not the physical powers of endurance that 
would Gt me to be a common soldier in war time, nor yet the 
education that would prepare me for the duties of an officer. 
You are right, my lord." 

" You mistake nie, my dear Hurst. I have been turning 
OTer in my mind the best and quietest way of meeting your 
views. And I have found it now, I have a young friend — 

EiLsign Charley Blount, of the Regiment of foot. His 

regiment is ordered to the Crimea, and he does not want to 
go tliere. He wishes to sell out and sta}' at home. Good I 
His commission shail be purchased for you. You shall enter 
the army and go to the war, Mr. Hurst ; and although you 
enter it only as an Ensign, which is the lowest grade of com- 
miaeioned officer, yet I feel persuaded that ytu will rise." 
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Ajtd since "'tis only notile to be gwd" the young Ea.-l 
of Wellroae was noble, ia the best and iii'gliest sense of the 
word, for he waa good — iind not only good, but wise and 
brave. 

So thought poor Eeujamin Hurst, as ho gazed upon his 
unVnown brother and generous benefactor, with a heart too 
full of gratitude for words. 

" This is the third day of this month. The regiment is 
expected to sail on the first of the next month. You will 
hare four weeks for preparation ; ample time ; and if I can 
give you any sasigtanee in any shape, I am very heartily at 
your service," said Lord Wellrose cordially. 

" My lord," faltered Benny, in a voice choked with emo- 
tion, and with (yes full of tears, " I canoot express the 
thanks that fill tny heart to breaking. Oh, my good lord, 
I am not worthy of your goodceKs, and if you knew all my 
past life, you would not think me fit to fill the honorable 
position your generosity would obtain for me I 1 do wish t 
enter the army, but I am only fit to be a common soldiei 
and scarcely fit for that j for what honest soldier would on 
sort, if he knew it, with a returned convict ? Not one 
Ah, no I ah, no I my woeful past can never be blotted out 
■aid Benny, burying his face in his hands and groaning 
deeply. 

The young Eari laid his hand affectionately od the out- 
cast's shoulder and said: 

" Your past life of bitter wrong hik! uEmerited shame cau 
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ind shall be Mottel <mf. You are but n youth atill. T« 
shall begin life anew from lbJ9 Jay. Yoti are true, honest, 
courageous and very intelligent. You hare educated your- 
self under difficulties that might well have discouraged tha 
Srmpst heart. In the midst of undeserved dejjradation job 
have prepared jourself for an honorable career, and you 
shall have it," said the Earl, with much emotion, 

" Oil, my lord, my lord, yon overwhelm me with your 
goodness I But s'.ill I must tell you, that you do not know 
all of my past lifo. If yoo did you would never think me 
a fit — " Benny'i voice broke down. 

" My boy, I dt' know all jour past life, and I pronounce 
you blameless ir it all ; and I have nothing but sympathy 
and compassion, and finally forge tfuln ess, to beetow upon 
it," said the Eacl kindly. 

« Oh, Lord Wellrose, there la something behiad that you 
do not know, and that you must be told before you get this 
Ensign's commission for me, and throw me into the company 
of gentlemen," said ISenny. 

"Well, well, my dear boy, if there be any circumstancB 
connected with your past life with which you think I am 
not acquainted, and which you wish to tell me, speak now 
understanding, however, that it will make no difference in 
my views and purposes toward you." 

"Ah, Lord Wellrose, you think you know the worst, but 
you do not. You know, indeed, that I was brought up 
among thieves and beggars, and taught to do their deeds." 

" You were not to be blamed, but very much to be pitied 
for that misfortune," 

"You know that I was tried for burglary and convicted, 
and sent to the penal colonies, where I passed fourteen 
years in the company of felons." 

" I know that you were most cruelly and unjustly con- 
victed, and that you piiKsed your time there blamelessly, 
doing your appointed work, and using every opportunity for 
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ie!f-im prove Die lit, ami t'tiat y<.\. educated yourself in tlia 
face of the most appalling obstacles. Yes, I know all tliai. 
What more am I to be told as ' the worst ? ' " 

" My lord, you kuow that I was the companion of thieves, 
that I was a convict ; but you do not know, that before ali 
that I was — " Kenny's voice broke down, so tliat he could 
scarce.y go on. " I was — the child of sin and shame, name- 
less and abandoned from my birth." 

The Eari took the outcast's hand, and held it a£Fectioii- 
itely while he gravely replied: 

" I know the whole story, as far as any ods knows it — as 
fur even as you know it yourself. The sin and the sbamt> 
were not yours — not yours," he repeated. 

"No, not mine," sighed Benny, "but yet tbe penalty 
aiid the punishment must fall on me; for I put it to you. 
Lord Wellrose — I put it to you, in common hocor, whether 
you can properly purchase a commission for me that will 
put me iu the company of gentlemen — whether these gentle- 
men, if they knew my antecedents, would not demand my 
ejtpulsiou from among them?" 

"My dear Benjamin, if they should know your antece- 
dents without knowing your true character — if they should 
know your penal aufietiugs without knowing your perfect 
guilelosaness — no doubt their judgment would be harsh aiid 
their actions severe. But since they cannot know the whule, 
they shall not know a part. Half truth is always so decep- 
tive! They shall know nothing of your past, Benjamin. 
It is, in fact, none of their business." 

"Oh, Lord Wellrose, my very name — my name, which 
has figured so much in the police reports connected with 
this murder — my name would betray me I" said Benny 
despondently. 

" I have been thinking of that, aid have been proriding 
for it," said the Earl. 

Benjamin looked up in<,iii.ii,giy. 
21 
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"The nainejou bear, that of Benjamin Huts',, .s not 70UI 
own." 

" No," said tlie poor outcast aadly, " I have uot even a 
legal right to llie name 1 bear, since I am not the son nf 
Magdalene llnrst ; nor have I even a Christian right to % 
since I hare ncvfr been baptized." 

"Then give it up. Cast it off with the slough of your 
paKt life. IJogin your new life with a new name — a name 
that 1 will give you, if you will accept it at my hands — a 
right noble old name too, my family name — Setou Douglas I 
And Heaven knows that you may have a natural, if not a 
legal riglit to it, for though my dear father is a sort of saint, 
yet I have heard that there have been some wild men in 
our family. What do you say to the name, Benjamin ? " 

ilonny had turned pale as death. In his secret soul he 
had lately believed that he was a disowned or unknown rel- 
ative of that family, and he had longed with a hopeless 
UDUttercd longing, to hear that very name. 

"Oh, Lord Wellrose, nothing on earth that you could 
twBtJjw on me would make me so happy and so grateful as 
the poMPSsion of that name. I will never do anything to 
dishonor it I " he said, 

" I am very sure that you will not. So, as yon have 
never been baptired, we will go to church some day and 
have you baptized and registered as Benjamin Seton Doug- 
las. And when your commission shall be purchased, as it 
shall be in a day or two, you will enter her Majesty's service 
as Ensign Seton Douglas. And now I must leave you for 
the prese:it. God bless you!" said the Earl, rising to go, 

"One moment, my lord. I distrust myself sadly. IIbtb 
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JDitnift roil. But tlie duly of an snsign is very simple — 
just to liear the oolors of hh company. Besides — bless ue ! 
— do you su]'pose that lialf the young gentlemen who 
receive commissions in the army have graduated at military 
academies? By do means. Not a teuth part of them. 
They have to go into carop or garrison and be drilled by a 
ser^-eaiit. And some of them are too lazy, etupid and cave- 
less (o Icani. You are neither, I am sure, bo take heait of 
graie," said tlie Earl, smiling happily as he left the room, 
leaving Benny also happier than he had ever been io his 
life. 

Lord Wellrose, since he had Been so much of Benjamin, 
and noticed the extraordinary hUenesa the poor outcast bore 
to himself, the EarJ, and heard so much of his early history, 
became graduallj" convinced of some unknowD or unac- 
knowledged relationship existing between them 

" 1 feel sure that the poor hoy is our couim in some 
degr/e — perhaps in a very near degree He may be our 
first pousin. At all events, since he ha" been so cruelly 
abandmed and bitterly wronged, I wil! do what I can to 
repair his injuries and atone for the sins of hia parents," ha 
thought, as he entered his cab and gave the order 

" To Cheviot House," 

He thought of speaking to hia mother of Benj'arain'g sad 
story. Ah ! if he only had done sot But the subject was 
a delicate one for him to broach, and so, upon reflection, he 
abandoned the idea. 

The nest morning the Eatl of Wellrose set about the 
jusiness that was so dear to hia heart. His name, influence 
and wealth so soon effected his object, that in two days more 
he had the happiness of placing in his protege't hand the 
document that eomraissioned him as Ensign Benjamin 

Seton Douglas, in her Majesty's regiment of Foot 

He received his commission on the sixth of the month, with 
ordits to join his RpgimeiU on the tweiily-first. 
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The Bttiue Jay Bpujamin called by appointment on Smiy. 
This was the first occasion upon which he had seen bet b'wca 
her brother's death and death-bed confession, and his owb 
consfiquent release from prison. 

SuEj received him in a plainly furnished little sitting- 
room. She had never occupied the gay and beautiful Kosa 
Parlor since the death of her brother. She was dressed in 
deep mourning, and it may have been that the intense 
blackness of her dress made her face appear even paler than 
it was, for it seemed marble white now. 

She advanced to meet her visitor very kindly, saying 
Boftly. 

" Oh, Benny, I am so rejoiced that you are free, and fully 
vindicated ! Oh, my dear boy, when I thint of the sacrifica 
you were about to make for me — more than the sacrifice of 
your life — when I think of how you meant to die with a 
load of unmerited ignominy on your memory for roy salie, 
to save my brother's life and uiy name from reproach, 
Benny, I think that I and all my fame and all my fortune, 
if I could give all to you, would be too little to repay you ! 
But you are vindicated and released. Oh, I rejoice, and 
thank God that you are, my brother ! my dearest brother ! " 
she aaid, taking bot!i bis hands and pressing them to hei 

"Dear Suzy, it is very sweet to hear you say this — very 
iweet and comforting. But, little sister, I cannot fully 
rejoico in my freedom, since it has come at such a cost ts 
poll," said the young man, with emotion, as he took the seal 
ihe offered him. 

" Don't, Benny, don't say that. It is best as it is. Since 
my poor misguided brother had the misfortune to do that 
fatal deed that made him a fugitive from j'istice, and left 
you to suffer unjustly in his place, it is best — oh, bo much 
best — as it is! Think, Benny, deep as my sorrow is for the 
ludden loss of my poor bnithcr, how much deeper it must 
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have been had yju suffered dealli in bis .stead, for liis deed! 
Thiulc what my anguisli acd despair mast Iiave been, to 
Itave discoTcreil tiiat when it wai too late! Benny, tbfl 
knowledge would bave sent me to my grave, or to a lunatk 
asjbim. It is best as it is. Tbis I can bear. I bave the 
comfort of knowing, tbrongli bis deatb-bed confession, Ibat 
be did not intentionally commit murder, Tlie man Fitzroy 
rielily deserved to be linucked down by tbo brolber of tbe 
woman wliom be had insulted and traduced. But bis death 
was as much an accident as if be had fallen down. My 
brother was guiltless of intentional homicide; and you are 
vindicated and released. It is best as it is. And now let 
us talk of sometliing else — of your new name and yoar 
commission. Ensign Douglas, I congratulate youl" she 
said, with a smile, as she offered him her band. 

He took tbo little band and pressed it to his lips. 

" Oh, my dear Benny, I am so glad, for year rake I " she 
continued, now speaking earnestly. " I honor the Earl of 
Wellrose even much more titan I ever did before, for his 
njipreciation of and kindness to you. You are going out as 
an Ensign ; come back as a General, Benny I And then 
who knows but it may be, ' Rise up. Sir Benjamin DonglMl' 
Stranger things have happened," she said, with a smile. 

Benny laughed. 

"All cannot rise like you, dear Suzy. I shall do my 
best; but I never expect to rise higher than a lieutenancy, 
at the very most," he said. 

" Where is your regiment Btatioced, Benny ? " gbe seked. 

" At Southampton." 

" Ani when do you join it ? " 

" On tbe 20tb of this month." 

" Just two weeks from to-day," said Susy, after torn* i ■^•■li 
lalcalation. 

" Yes." 

" And when does the regiment Bail for tbe Crimea ? '' 
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" On or about ths first of next month, Suzy." 

"Let me see: an ensign ig tlie color-bearer of hit 

eompanj-, is he not? " she Inquired, with some iutereBt. 
" Yes, in a company of Foot ; but in a company of Htrse, 

the color-bearet is called a comet," eKplained tlie young 

" I wish you had been commissioned as a coriLet in a 
company of horse, then. I like Horse better than Foot," 

" So do I j but ' beggatB must not — ' You know the 
proverb, Suzy." 

" Oh, yea ; and you Hre very fortunate — very, very fortu- 
nate! And the Earl is very kind. Commissions are net 
always to be got, ereu by those who are able to buy them — 
and a choice of commissions hardly ever. Well, so you are 
the color-bearer of your company ! Then I shall do myself 
the honor of presenting your compauy with as handsome a 
pair of colors as can possibly be manufactured. And, mind 
you, be sure to plant them on the towers of St, Petersburg, 
if there be any towers there — I know nothing about them 
myself." 

" I will do it, if I die for it ! " said Benny, rashly, never 
stopping to consider that the allies might never be per- 
mitted to reach St. Petersburg, or that, if they did, his 
regiment might not be with them, or if it should be, he 
might not be Jiving; he never thought, in a word, of the 
thousand accidents that might prevent him from keeping 
his rash vow — a tbousaud chances to one against his ever 
Uoing so. 

'• All right ! I l"iew you would, Benny," she said, as if 
it were a feat already accomplished. 

" Now, dear sister of my heart, tell me of your own plan» 
»ml purposes. Lord Wellrose told me that you intended to 
go out to Australiu. Du yjj stili really mean to take (ttai 
long voyage? " 
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" Yes, Beaiij. 1 have nevei been tbere, you imiw. And 
£ have nuc seen my parents since they went tliert, four 
years ago. It seems a long tirae. I must go noiv to see 
my father and mother, and try to comfort them for tijie loaa 
of my brother. They are growing old now, Beany," she 
added sadly. 

" Yes," auawered the young man, " but they are growing 
old in much peace and comfort, secured to them by theii 
dutiful daughter. And they have the happiness of seeiag 
all their children healthy and prosperous," 

" Yes, except one," siglied Suzy. 

"How long shall you be absent, Suzy?" inquired th« 
young man. 

"Many months — perhaps a j'ear or more, Benny," she 
said, growing very sorioua. "Benny, my brother, my 
Irother, who would have died for my sake, Benny, I will tell 
you a secret. I am going out to Australia, It is true, to an 
and to comfort my aged father and mother. But, Benny, I 
shall stay out thei-e to give the Earl of Wellrose time to 
forget me, This is ray secret." 

Benjamin looked at her in unbounded astoniabment. 

" Yes," she said, smiling sadly. " I know what you are 
thinking of, my brother. You are thinking how, a little 
while ago, I was nearly breaking my heart about the Earl 
of Wellrose. Very true, Benny; but that was because, 
while I loved and honored him so much, aai while be visit- 
ed me every day, I had no assurance from him that ha 
loved or respected me. or had any good intentions toward me. 
Your timely interference, delicately conducted as such a 
thing possibly could be, brought matters to a crisis. The 
Earl came and told me that he loved me, and that he wished 
to make me his wife just so soon as he could obtain bia 
father's and his mother's consent. That it would take time 
And reason to gain this. But that, after waiting a reason- 
Me time for their consent, if they should still withhold it, 
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he should foe. lot only free to marry nie without their wn- 
»ent, Iiut also bound in honor, as well as drawn by love, to 
do so." 

" fie is a pure and noble soul ! " said Benny, with enthusi- 
asm, though not without a natural pang at seeing how 
utterly Suzy was lost to his hopes forever. 

"Yes," said the young girl warmly. "He is indeed a 
jmro ind nohle soul. His worda made me very happy, so 
hapity that \ forgot myself, so happy that I allowed him to 
jdace a betrothal ring on my fingpr and to bind himself to 
me for ever. He had selected it that morning, and brought 
it to imt upon my finger as the pledge of his faith, so that 
T might never doubt him, again. See, here is the ring. I 
couid show you the motto on it only I do not wish to draw 
it from my finger. The motto is— 7n truth," she said, 
holding out her Jiand and exhibiting a pure solitaire dia- 
mond of priceless value, plainly aet in a heavy gold circle. 

" I have noticed it before, though I did not know it waa 
the Earl's gift. It is a gem of the purest water, I should 
judge. And I notice that you have not lately worn any 
other ring." 

"Xever! For love of this ring, I have discarded all 
others from my hand, even the rich ruby ring that I liked so 
much because it was the gift of the Empress of Kussia, and 
she is such a lovely lady. I sang before Her Majesty three 
'imea in the Opera-house of St. Petersburg I shall ne^ei 
'iii;; on any stage again," said Suzy, with a sigh, 

"No, certainly — if you marry the Earl," said Benny. 

" I shall never many the Earl," said the young girl very 
gravely. "And that brings me back to what 1 was about 
to say of my motives. For a little time I was very happy 
in the Earl's love— forgetting that I was unlit to be hi« 

"Unfit to be his wife, Suzy!" echoed the young man, 
who, in his own blind and passionate love, believed her fit 
to be a king's wife 
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" Yes," she said calmly, " for lie is tlie K:ul of Wellrose.. 
itid he will be tlie Duke of Clieviot. And I am tlie 
laughter of -a poor stage carjjcntpr, atid only by accident 
ilevated to be a popular opera singer. I do not blame his 
aniily for objecting to me; for though, iti my silly vanity, 
e boasted that actresses and opera singers had qfien 
raised by marriage to the peerage, yet T know now 
hat this has been but seldom so, and that these cases were 
'ery exceptional ones, by no means to be taken as prece- 
lents or examples, T know that I, the poor stage carpenter's 
laughter, developed into au opera singer, am not fit to be a 
iountesf DOW and a duchess hereafter. The very idea tcrri- 

"But I thought you were happy and contented in the 
Earl's love," said Benny, simply. 

" And SO I was — very happy and confident in the Earl's 
ove; delirioualy happy and confident. But the awful 
ivents of the last few weeks have sobered me down, and 
Brought me to my senses, Benny — have made rae remember 
ohat it is not fit 1 should marry the Earl and bring discord 
into his family. Oh, yes, I honor tl)e Earl as much as ever 
— as much as everl Ah, Heaven truly knows I honor him 
more than ever ! And my sonl is satisfied with the know- 
ledge of bis esteem for me. And it is this satisfaction which 
gives me strength to make a sacrifice for his sake — to renounce 
bin for his own good. I will not shock or wound him by giv- 
mg him up suddenly. But I will go out to Australia, aa in 
duty bound, to visit and console my poor old father and 
mother. And I will stay out there until absence shall have 
broken the force of habit, and the Earl of TVsIlrose shall 
have forgotten his indiscreet love for the lowly-born opera 

"I do not think that he will ever forget that," Hid 
Benny, judging; the young Earl's heart by his own. 

"Ah, yes; I am not so vain as to believe otherwise," 
lighed Sajy. 
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"But tell Jie; does LorJ Wellrose kcow or suspect thii 
deaign of deBcrting him?" gravely inquired the young 
man. 

"Why, no; assuredly not I If I were to let him even 
BUBpect it, that would defeat niy whole purpose. No, I will 
do uothing suddenly ; but I ivill go away and stay away 
until his heart has cooled toward me, and then, when time 
has prepared him for the change, I myself will propose the 
annulment of our betrothal," said the young girU 

" Suzy," said Benny very gravely, "you mean well, bu; 
you do ill. You ate betrotlied to the Earl of Wcllrose, and 
bound to him by every tie of honor. And in common loy- 
alty to him, you should not take this important step wiin- 
out his knowledge and consent. If you really intend to 
try the effect of absence on his love and constancy, witli tha 
view of finally freeing bim from what you deem a rash and 
indiscreet engagement, you should tell him so. He would 
probably reply to you, that his love and faith would stand 
the test. But in any case you should tell him." 

"Do you really think ao, Benny?" inquired the young 
girl, with a startled look, 

"Assuredly I do. It is his right to he told." 

" Then I will think of it, Ben»y," she said very thought- 
fully. 

And the young man, who had made quite a long call, 
trose and took leave of his friend, with a promise to come 
Rgain. Suzy kept her word with Benny, hut that was all. 
As she had promised to think about bis advice, she thought 
ibout it ; but the more she thought about it, the more disin- 
clined she felt to follow it. 

"No," she said to herself, "no; if I am to do Lord 
Wellrose any good by absenting myself from hira, I must 
lie silent as to my motives. If I were to tell hira that I go 
for the purpose of giving bim an opportunity of forgetting 
me, that would only strengthen his resolution to remembai 
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e No; I will go, and I will be silent lus to my last mo- 
re in going. / will do ri),'lit; I know tliat. And if, al 
te jnd of two years' separation, lie is not cured of liis in- 
aciflet love — if then agaia he claim ray liaud, he shall 
ive it, certainly." 

Si. saying, Su/y ordered her hroughani, and went to Ox- 
■rd .street, to the establishment of a celebrated mamifac- 
irer of regalia, to order the magnificent pair of colors that 
le designed to present to Benjamin's company, for Benja- 
lin'fl sake. 

She told the proprietor the purpose of her visit, and 
lentioned the company of the regiment she wished to 
onor. And he showed her a book of appropriate designs, 
nd nhe chose the most elegant one she saw, and ordered ■ 
air of colors to he made fi'oni it. 
The proprietor promised to have thorn put in hand immo- 
Utely, knd sent home within the week. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 
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Meanwhile the month slipped swifily aivay, and Ihs 
lay approached when Ensign Douglas must leaie Louden 
o join his regiment at Southampton. 

Benjamin went t« take leave of Suzy the day before he 
ras to start. 

" Our parting is not to be here, ray dear, you know, I 
ihall go down to Southampton by the same train with 
roureel^ in ordei to prea^D* the colors to your company. 
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And I stall remain at South aiup ton ujiti! jout regimo-ll 
sails," said the yonng givl, iis she liinJlj took the young 
Boldier'a hand. 

lienjamin's face lighted up witli pleasure. 

"Then I shall see you occasionally, for the next ten 
days ? " lie said gayly, 

" You shall SCO me daily, for tlie next ten days, Jeai 
Benny," she answered affectionately. 

"But the Earl?" suggested Benjamin, as a douhtciuBsed 
his niiud as to whether Lord Wcllrose would approve of the 
journey of his betrothed. 

"Oh, the Earl I" said Suzy, smiling, "Tou are lerj 
mucli devoted to his lordsliip's interests." 

"There ia only one person in the world whom I love mora 
than I do the Earl ; and there is no one on earth whom T 
honor so much. Yes, Suzy, I am devoted to his lordsh'p'a 
interests; they are dearer to me than my own life, than ,ny 
own happiness. He treats mo as a brother. He gave me 
his name, Wb.it more could he do For me than tha*?" 
answered Benny, rery seriously. 

"He loves you as a brother, Benny. I know that 1 
never saw anything like it in my life. You are goiog to 
take leave of him to-day, I .cuppose ? " 

" Yes, dear." 

"Then he will tell you more about my journey, kx,A 
you must meet me at the railway station to-morrow" said 
Suiy, a? Benny arose to go. 

From Park Lane, Benjamin went to Cheviot House, Ut 
bid good-bye to Lord Wellrose. He sent up his card 

ENSiay DoxroEAs. 

And he was almost immediately admitted, and shown to 
the private apartments of the Earl, and announced as; 

"Ensign Douglas," 

Ab he entered the room, Itis heart suddenly seemed to 
itand still in his bosom ; his breath was suspended ; for th( 
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Duchess of Chsviot, " tlie beautiful Diiclipss "—Still beauti- 
ful with her fiimily grown \ip around lier— was passing out 
5he bowed slightly and cmiW on her son's visitor, and m 
lisappeared. 

Heiijamin caught iiia breath, and recovered himself a« 
ihe young Earl :irose and came forward to greet hira. 

"Yon leave London to-morrow, Henjamiu, I believe?" 
ne inquired. 

" Yes, my lord, I do. And I have come to-day to take 
eavo of your lordship, and to thank yon again, and to say 
;hat I shall never cease to thank you for all your kindness 
—much more than kindness t^t me," said the young man, 
with much emotion. 

" Say no more about it, Benjamin. It is enough that it 
makes me very happy to be of service to you. But we do 
not part to-day. I go down to Southampton with you," 
said the young Earl pleasantly. 

" My lord I you ! " exclaimed Benny, pleasure beaming 

"Yes. My little queen in Park Lane goes down to 
present the colors to your company, and has accepted my 
escort for herself and her conipaaion, Mrs. Brown. So we 
mill make up a party and take a compartment together. 
Wliat do you say ? " 

" I am delighted, my lord." 

" I have another motive in going down with you. I wish 
to introduce you to some of the officers of your regiment, es- 
pecially to the Senior Surgeon, Doctor Christopher Kinloolc. 
He is a very good man indeed. A«i ho has a sort of claim 
upon us. He comes from Scotland, from my mother'^ 
neighborhood, from her estate indeed, being a native of the 
village of Seton. He was the adopted sm and the heir of 
old Doctor Seton, a distant kinsman or clansman of 'ihs 
Seton-Lnlithgowa, and so, as I said, has a sort of claim on 
us. My father procured him a commis^iion aa surgeon in 
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the same regimcDt you are about tu join, and he goes ou 
»fith it, of course. I think that in him you will find a val 
aable friend," added the young Earl, very far from dream 
ing of the iniporlant discoreries that would result fr^m th< 
meeting of Ensign Douglas and Doctor Kinlock. 

Benny, after again trying to express his lenee of oblt^ii 
tioii to the Earl, took leave and departed. 

Early the next morning the travelling party of four 
namely, Lord Wellroae, Benny, Suzy and Mrs. Brown, witl 
his lordship's valet and the young lady'a maid, met at thi 
railway station and secured a compartment to themselves h 
a first class carriage. 

The train was the express, and soon steamed down to thi 
seaport upon which the eyes of the world were now fiied 
for there were gathered the vast British array about to sei 
sail for the East. 

In due time the train reached Southampton. 

Lord Wellrose and hia party went to a hotel, where thej 
toot a handsome suit of apartraents, and established the twn 
ladies comfortably. 

It was yet early in the afternoon ; so after a refreshing 
toilet and lunch, Lord Wellrose proposed to take EnaigD 
Douglas to the quarters of his regiment, to report for duty. 

They sat out ani in due time reached the quarters of tht 
coiotiel commanding, where Ensign Douglas was introduced, 
and where he firraill} reported. 

This ceremnnj being over. Lord Wellrose took his pro- 
tegi to the quarters of the senior surgeon and introduced 
him to Doctor Kinlock. 

The Scotch STirgeon was a man of about forty-five yean 
of age, prematurely bald and grey, but with an erect form, 
dear eyes and a resolute countenance. 

He received Lord Wellrose with much deference, and wel- 
lomed the young Eiisigii with kindness. 

" Ensign — Douglas, my lord, did vou say ? Ob, tje, ■ 
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I of the family, I presume?" said the Surgeoa 
coking from one to the other of his two visitors, and thet 
inswering his own question by adding, "Oh, aye, certainly. 
The likeness shows lliat, my lord. I never saw twin brotliers 
o much alike in person as your lordship and this youTiy 

I-ord Wellrose did not contradict Doctor Kinlcck, He 
clt that he could not And then and there the ourgcoi) rt- 
eived an impression that he afterwards transferred to all ilie 
ffcers of his regiment — namely, that the new ensign was a 
lear kinsman of the Earl of Wellrose. 

His lordship commended his young "kinsman" to llie 
;ood offices of the surgeon and then took leave. 

And soon after a messenger from the quartermaster carap 
.fter Ensign Douglas and took him to his tent 

Thenext day the Ear! of Welirose called again on the 
Jolone! of the regiment, and obtained leave for Miss Juiii- 

ler to present a pair of colors to Company . 

It was arranged that the colors should be presented at 
larade the next morning. 

When this matter was settled, Lord Wellrose sought oat 
ienjaniin, told him the arrangement that had been made 
or the presentation and reception of the colors, and laugh- 
ngly added that he, Ensign Douglas, who iras destined to 
ear them on to victory, must be prepared with a little 

peech for the occasion. 
Then ho retnnied to the hotel and told the newa to Sazy, 

rho received it half in delight and half in terror. 
And he, seeing her comic dismay, thought to tease her a 

ttle by telling her tliat the must be prepared with an ap- 

Fopriate speech to deliver when presenting the colors. 
But Siizy, who saw his drift, and meant to defeat it, 

Hninded him, that in h?r professional capacity, she had 

een as much accustomed to public speaking as to public 

inging, and should not in the least mind addtessiog th* 

tUaat "Greyi." 
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The Ear! bowed in deference to this self-aasertian. 

Siizv had told a yain story, liowcver, for early the nest da; 

■he came to the Earl of Wellrose anil implored his lovdshi] 

to save her from the most trying part of the exhibition, b; 

presenting the colors and making the speech in her name. 

" For after all, yon know," she said, " that it is a very dif 
ferent thing from playing a part. It is much easier for m 
to sing or speak as Amina or Norma, in the presence of 
mixed audience, than it would be for me to speak directl 
ia ray own person to a company of soldiers ; and I can't d 
it, Lord Wellrose," she added. 

" I will relieve yoii of that duty, my dearest. But you- 
the donator of the colors — will stand by my side at the oert 
mony, I hope ? " 

" Oh, yes ; certainly I will do that," said the young gir 
smiling. 

It was the hour of the grand parade when the colors wer 
finally presented. 

Lord Wellrose, who presented them " in the name of th 
fair donor," made a short speech, full of patriotism. 

Ensign DougUa, who received them on behalf of his core 
pany, also raade, in reply, a short speech, eloquent with dee 
emotion, in which he said, in effect, that he was prepared t 
die in defence of these colors if necessary; that they shoul 
never be taken by the enemy except from his dead hand 
finally, the highest ambition of his life was this — that fat 
ft-ould permit him to plant these colors on the walls of th 
imperial palace of St. Petersburg ! 

It was an absurd burst of youthful enthnsiasm an 
extratagance, and yet it was highly applauded. 

And BO the ceremony of the presentation of the colci 
ended. 

A few days after this, the army, consisting in all of tbirt 
thousand men, embarked and set sail for the East. 

Lord "Wellrose and Snzy, ,if!er having taken the moi 
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affectionate leave nf IJeajamin, and given anil yeceiveJ |>roni- 
isw toucliing a frpqnent correspondence, returned to Lon- 

Suzy's next business was to give up lier little palace in 
Park Lane, and take lodgings, while waiting for tlie sailing 
of the ship that was to carry her to the antipodes. 

It nas jast three weeks after the sailing of the English 
f-wes fc the Eust, that Sukj took leuve of Lord Welhoeo 
and all her London friends, and accompanied by her com- 
panion, Mrs. Krown, and her maid Jenny Smith, eraba.ked 
on board the East Indiaman Wendover, bound for Sydney. 

Lord Wellrose felt her loss severely, hut he was not th« 
sort of man to yield to despondency. He devoted himself to 
the interests of his great bill for the "Reform of Piison 
Discipline and the Keclamation of Criminals," and in good 
works soon recovered his good spirits. 



CHAPTEK XXXVIL 



Sncb thiBgi be, ud win i«iiiD.— E. B. Baoviub 

The Earl of Wellrose occujiied himself with the humar.e 
cause to which he had consecrated his life. And he found in 
his work an antidote to that depression of spirits consequent 
upon his separation from his betrothed, and from hUjh-otegi 
whom he had grown t« love with more than the Iotb of » 
brother. 

lUit busily engaged as he was with public affairs, he still 
found time to go into society more frequently than he had 
jotie wl>en " Mademoiselle Ariclle " was at Corent Oaidea 
22 
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tiieatre and at Pnrk Latie, and all liis leisure tme girec U 
her. 

Yet ivitli n\. bis public and private engagomenta, lie felt 
the time long while waiting to hear from iiis betrothed. 

I£e knew tiat iriless the Wendover siiould chance to 
"ppeak" some home ward- bound ship, many wearj- inonthB 
must elapse before he could liope for a letter from her. 

Meanwhile he wrote by every Australian mail, that big 
letters uiiglit reach her soon after lier arrival at Sydney, 

At length Parliament was prorogued, and the London 

The Earl of Wellrose, released from official duties, would 
hare gone on a yachtiiig excursion to the Mediterranean, 
but his mother, the Duchess of Cheviot, made it a point that 
he should join her autumn party at Seton Court, in Scot- 

The family had not been there for so many years, she said, 
that it was now quite time tbey should visit the estate and 
look into the condition of their tenantry. And besides, she 
urged, there was no better plaee for garae of all sorts, from 
blackcock to red deer, than Setijn Court and Chase ; and 
furthermore, if Wellrose wished to invite any number of his 
young friends to meet him there, they sliould be made very 
welcome. 

His married sisters with their husbands and children, 
were all to join the party. The Earl and Countess of 
OrnDch and Lady Hinda Moray were also coming. And 
tbe venerable General and Mrs. Cbimboia were expected. 
Hut the gatherinij would not be complete, or at all satisfac- 
tory, if her son Wellrose was absent from it. 

Now Lord Wellrose cared very little for blackcock shoot- 
iDg or red deer stalking ; but being social and affectionate, 
like al! his brave and tender race, he cared a great deal for 
the 3ear friends and relatives who would be gathered at 
Setoc Court, and he cared a great deal more for his raothei'i 
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ivis1.es ; so lie iiromptlj' gave up liis expeJition t) the 
Medit<!rraiie.in, and jrlaced liis yacht, the Arielle, at the 
disposal of the Duchess and lier friends, if her grace should 
picitse to go to Si:otlaiid by sea. He also proposed to keep 
the Arielle at anchor at the little port of Killford duiing 
the autuniQ, in the orent that the Duchess and her visitor* 
should pleiise to diveraify their inland aniusements by a sea 
voysge up the wild and picturesque west coast of Scotland. 

The Duchess was delighted with the plan, and thanked 
her thoughtfnl and affectionate son, and accepted the offer 
of his yacht. 

And nhen Lord Wdlro.so saw the real pleasure he had 
given his mother, he felt that in resigning his expedition to 
the Meditertaneai: for her sake, he had icade no sacrifice 
at all. 

The yaeht ivas then at Portsroonth, quite ready for sea. 

Ad agreeable family party was immediately made up for 
the voyage, it consisted of the Duke and Duchess of Clie- 
viot, their son the Earl of Wellrose, and their sons-in-law 
and married daughters, as follows: the Viscount and Vis- 
countess Moray, Mr. Albert and Lady Clemence Elphiu- 
stone; and their young unmarried daughters, the Ladies 
Hester and Eva Douglas ; and lastly their cousins, the Earl 
and Countess of Ornoch, and Lady Hinda Mcray. 

There were no others. 

" I prefer that for the voyage this should be esclusively a 
family party. Our visitors will join us at the appropriate 
time at Seton Oourt," said the Duchess, who ordered all the 
arrangements. 

It was agreed that the whole family party should meet at 
Cheviot House on the evening of a certaio day, and that 
they should take a special train for Portsmouth the oext 
morning. 

Consequently on the evening of the twentieth of Augtut 
» pleasant circle wai assembled in the dnwing-room of 
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Cheviot House, This drde inohidt'd all the individuaj 
named for the yachting part)-; among them, of course, the 
lovely Lady Hiniia Moraj- — the most beautiful girl in Eu- 
rope, as all the cluha declared. She waa, perhaps, the most 
beautiful brunette Ui the world; with a perfect form and 
perfect features ; with a stately little head adorned with a 
profusion of hright, soft, purple black ringlets; with large, 
brilliant, tender, purple black eyes, arched with slendet 
black eyebrows, and fringed with long black eyelashes, and 
with a rich complexion deepening into vivid crimson upon 
the delicate oval cheeks and plump, ripe lips. 

All the men in London were in love with her, except the 
Earl of Wellrose. He had not even seen her for some 
months. 

But now, as he looked upon her this last evening, seated 
in the drawing-room of Cheviot Hou.=e, and with her beauty 
enhanced by a toilet that was perfectly tasteful and becom- 
ing, he thought that slie was the most beautiful creature he 
had ever seen in his life, and he wondered why he had never 
thought so before. 

Then he repented, and hoped that he had not, in think- 
ing this, committed treason against his betrothed. 

Yet withal he was glad that this sweet girl was going 
with the family party to Scotland. 

" She is my cousin, and I have always liked her, and 
always shall, though I never noticed what a perfect beauty 
she really is, until to-night," he said to himself as he fur- 
tively gazed at her. 

That night, after he had retired to his own apartments, 
he found upon his dressing- fable a letter from Su«y, the 
first he had received from her since her departure. He 
seized it with eager joy. It bore two postmarks — "Cok- 
VETTn KirvENOs," i""' " Havkb." 

It had been brought them U.y a French phip liomewardl 
bound, that h.id bceu spnkpu bv the Wendovsr, and it had 
aom« bj the way of Havre. 
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So moth lie saw by the envelope. 

This was not only tlse first k'tter he had received from hia 
betrothed since her departure, but the first lie had rocoived 
from her at any time. 

As they hsd never been separated since their first aoq:i:iin- 
tance, there h:iJ nevei' been any necessity, nor even any 
Ojiiiortuiiity for a letter correspondence between thein. 

Now, after lljeir first parting, to get her first letter was ad 
event of yveiit importance and interest to liim. 

How would she write to him, he asked himself as he 
eagerly opened the envelope and unfolded the letter. 

Tlie letter difiappointeci and depressed Lim by what he 
considered its coldness and formaUty. 

Suzy had indeed written to ber lover ia a very matter-of- 
fact, though friendly sort of way. She dated her letter " On 
board the ship Wendover, Atlantic Oiean." And she coni- 
menced it with, " Dear Lord Wcllrose." She told him all 
the incidents of her voyage ; what sort of a man the captain 
was ; who her fellow-passengers were ; what hind of weather 
tliey had had ; what ships they had spoken ; what fish and 
water-fowl they bad seen ; who were seasict, and who were 
sea-wortby. But not one word about her own feelings. She 
ended her letter bj' a paragraph written some days later thao 
the first date, in which she told him that they had just 
Bpuleii the French ship Revenan, homeward bound, and that 
they would send a boat out to her to take out lettera, and 
bring hers. And she signed herself "Yours affectionately, 
Susan Juniper." 

" She might as well have sent me a leaf from the sliip'i 
log-book," sail! the lover impatiently, as he refolded the (at- 
raal little letter, and thought how earnest, fervent, ardent, 
his letters to her had been. 

It was true he remembered that she had not received them 
yet, and could not receive them until her arrival at Sydney 

And then he went to bed. and fell to dreaming of th« 
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biilliaut, tendar, fiasLing, melting eyei cf U» Laay Kbd> 
Moray. 

Very early in the morning, the yachlics p»rty agseaibied 
in tbe breakfast-room, already drcsaed in their trayslling 

Tliey were all very merry over the prospect of their »ea 
voyage, and of the fine weather which every eign in the 
heavens seemed to promise them. 

After dispatching a good breakfast, thoy entered the car- 
riages that were in waiting to take them to the railway 
Stat ion. 

Lord Wellroee found himself in the same carriage with 
the Duke and DucheBB of Chevict. There was a fourth seat 
vacant. 

" Where ia Hinda T" inquired the young Earl, glancing 
at the vacant seat. 

■' She is in the coach with Albert and Jasaie," answered 
the Ducbess, referring to her son-in-law asd daaghter, the 
Viscount and VisMuntoaa Moray. 

" I thought she was to have come with us," said the Eari, 
in a tone of disappointment 

" She was to have done so, but allowed herself to be car- 
ried off at the last moment by Jessie. Howerer, we shall all 
be together on the train, as we have engaged a double com- 
partment (or ourselves," said tlie Duchess, with a smile. 

In dne time tliej reached the railway station, where, in a 
few moments, they found themselves comfortably seated in 
the capacious double compartment that bad been secured for 
the party. 

Lord Wellrose, to his complete satisfaction, found himself 
leated by his beautiful cousin, the Lady Ilinda Moray. 

And they were all scarcely settled in their places befora 
tbe train began to move out of the station, and in a few mo- 
ments, witb accelerating sj*ed, to steam swiftly toward 
Pwtsmooth. 
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Lord Wellrose talked wii)i Iiis cousin of tin; i)ast season 
m London, with all its trials, triumphs and defeats, arti&tic, 
locial and politi:^al. And he found Lady Ilinda as bril- 
liant, witty and atlractive in conyersatiou as she was iu 
person. 

lie afterward remembered that railway ride to Ports- 
mouth as one of the shortest aod pleadantest he had ever 
enjoyed. 

It was but a little past noon when they reached the 
seaport. 

They did not go to a hotel, but took carriages from tbi 
slalion directly to the water side, where the beautiful yacbt 
was waiting to receive them. 

It was fitted op with every comfort, convenience and 
luxury that wealth, taste and skill could command. 

A sumptuous repast was awaiting them in the elegant 
saloon. 

And tlie travellers partook of it with an appetite sharp- 
ened by their long morning's ride. 

As soon aa the tide served the yacht sailed. 

The voyagers were bl.?ased with beautiful weather, with 
long, clear, mild days, and with soft, mild, moonlight 
nights. 

All day long it was delightful to sit on deck, breathing 
ihe pure air and looking out upon the blue sky, the calm 
lea, and the wildly beautiful distant coast. And even late 
tt night it required some resolution to leave the moonlit 
•ccne, the starry heavens, the silvery ocean, the shadowy 
shore, to take needful rest. 

So they sailed down the south coast, doubled Land's End, 
and up the wild western shore. 

The weather was almost too fine for a quick passage, fo» 
though the wind was fair, there was but little of it 

It wn." the evening of the fourth day of the voyage that 
the yacht ran into the little harbor of Killford and drop{«d 
anchor. 
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There they found the little steamer Sprite waning tn 
*ake tbeui through the Straits that cotinected the harbor 
of Eillford with the Loch. 

"We e'en espectit j'our Grace yestreen; aye, and the 
day before. We hae been doon here illta day sin' San- 
day," complained old Saundy Gaunt, a gray-haired retainer 
of the family, as he stood, bonnet in hand, to welcome the 
Duchess, as the steamer ran alongside of the yacht. 

The Duch-^ss smiled as she gave him her hand, and 
answered : 

"But jou see we are here at last, Sanndy. 'All good 
things come to as, if we wait long enough for them,' :t is 
said." 

"Aye? Do they so? [ did na ken. I hae been wait- 
ing all my life lang for gade luck, and it has na coora yvi," 
grumbled the old man. 

"And what sort of good lack have you been waiting iDr, 
Saundy?" laughingly inquired the Duchess, as she tjok 
her seat on the deck of the steamer, surrounded by cha 
party. 

"Just a wee shelling c" my ain, wi' a bit ait field at- 
tached," promptly answered the old man. 

" Why, I thought yon had that, Saundy ? " 

"Na; only a cutty stool beside Duncan Gray's peat fire." 

" Then you shall certainly have a cottage and garden of 
your own, Saundy. And I will direct the new bailiff, Mr. 
McDonald, to see to it at once. There now, I told yoi that 
everything good comes to us, if we wait long enough for 
it,'' smiled the Dachess. 

"Aye, sure, when ladies like your Grace hae the power 
flnd the will to send them," replied the old man, aa he 
deeply bowed his thanks. 

Meanwhile the little steamer turned about and headed 
up the Straits, that were anything but -straight, tacking 
frequently from right to left, and from left qgair to right, 
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to round the poiots of tlie higli rocks reacliiiig from each 
side to tbe middle of the clianoel, aud almost ioteilocking 
each other. 

So, at lengtJi, tbey passed through the Straits, and en- 
tered the loch. 

There a scene of beauty and grandeur unsurpassed and 
indescribable broke upon their view ; the broad loeb, entirely 
surrounded by fir-crowned bills, and at its upper end the 
white turrets of Seton Court, the whole bathed in moon* 
light. 

They eteamed up this beautiful loch, and landed at the 
gtairs leading up into Seton Chase. 

At the head of the stairs, carriages were waiting, tliat 
took them all up to the house, where the housekeeper, Mrs. 
Bruce, had all tbiugs in readiness for tbe reception of tbe 
family. 

The Duke and Duchess, with all their party, passed 
through a double line of servants drawn up in the hal] ta 
welcome tbem borne. 

Then the gaests were shown to their apartments. 



CHAPTER XXXVIIL 



Though few tbe Humbert, theirs the fttr]l> 
TbM Dfllthar epuree nor apeaki of llie.-'Briow. 

The Earl of Wellrose kneH wliere io fii^d big own. 

And there, on his table, be found letters awaiting him. 

The mail had travelled much faster tlian the yacht had 
sailed, and these letters bad been forwarded every day from 
London, and had liteji iKf[u]iu];itiiig Ibr tlit last four days. 
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Lord Wellrose carelessly looked them over until f,. lun 
to two, lying side by aide — one from Suzy, and tlie iliei 
from Benny. 

He eagerly suatched up Suzy's letter ni;d hastily op .led 
it. 

It was Tsry short and disappointing. She conimencer' ai 
before, with ; 

" Dear Lord WeUroso— " 

Then she told him that she had nothing to tuli him. the 
reminded liim that in het first letter she had described I'oe 
ship, officers, ctew and passengers, and that she had nothi.ig 
left to write about Since they had spoken the Frencli 
Corvette Bevenon, they had not seen a single sail, no, nor j. 
shark, nor a whale, nor an iceberg, nor anything The voj - 
age was insupportably dull and tedioua, and she would b- 
glad of anything for a change, even -i tempest or a pirate! 

Then thi-re was i short concluding paragraph, dited i 
few days liter and announcing the approach of a home- 
ward-bound ship made out to be the Lord StanUij, from 
Sydney to Southampton, and which would take letters hnine 
to England 

" I am Borry now thit I grumbled," she wrote in conclu- 
iion, " for we have been very fortunate in this — that in the 
last six weeks we have spoken two hu toe ward -bound ships, 
ind have been able to send letters. And I am informed 
that it often happens that an outward-bound ship dues not 
meet a homeward-bound one in the whole voyage, which 
must be very dreary. 

She signed herself his "affectionate friend, Sury." 

The lover sighed as he laid this letter down, and wondered 
why she wrote in such a coolly kind and matter-of-fact 
manner, and whether she loved him still, and whether 
indeed she had ever loved him at all. 

And then a vision of Lady Hiiida'a melting dark eyet 
pused before him. lint with a self-condemning abudder 'i ' 
tnrnwl fivm them and took up lienny't letter. 
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Alii liere was no lack of warmth indeed! Cis-titude, 
/pctiuii and eiitliusiasm filled Its pages. 

It was il;ilc<l at Gallipuli, a. little town on a peninsula to 
ihi' west of tlie Dardanelles, wliere some divisions of the 
ai!i,>(l aimies were still encamped. It told him of the 
ijuiiiit little town, of the strange race that luhabited the 
pisce, of the condition of the French and English cami.fl, 
ami of a rnivior in camp that they were booh to move higher 

There was a letter also from the surgeon, Dr. Christopher 
Kinlock, in which he spoke very highly of Ensign Douglas, 
and of the esteem in which lie was held by the whole regi- 

Lord Wellrose laid his letters aside, and made a hasty 
toilet to join Ilia party at their late dianet. 

There had been a little womanly diplomacy in the plan 
of the Duchess when she made up her party for the lligh- 
.ands. She wished to bring her son, Lord Wellrose, and 
his beautiful cousin, Lady Hinda Moray, together under the 
same roof, where, meeting every day for many weeks, she 
iioped they might form that mutual attachment for which 
both their families wished. 

And very soon the Duchess saw, with almost equal pain 
and pleasure, that the dark-eyed Anglo-Indian, Ilitida, haa 
given her ardent young heart to the noble and handsome 
young Earl. 

With "equal pain and pleasure," because only half her 
wish was accomplished in that Hinda loved Wellrose; but 
she doubted and feared that the other half would never be 
fulfilled— that Wellrose would never love Hinda. And if 
not — ah ! what life-long sorrow for that lovely gtrl I 

The autumn weeks went swiftly by. The company 
assembled at Seton Court amused themselves with excur- 
sions to celebrated localities in the neighborhood rich in his- 
tTC interest, and in voyages to the cofist isles, rides to th« 
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mouiitaiu fastnesses, or, nearer home, iu arclietj i*i*tiugf 
on the lawn, or billiarJs in tlie house. 

Not until October did the pleasant circle break t p. 

And then the Dulte and Duolieas of Cheviot, with tl.eii 
own immediate family circle, and with the Earl and I'ountesa 
of Ornoeh and the Lady Hinda Moray, left Seton Court lot 
their marine residence at Brunswick Terrace, Brigliiou. 

It was here that bad news reached them from l!ie J^last. 

The allied forces at Varna had been attacked by Asiatic 
cholera, which waa makiiig fearful ravages among thcra. 

"Hitherto," wrote Surgeon Kiiilock to Lord Wellrose, 
"Ensign Douglas haa escaped the plague; but he dc'iotea 
nimself with unflagging zeal to the suffering soldiers. Iv ia 
next to impossible but tliat he must fall a victim to his own 
labors." 

Oa reading this, the Earl of Wellrose was filled vt-Ci thi 
most painful anxiety on Benny's account. 

He wrote to Benny, imploring hira to take care of .lira- 
self, and not to throw his life away. 

He wrote also to Doctor Kinlock, urging him to use 
every means in his power to prevent the young ensign from 
■acrificing himself. 

And he wrote to the Colonel of the regiment, much to t'.ie 
same effect, adding with emphasis: 

"He is my kinsman and adopted brother. If he were 
my own brother, he could not seem nearer or dearer to me; 
I could not feel a warmer and deeper interest iu his life and 
well-being." 

These letters, and especially the one addressed to tha 
Colonel, probably saved the lifeof the devoted young officer, 
for shortly after their receipt at Varna, Ensign Douglas wae 
detailed on duty that took !iim far from the possibility of 
Mcrificing bis life for the cholera patients. 

Inere came no more letters from Siizy. Since the letter 
brought by thesliip Lord S(iiH?f J/, the lover had heard notU' 
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ing of liis belovoiJ. And whatever cause he may have had 
to doubt her love, he certainly never duuhted her friendship 
or her punctuahtv lie justly condu led iliit if no more 
letters arrived from her, it was becinse tlie WeHdover, in 
which she went out, !nd apolien nc othtr homemrd bonud 
Bhips since the lieienon ind the Lord Stanley bhe woa.J 
write to him, be tliought, as snoii is sIip should reach port, 
and in due time he should recene her letter 

And meanwhde hia beautiful dark-eyed cousm, the Ladj 
Hinda was so chirmmg' 

More news came from the Orient — very important news 
DOW. The allied forces had invaded the Crimea, had been 
met by the Russians on the the banks of the Alma, and the 
great battle had been fought and won, and the allies were 
in full mat^^h for Sebastopol. 

A private letter from Surgeon Kinlock to his patron the 
Earl of Wellrose conveyed the additional information that 
Ensign Douglas had greatly distingnished himself on the 
field ; that he had not only preserved his own colors, but — 
wounded and bleeding as he was — he had rescued the regi- 
mental colors and borne them into the English lines, where 
ho fell, fainting from loss of blood. 

He had been very severely wounded, but was now doing 
well, and in a very fair way of recovery. He had also been 
recommended for promotion. 

How the affectionate and generous heart of the young 
Enrl filled and glowed with pride and pleasure, at reading 
of the gallant conduct of the bravo young " kinsman t " 

" I knew he would do honor to the name I gave him," ho 
said to himself. 

And then he inclosed the surgeon's letter in a letter of 
his own to Suzy, in Australia, bidding her read the inclosed 
and see what ]!enny had already done with his colors, and 
predicting that he would yet plant them, if not on the wall* 
of St. Petersburg, certainly on these of Sebastopol. 
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Jast as he was about to send these letters oS to ^^ty, bi 
received one from her, dated on the day of her arrival at 
Sydney, where her father met her. 

The letter was written in a very friendly ntyle, and maa 
filled with descriptions of the town, the country and the 
peojile, as far as Suzy had had tlie opportunity of observing 
them. 

But there was not one word of love from beginning to 
end, eicept perhaps in the rather formal greeting of " Dear 
Lord Wellrose," and the formal ending "Affectionately 

And Lord Wellrose would have grieved very much over 
this "cool friendliness " in his betrothed, if it had not been 
for his lovely cousin Hinda, who comforted him. 

After this, the news from the Crimea came thick and fast 

Balaclava had been taken, and the cry of the allies wai 
still, " On to Sebastopol ! " 

Another private letter from Surgeon Kinlock to Lord 
Wellrose informed his lordship that Ensign Douglas had 
been promoted to a lieutenancy, and placed upon the staff ol 
his Colonel, with whom he was now a deserving favorite. 

The next mails from the East brought pro\id news. The 
great battle of Inkcnaan had been fought, and a glorious 
victory woa. And the allied armies had made a splendid 
march to Sebastopol, aad were now before the walls of the 
city. 

Another letter from Dr. Kinlock to Lord Wellrose informed 
his lordship that Lieutenant Douglas had signally distin- 
guished himself at Inkerman, and had again been recom- 
nicuded for promotion. 

And again the generous soul of the young Earl rejoiced 
in the well-doing of his protege. And this letter also wai 
sent off to Suzy in Australia. 

Ic due time — a long time — her answer came back to hia. 

Among other things, she wrote . 
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"TooLaTe plucked ' a brand from the burning,' nhich 
I trust, will ligbt all your onward life with joy." 

After this there came ft lull in the war-storm. The allied 
arniiea were before Sebaatopol. And the siege threatened bo 
be « long one. 

Meanwhile, in February, Parliameut met. 

The Duke and Duchess of Cbeyiot, with nil the rest of tli« 
great world, came up to London for the season. 

Lord Welltose resumed the labors of humanity to which 
he had devoted his time and talents. 

Lady Hinda Moray was again the belle of Belgravia, and 
generally pronounced more beautiful than ever. 

And this was certainly true. She was more beautiful 
than ever, because she was happier than ever. The light o( 
a pure and peaceful love beamed in her face ; for she loved 
the noble young Earl of Wellrose, and she knew that he 
-Wed her in return. 

He had never told her so, but all his self-control had failed 
to conceal the blissful truth from her eyes. 

How he struggled with his passion ! How he told him- 
Belf, day and night, that he should be false to every principle 
of honor and manhood, should he suffer his ^Sections to 
■tray from his betrothed. 

He avoided Hinda aa much as possible; though, as she 
was his mother's guest at Cheviot House that season, com- 
mon courtesy required him to be frequently in her society. 

He would have left London to escape temptation, had not 
his parliamentary duties kept him in town. 

He wrote to Suzy by every mail, and told her all the new* 
of the day, and sent her papers, magaaines, nevp books and 
new music. 

But his letters were no longer the ardent outpourings of 
pasaionate love they bad once been. They were as coolly 
friendly and matter-of-fact as her own had always been. 

And meanwhile the montlis slir^p^d away, and brought 
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near the time when the allied armies should achieT* theii 
great triumph. 



CHAl'TEB XXXIX. 



wrebth, blood -boo^W* 
srtbly light 



Thygi 



In September came the most important news. The allied 
armies had taken Sehastopol, and the Crimean war was vir- 
tually at an end. 

Tliis news found the Duke and Dnchess of Cheviot, with 
the Earl of Wellrose and the ladies Hester and Eva Doug- 
las, at Cheviot Castle, where they were spending the early 
aatumn. 

While they were still discussing the great victory, a pri- 
vate letter arrived from Doctor Kinlock to the Earl of Well- 

Afler describing the taking of the city, he went on to 

" Your brave kinsman, Lieutenant Douglas, has kept his 
*ord. With his owu hand he planted hia colors on the 
walls of Sebastopo!. But ah I in doing this, in the face of 
a murderous fire, he has been severely wounded by a bullet 
througli the left lobe of the luugs. He has been lecom- 
mende<l for promotion, but, it is doubtful whether he will 
live to profit by it. Certainly he will not, if he stays hero. 
1 have advised him to be seiit home with the invalid troopa 
who are to sail for Enghmd in a few days," 
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LordWellfose groaned sus lie lii^J this letter aside, and I.alf 
jis joy in tlie groat victory wiis tnrneJ into grief. 

And ercn tliiis, tlirotiglioiit the liinJ, the public rejoicing 
it the national triumph was tempered by the pritata 
Bourning of those wlioae beloved ones had bought the vic- 
;ory with their blood. 

In a few days there came another letter from Doctor K.in- 
lock, in which he wrote; 

"Young Douglit hiH reieived hiB promotion Ho le now 
I captain but not yet i^igned to any cjnifanv I fear he 
never w 11 be He is sinking bIowU b :t eurely All hig 
3eslre noii that the w-tr miy be and to be over is to get 
back to liiigKnd to press jour hand once more and die 
[f I wpre not hoping from day to day th it his desire may 
be granted and that Le ma\ be gent home I should even 
entreat your lorl hip to lomo nit here and comfort the 
dying boy whosi. only earthly wi-b m to see your face" 

" I will go, said Lord Wtllrose to himaelf, then, sud- 
denly recollecting all the circumstances, he added: " But 1 
might miss him. Ah ! he might be on his way home while 
I should be on my way out. I must wait for auother letter 
from Kinlock, I suppose. Aud Douglas is so ill I he may 
die ill the iiitBrval." 

As these troubled thoughts passed through his mind, be 
turned over a leaf of his letter and read a paragraph dated 
a d;iy later, and which was as follows ■ 

• • • "I had written so far when I received a nessage 
summoning mc to head-ijnarters. I immediately reported 
there, and instantly received orders to go to England, by 
the Reliff, in charge of a [wrty of invdid troupe Captain 
Douglas goes with us. I am e\trenielj gl d of tl n as I 
shall be able to attend persoiialh o I m during the voy- 
■tg*- ^^* *■''! for Sontli.'vmpton tie iaj after to-morrow. 
23 
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So yon may eipect us very goon after tlie receipt of Wii: 
letter, if you do not see us before." 

"Aod so he is coming borne, and I that! see him again 
piwr, brave, gentle boy ! I thank the Lord for this. Am 
\Tho shall say that home air and kiud friends and gooc 
Dursing ir.ay not save his life aud restore his health ? " gai< 
iho Karl to himself, as he folded this letter and kid it aside 

Then he rang for his valet, who iraoiediately appeared. 

"Perkins, pack uiy portm.inteau, and order the trap foi 
four o'clock, to tat<e us to the railway station. We leave foi 
London by the 6:45 train," said the Earl, as ho passed out 
of his room to notify his mother of liis audden journey. 

He found the Duchess and her (laughters in their delight 
ful morning room, with the great hay-windows overhanginj 
the sea. 

They were at work on various little fancy articles for a 
charity fair, to be held in aid of the widows and orphans ol 
the war. 

They looked up from their graceful work and welcomed 
the beloved son and brother with smiles. 

And the Duchess drew a chair near to herself for him ta 
take. 

"Thanks, mother, deai: no. I cannot sit. 1 am leaving 
for London by the 5:45 train," he said, leaning over the 
baclc of the chair. 

"This is very sudden, Wellrose," she remarked, raieicg 
her brows in surprise. 

" Yes ; but I. go to meet a friend who is returning ftorn 
the Crimea wounded, perhaps dying." 

"Oh, go, then, at once, if you can be of any service to 
him. It is a iiolv duty. Who is ho?" inquired the 
Duchess. 

"Captain D.juj;hks of ihp — Kogimeut of Foot" 

" Douglas ? li he a coi::iei:tion of our family ? " 
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" Most prciliablj- ; there arc so man)- Pouglases — aa many 
Doiiglasea as Campbells, I sliould think." 

"Very true. Hut your frienti — liow does he come?" 
" He comes in tlio Relie/, wliicli sailed from Gallipoli foi 
I, with invalided troops on board in charge of 

is coming home, then?" 

ying charge of these sick and wounded men, ae 
> sliij) mny be expeeted at Southampton any 
Ld I wish to be there to meet my poor friend." 

" You are quite right. Go, dear. And remember, that 
if we can be of any use to your wounded friend, you must 
call upon us," s.iid the kind-hearted Ducheas, as she em- 
braced and dismissed her son to his humacie errand. 

The "trap" was announced. 

And the Earl, attended by hia valet, entered it, and wae 
driven rapidly to the rustic station, which ho reached just in 
time to catch the night express to London. 

His servant took tickets in a great hurry. 

And in a few minutes Lord Wellroae found himself com- 
fortably seated in a first-class carriage, flying southward. 

He reached London in the small hours of the morning, 
and passed from the Great Northern to the South-Western 
railway train, with which it connected ; and so he continued 
his flight to the sea as if he had been flying for his life, 

He reached Southampton in time for an early breakfast. 

He took apartments at the "Lord Admiral." And aftei 
a refreshing bath and change of dress, and a good breakfast, 
he set out to walk down to the docks, to inquire foe the 

He was more fortunate than he could have hoped to be. 
The ship had jii.-it arrived, and was at anchor about half a 
mile fi-om the litnd. 

A steam tendur was already leaving the shore to bring 
hei passengers to land. 
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By presence of mind and promptiUide is passing a few 
•hillings to the men who were withdrawing the gang piank, 
Lord Wellroae Buccecded in boaiiling the -'tender" at the 
last moment, and was soon steaming out toward tlie Helkf. 

In a few moments the tender was alongside of the ship. 

The decks of the Bdisf was crowded with — what ? 

Were these men " ghosts" or shadows ? 

Tliey might have been Charon's passengers crossing th« 
Styx. So psle, so thin, so ghastly they were ! 

Living skeletons crowned with death's heads! 

Here were the maimed, the halt and the blind ; the sick, 
the dying and the dead. 

Yes, and ' the dead.' Many had died on the passage, and 
had been buried in the sea. But some had died within a 
few hours ; so recently, so near home, that their bodies had 
been saved, to be given to their friends. 

Lord Wellrose, from his youth up, had been accustomed 
to sights of misery, in his frequent personal ministrations 
to the wretched. But ho had never seen anything like 
this. And he grew sick and dizzy as lie gazed. 

Soon the bustle of transferring these poor wrecks of man- 
hood from the ship to the tender ittricted his attention. 

Some managed to crawl without assistance and then drop 
down helplessly upon the deck of the tender 

Some crept on, leaning on the arms of corandes. 

And some were carried bo.lily, hke deid weights 

Lord Wellrose was a stranger to all present In bis 
hreathless anxiety to know the fite of Benny he would 
have questioned one or more of the men But their suffer- 
ing seemed so great, their «ilf ibsorption so complete, that 
the young Earl restrained himself, forbore to trouble them 
and endured hi.i suspense as well as he could. 

At length the form for which he so eagerly watched, 
appeared. But, oh ! hon- changed I 

Was this a man iti the flesh, nr a disembodied spirit, thftt 
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approached, leaning on the arm of the middle-aged aurgeon, 
Dr. Kinlock ? 

Benny nas clothed in h'.s old, war-nora, la t tie-stained 
uniforai, that hung looselj' opon his emaciated figaie, Hi« 
face was so thin that it had taken an almost trJangdai 
shape from the broad forehead, down the hollow cheeks to 
the sharp chin. His complesion was so bloodless, that 
"pale" would not desccibe it; it was a clear, fair, trans- 
parent bluish white. His large blue eyes, sunk in their 
deep, shadowy hollows, seemed larger, bluer and brighter 
thau before. His golden hair had faded to a siivery fair 
uess. And in a word, if Benny was dying, he waa as 
beautiful in death as is a setting star. 

So thought the Earl of Wellrose, as he came gently for- 
ward and took the wan hand, and said, with suppressed 
emotion : 

"Oh, my dear Benjamin! I thank God that you have 
lived to get home. And now we will hope that good air 
and good nursing will restore your health." 

The face of the young soldier grew radiant with joy, as hs 
grasped the hand of the Earl between both his own, exclaim- 
ing: 

" Yes, thank God I I thauk God that I live to see yon 
ODce more I Now I am willing to die ! " 

" We will not talk of death. We will not have you die. 
You have everything to live for now, Benjamin," said tha 
Earl. 

But a violent fit of coughing seized the invalid, and ho 
turned and crept aw:iy to the side of the ship, and sank 
down upon a seat to recover himself. 

" And now. Dr. Kinlock, welcome home. And much 
thanks for your devotion to my — cousin, here," said ths 
young Earl, cordially shaking hands with the surgeon, 
whom, however, in the Srst momenta of meeting Benny, ht 
had forgotten. 
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"Thanks, mj lord. 1 am very Iiappy myself m the 
thought tliat I have brought Captaiu Douglas safe U 
Englaod. And for more reasons than one" added the 
lurgeou so emphatically, that the youDg Earl iooked iu' 
quiriDgly at him, a& though he would have asked ; 

" What do you mean ? " 

" He 'i your cousin, you Bay, my lord," remarked the sur- 
geoD, in ttt.'wer to the unuttered question. 

" All the Douglases are cousias, you know," replied tbe 
Earl, wit!) a smile. 

" Like the Stuarts, and the Campbells, and the other 
Scottisb clans. But is that all, my lord?" inquired the 
doctor, in a low Toice. 

"That is all, so far as I know," replied the Ear!, la a 
grave and somewhat surprised and questioning manner. 

"Tlien, my lord," said Dr. Iviulock solemQlj, "I have 
BOmethicg to tell you that I fear will startle your lordship 
considerably. But not now ; uot now ! See, my patient is 
recovering himself. Ah, [loor fellow ! he is so sensitive ! 
When be gets into those violent fits of coughing, he shrinks 
bom observation like a wounded auimal. But here lie 
comes," added the surgeon, as be arose and gave Benny his 
arm to support him to the side of the ship. 

Lord Wellrose alsc lent his aid, and Ibud the Earl and 
the surgeoD got the invalid on hoard the tender, and placed 
him on some cushions in the stern of the deck 

Benny sank dowu with a sigh of relief, and wearily 
closed his eyes and dropped off into the sleep of prostration. 

The young Earl, standing over bin:, gar.i'd mournfully 
dowu upon the fair, wati, wasted face, and then raised hU 
lyes inquiringly to the surgeon. 

Doctor Eiiilock gravely shook his head, and sighed. 

Aod the Earl was answered. 

The sick and wouudod men were still coming on board. 

"Where are all these poor creatures to be t a k on, doctor ? ^ 
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Inquired the young Earl, regarding the sufl'eting crowd 
compassionately. 

" To the llilitiiry Hospitals at Wahvortli, for tlie present, 
wliere I Lavo orders to deliver tlieip over to tlie surgeon in 
iliargG," replied the surgeon. 

" Is Captain Douglas expected to go with them 1 " 

"That will be at hin own option, He is on sick leave., 
He caa go to the hospital to be treated, if he pleiise, or he 
can go anywhere else, if he prefer," replied the surgeon. 

"And ycurself^ doctor?" inquired the j'oung Earl, aftei 
H pause. 

" Oh, 1 shall be on leave also. After I have delivered over 
iny charge, I shall be at liberty to go anyivhere. I hav< 
.iicfti\»ly thought yet where I shall go. My old home at 
fieton is stauding still; but I am an old bachelor, without 
ft."V particular attraction there more than elsewhere," said 
thi surgeon with a bitter-sweet smile. 

" Then, doctor, I have a proposal to make you, and I shall 
be Tery glad if it meet your views. I have nothing m this 
wo~ld to occupy me at present, and 1 think I cannot employ 
my leisure better than by devoting it to this bravo young 
man, who has no near relative to look after him. I shail 
invite him to be my guest, and so I fehail take charge of 
him. And if you can kiudly favor ua with your company, 
we shall be very happy to have you. What do you aay ? " 
inquired Lord Wellroso. 

"Thauks, my lord; hut where do you projKise to go?" 
asked the surgeon. 

" I must take your advice upon that question. We hao* 
all Britain to chooae from. And of course, Captain Douglas' 
heallji must be our first consideration. What do you coua- 
»e!?" 

The surgeon reflected for a moniont, but did not reply 
And the Earl continued: 

" I &m willing and anxious to go anywhere to benefit th* 
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hoaltli of Douglas. I wiah to save liis life, if possible. J 
would spare neither pains nor cost to do so." 

''And — in other respect?, is it equally immaterial bi 
your lordship where you go ? " iiiqiiired Doctor Kinlock. 

'■ Eijually, I assure j'ou. I have bitt one wish in thii 
matter — to save Douglas, if it be possible. Here is the Isle 
of Wight not far off. What do you say to that ? " 

" I don't recommend it, my lord." 

"The south coast here, then — Brighton, Torquay, Pen- 

" No, my lord ; he has had enough of the sea air." 

"Then, my dear Kinlock, suggest something youree!^" 
eaid the Earl. 

" Then, my lord, I should certainly recommend the brac- 
ing air of the Highlands." 

" The Highlands ! " echoed Lord VVellrose in some sur- 
prise. 

" Yes, my lord, the Highlands — decidedly the Ilighlanda," 
repeated the surgeon. 

" This ia certainly the season when many invalids go to 
the Highlands, but not consumptive invalids. And Captain 
Douglas I should take to be consumptive." 

" He is not so, in the usual acceptation of the word, mj 
lord. He is suffering more fiom general debility than horn 
any other cause. And by general debility, in bis case, I 
ucan a general and profound depression of body, mind and 
spirit. Look at him now, as he sleeps. He eiarcely seems 
to live or breathe. He hes as one dead." 

Tlie young Earl followed the direction of the doctor's 
glance, and sighed deeply. And then he said : 

" He shall go to the Highlands. And I deem myself 
very fortunate in being able to offer him a home quieter and 
more comfortable than any hotel or lodging-house to be 
found in those regions. The family are at Cheviot Castle 
thU season. And thus Setou Court la left in charge of th< 
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housekeeper anil steward anil a few old retainers, who will 
ftll be glad lo see us. Wliat do you say to the plan, Doc- 
tot?" 

" It is an excellent one." 

" Then, as soon as we get" back to my hotel, I will tele- 
graph to the housekeeper to have tiie rooms aired and every- 
thing ready for us. Of course you will go with us. That 
it understood, I hope ? " 

" Tea, my lord, I shall be most happy," 

" Bight. You will also he near your old village home, 
which will be aii advantage," added the Eari. 

And while he spoke, as the last of the sick and wounded 
had been brought on hoard, the tender dropped away from 
the side of the great ship, and steamed toward the shore. 

As soon as she touched the pier, the bustle of landing the 
invalided troops began. Many among them had frienda 
who had come down to meet them. And their meetiug 
added to tlie confusion. 

The noise awoke Benny, who opened his eyes and looked 
wearily around until hia glance met the face of the Earl 
when he smiled radiantly. 

Dr. Kinlock was very much engaged in superintending 
the landing of the invalids under his charge. 

ISnt Lord Wellrose himself went on shore and engaged a 
carriage, and had it drawn up as near as permissible to the 
steamer. And then he raised Benny, and supported him 
tenderly to the carriage, and placed him comfortably in it. 

And Lord Wellrose, taking Benny's fair head upon h:a 
breast, gave the order to the coachman to drive slowly to the 
" Lord Admiral." 

Od reaching that hotel, his lordship's groom and valet 
were found to be in attendance. 

And with their assistance, Captain Dougias was taken np 
to the rooms that had been engaged for his a'^cotnmodation, 
aid kid upon a comfortable lounge. 
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Lord Weilrosc ordered a daiiitj luuclieon, sucU as he hoped 
might tempt tho invalid's delicate appetite. And then ha 
z&mo aud sat by Beuuy's lounge, and look his wasted hand, 
and said : 

" We will soon bring you around, my boy. English air 
»nd English fare will Boon restore you." 

" It is rest and peace — it is meat and drink — only for me 
tc lie here and look at you," said Benny, with a tone and 
glance of auoh pure love and perfect content, that reached 
the young Karl's heart, 

" I really do believe you like me, Douglas," said the Eail, 
with a smile. 

"Like you!" echoed Beuiiy, with a look of iueffabla 
affection—" like j-ou ! Why, j-ou have changed all my hfo 
from darkness to liglit ! You have made life bright to me, 
and even death easy ! " 

" But we wil! not talk of death. We will have nothing t« 
do with death at present, on any terms whatever. You aw 
going home with me to Seton Court, where you and I will 
-ive together, en garcon, for a few weeks, and where our 
good, motherly old housekeeper will nurse you back to health. 
Seton Court \s at the foot of the mountain, and at the head 
of the loch. It is one of the most sublime and beautiful 
places in the Highlands. Tourists make pilgrimages to it ; 
artists paint it ; poets he-rhyme it. I feel sure that you will 
like it." 

" I feel sure that I shall like any place where I may only 
Ht and look at you till I die," said Benny, affectionately. 

" Die again ! I say we will have no dying. And here 
comes laochoon, which looks more like living," said the 
young Earl pleasantly, as the waiter entered to lay the cloth, 
followed by an assistant with a well-laden tray in his hands. 

By the Earl's direction, the waiter drew a table up by the 
side of the Invalid's lounge, laid the cloth and arranged the 
luncheon upon it. Tiiere weto fresh oysten, fragrant soBf, a 
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roasted pheasaot ; some liglit, delicioua wine ; rii* peachea, 
apricotfl and grapes. 

And then, because Lord Wellroae witii hia own band 
lerved the invalid with the most choice of the viands spread 
Sefore him, Benny tried to eat, and found, to Lis surprise, 
Ihat he really could do so, for appetite came with touch and 
taato and smell. 

" And now try a little of this Sloselle," said the i.arl. 
And though two waiters were in attendance, with his own 
hand he filled Benny's glass and passed it to him, knowing 
that the wine would really do him more good when poured 
hy a loved hand. 

For these two unconscious brothers loved each other "with 
t, love passing the love of woman." 

After luncheon, Benny fell asleep again, with his hand 
clasped in the hand of the Ear!. 

Lord Wellrose did not leave him until night And thet 
he left him comfortably in bed, with his own valet, I'erkina 
to sleep in the room. 

Lord Wellrose was engaged in looking over the evening 
paper, when Dr. Kiulock's card was brought to him. 

He requested that the doctor should be shown up. 

And in a few momenta Dr. Kiulock entered the room, 

"I've got them ill off my hind-, at length, poor fellows, 
«nd heartily gl id I am of it," aaiJ the surgeon, as, at the 
EarVs luvitation, he diopped into a chair 

The Eirl congratulated him And then he reported 
Benny's condition, and inquired of the doctor what the 
chances might be for his restoration to health 

But the doitor wis very reserved in giving his opinion. 
He said that jouiig Douglis must alwajs have been conati- 
lutionally very delicate, and that he would seem to have 
Buffered, in his childhood, from much neglect, privation and 
exposure, that had s'^1 further undermined hi« {nigi]« 
hMlth, 
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"I fear it has beeu so iiideei' ■ sighed the Ewl. 

" You care very much for this ^our-g man, my lord ' uii 
the surgeon. 

" I care bo much for him that there ^ not another man od 
earth, except my father, that I prefer hefore him," said tbe 
Earl earnestly. 

" You have known him long, my lord, I presume." 

" I have known him since his childhoodj though for many 
years I lost sight of him." 

" And yoQ do not know, I think you once said, exactly in 
what degree of relationship, if in any, he stands to your 
lordship ? " 

" 1 do not indeed," said the Earl, gazing upon the surgeon 
in surprise and questioning, 

"Then, my lord, I fear I am going to startle your lord- 
ship very much. I have not yet let the secret pass my lips 
even to him. But it is my painful duty to reveal it to your 
lordship. I wish you could — could spare me by antici- 
pating it. But your lordship has no suspicion of tbe par- 
entage of this young man ? '* 

" None." 

"LOSD WSLLBOSE, HB 18 YOUR OWN BROTHIxl" 



CHAPTER XL. 



to tba ule Uie; MIL— Bin 



•* Good Heaviai, amu ! " exclaimed the Earl, standing up 
and starijjg at the surgeon as if he thought him insane, 

" I'our own biolhtr, Earl of Wellrose, the son of youi 
•wn father and uioiher,'' continued the anrgecHi. 
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" Man, you are miid to saj' it ! " excluimed tlic Earl. 

" Tour elder brotlier, ray lord ; boro two years before yuu 
law the ligiit," persisted tlie surgeon, rising and standing 
before tlie Ear!. 

"You mast utterly Iiave lost your reason. Sit down, I 
beg yoH, and try to collect your tlioiigbta," said Lord ffcll- 
rose, wlio was himself profoundly agitated, not or.ly by tlio 
luddennesa, strangeness and importance of this revelation, 
but by Eometbing also in his own mind tbat assured bicn of 
its truth. 

"I will sit down, and be very quiet. And do you also 
follow your own advice and my example," calmly replied 
the surgeon, as he resumed his seat. 

The Earl .f Wellrose sank into a chair, saying : 

"Now, in the name of Hearen, give me your rer.sons, if 
you can possibly have any, for making tliis moat astounding 
statement." 

" My lord, I will. Bat permit me first to put a question. 
Does your lordship remember ever to have heard of an 
•Ider brother, the son of your parents' early marriage, who 
was said to have died in his infancy?" gravely inquired 
Doctor Kinlock. 

" Oh, yea ; quite often. My dearest mother has fre- 
quently spoken with me about tbat little lost one," said the 
Earl, thoughtfully. 

"Yoar lordship is then aware of all the circ am stances 
under which that child waa born, and was supposed to have 
died ? " 

" Yes." 

"Will your lor.Iship pardon me for asking yon, iu thi 
interests of justice, to recount those circumstances ? " 

" Most certainly. My father and mother, as is now gen- 
erally known, were first privately married in London, 
Their first child, my elder brother, was born some ten 
months afterward at Ornoch Cxstle, in Scotland. For car- 
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tain Reasons he was taken by Dr. SetoD, the atfendant phj 
^iflian, to \>p put out at nurse. But being very fragile, h« 
tied the saine night, while Qiider the charge of the doctor." 

"Those are the circumstances as known to your lord- 
ship?" 

"Those are the circumstances as Vnown to me." 

" Then, Lord Wel'rose, I have this to add : That brother 
did not die, aa was supposed. That brother lives now, in 
the person of Benjamin Setou Douglas," said the surgeon, 
gravely. 

"After yoor first startling disclosure, I expected to hear 
this also. But now tel] me what proofs you possess of the 
truth of this story," said the Earl, with more calmness 
than could have been expected, 

" Certainly, my lord. I should surely never expect you 
to receive this statement without proof. To begin with, 
then, I must remind your lordship that at the time of your 
elder brother's birth, I was the pupil and assistant of Doc- 
tor Seton, the medical attendant of your mother." 

"I know." 

"On that wild March night, when your elder brother was 
born, I sat up till morning, waiting for the doctor's return. 
In the gray dawn of the morning he came home, bringing 
with him the dead body of a newly horn male child, which 
he represented to be the child of a charity patient named 
Magdalene Hurst. He said that he had brought it to the 
house for post-mortem examination and then burial. With 
wy assistance he performed the autopsy. And the same day 
the death was duly registered, and the child was buiied," 

"And this child was not my elder brother?" 

"No. This child was what Doctor Soton represented 
jim to me to he — the child of a charity patient who was too 
poor to bury him. Your infant brother, very fragile indeed, 
bot still living, lay (hen i.pon the bosom of that woman, 
i[agda1«ne Hurst, who, wliile in a stAte of unconscionsnes«, 
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hmd been bereaved of lier own liaV, and Imd had this one, 
your infant elder brother, dressed in its clothes and put in 
its place by her side, and so palraod off upon her as her own. 
Pardon me, Lord Wellrose, for telling yon these truths." 

" It is your dutj- to tell me them, since you believe them. 
And you say that you have proof." 

" I have proof, my lord." 

"Goon, thenl" 

" The child of Magdalene Hurst died, and was buried, as 
I said. The child of William and Eglantine Douglas, cow 
Duke and Duchess of Cheviot, lay on her bosom in its stead. 
And yet Magdalene Hurst knew nothing of this fraud that 
had substituted the living noble for the dead peasant." 

" Go on I go on 1 " 

"At length, however, the old nurse, who had been Dr. 
Sftou's only confederate in this 'pious fraud ' — as the old 
doctor honestly considered it — came upon her death-bed, and 
being smitten with remorse, summoned Magdalene Hnrst to 
receive ber confession. And when Magdalene came, she 
told the astonished woman of the fraud that had been put 
opon her. And then, before she could utter another word, 
she died, leaving the woman in perfect ignorance of the real 
parentage of her foster-child, or of any clue by which she 
might discover it." 

" The last part of this story I have heard already, from 
Benjamin ; but there was nothing in the part told me to lead 
me to suspect that Benjamin was mote thiiu a distant kins- 
man of the family. Oh ! good Heaven ! if your story be 
true, as you believe it, how much, how dreadfully, how 
awfully has my brother been wronged!" said the young 
Earl, earnestly. 

The surgeon looked at him in amazement and admiratioD 
Here was no selfish consideration of hla own lost rank ai 
eldest son and heir — only tlie thought how much his brothei 
had been wronged 1 
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" Aa j'et, Lord Wcllrose," he said, " I h^ve produced an 
proof of tile truth of wluit I have advanced. I proceed to 
do so now. I was. as T said before, and as your lordsliip 
kiiowa, a pupil and assistant of Dr. Sotoii. I was with hiit 
in tlie latter years of !iis life, and I attended him in liis last 
illness, and on his death-bed. I was with hira when he sent 
ill haste for jour father and mother, sayiog that he had a 
disclosure to malie to them. I was with him when they came 
t« his death-bed side. But they came too late — the poner 
of iipeeth had left him. And it was awful to stand there 
and .lee his agonizing efforts to make the disclosure he had 
summoned them to hear. He died and took the secret with 
him to the grave, as every one supposed." 

" My mother always feared it concerned her first-bon 
son," said the Earl. 

" Her maternal instincts were true. It did concern him. 
Dr. Seton died, and was buried; and I, his assistant aad 
heir, Christopher Kinlock, succeeded to his property and to 
his practice. And years passed on. The doctor's death w«e 
i thing of the past. His unrevealed secret w.is forgotten." 

"Wot by all! Not by my father and my mother! I 
thiiih that all their lives they have been troubled, at time*, 
by the recollection of the doctor's death-bed and speculation 
aa to the nature of that disclosure which he tried and failed 
to make them. Kut I interrupt you. Pray go on I " 

" A long time passed, A generation grew up. This 
IliisKian war broke out. 1 wished for a surgeon's 
in the army, and through the Duke of Cheviot's I 
obtained it I had to break up my bachelor's estahUshment 
in Seton — the establishment, it fact, I had inherited from 
my predecessor. Among the furniture that I had determined 
to di.'ipose of was an old writing desk and bookcase. I had 
emptied it of all its apparent contents, and then ordered it 
to be carried away to the auctioneer. But in moving the 
old mouldering desk it fell to pieces, and revealed a Mcrel 
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drawer lillyil "itli [liipiTS. I tool; posspssion of the papers 
which at first glance seemed to be oiily old love-letters and 
old memofaiiiia of debts — seeret ilehts, I mean. I had r.c 
time to look inlo tlieni then. Your lordship knows how 
Biidden my apjuiintment was, and how quiclcly I was called 
upon to rejiiirt for duly," 

" Yes, of course I know." 

" So, having no time to examine these papers, which I did 
not indeed ihinl; of much importance, but which a morbid 
curiosity incited me to read when I should find time, I bun- 
dled lliem all up and packed them into my trunk to look 
over at my leisure. I took them with me to the Crimea. I 
had no idea of their immense value to one. I had put them 
in the bottom of-my trunk. And in the terrible scenes that 
followed I forgot them. Later on, my young friend. Lieu- 
tenant Doufjlas, was dangerously wounded. ' If I die, Dr. 
Kinlock, take charge of ray effects, and send them to Lord 
Wellro.ie,' he said, as he lapsed into unconsciousness. I took 
charge of Iiis boxes, as he had desired. It was in the sim- 
ple action of giving out his linen that I came now and then 
across the name of Itcnjamin Hurst. I took tittle account 
of it at the time." 

"It was the name he bote once, as I suppose you now 
know," said the Earl. 

"Yes. And when the young man recovered sufficiently 
to permit of conversation, I called his attention to the fact 
that this strange name was marked upon somt of his cioth- 
iig. He smiled, but gave me no explanation.'' 

" Poor fellow ! He kept silence, in regard foi me. / had 
given him his new name." 

"Aye, my lord ; so I thought. And a mere instinct o*' 
justice, if not of brotherly love, must have guided your 
action But I did not know it then. In a few days the 
order tame to me to sail for England, in charge of the inv^ 
lided troops Among the?e was Captain Douglas, to whom, 
2i 
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for good reasons, I gave particular atteution. It was Jur 
iug oiir voyage liome that I liad ample leisure to look over 
Hiat oil! bundle of yellow, milJe"-ed papers that I had dia- 
'fivered in the secret drawer of my guardian's vrriting-deslt 
when the old worm-eaten book-case was accidentally broken 
to pinccK, in the attempt to move it. I really felt not the 
elighlest interest mi those old papers beyond the languid curi- 
osity of an idle voyager in want of amusement. So I looked 
but carelessly over the old love-letters of the bachelor doctor's 
boyhood, and the memoranda of old debts sometime to bo 
paid, and old wrongs to be set right by post obit restitution. 
At length I opened a paper that took away my eyesight 
and my breath for a full minute. Aye, my lord, it did. 
As I gazed upon it, a mist passed before my vision, and I 
gasped. Here, my lord, is the paper; look at it for your- 
self," said the surgeoc, placing in the Earl's band a folded 
paper, yellow witJi age and speckled uith mildew 

The Earl took it with rilmnoss, ncd opened it with care. 

First there dropped from the paper a little fine, white, 
knitted sock, which hi-. lordtihip picked up and examined 
with much interest 

" I have seen the fellow to this," he eaid, as he scrutinized 
the wreath of eglantines and tlie crest of Seton-Linlithgow 
embroidered in the instep. 

"You have seen the fellow to that, my lord?" echoed 
the surgeon. 

" Yes, in the hands of Captain Douglas. It was a relic 
of his cbilibood. He showed it to me before he left Eng- 
land for the Crimea. No doubt he has it still in his josses- 
sion," replied the Earl, as be carefully 'aid the mute witness 
aside, and proceeded to the examination of the faded writing 
OB the paper. He read as follows 

Setok, Mvch, 1^-, 
"Memoranda of the facts relating to the secret birth ftnd 
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(ioin;o»';iieat jf the first-born son of Eglantine, Barone§a of 
Linlithgow, and William Douglas of Douglas Cheviot, latfl 
a lieutenant in her Majesty's Regirnent of Foot, sta- 
tioned in Canada. I was called to Ornocli Castle, in thia 
sliire, on the night of March — , 18 — , to attend the Baron- 
ess of Linlithgow in her confinement. 

" At twelve, midnight, she gare birth to a male child, and 
immediately fell into syncope. 

" Besides niy.ielf, only Lady Shetland and the nnrse wert 
present. Circuit stances that are known to all the partiei 
interested ia thin statement — and none others need see Jt-- 
rendered it expeoient, for the sake of the family honor, to 
concenl the birth <( this child, and he was coininitted to me 
to be disposed of. 

" After T l.ad recoyered my patient from her syncope, and 
got her, ander the influence of morphia, into a refreshing 
sleep, I took tbs child, and while the mother slept in ancon- 
Kcioiisness, I cft.'.-Ied him to the little seaport of Killford, 
and to tlie hou.^o of the woman whom I had already en- 
gaged to take chs.\ja of a new-born child when it should 
arrive, without telli'i>} her the real parentage of the child, 

"This woman, by Dime Magdalene Hurst, was steward- 
ess of the coasting steamer Shaft, but was at this time con- 
fined of her first child, a boy. 

"On reaching the hut where the woman Magdalene 
Hurst lodged with an old midwife by the name of Jean 
Craig, I found that my patient was in a profound sleep, and 
that her child had died while she slept. 

" Immediately occurred to me a means by which I might 
conceal the existence of EgSantine Seton's child more effect- 
ually than by simply putting him oat to nurse. I broached 
my plan to the old woman in attendance, and used such 
arguments as convinced her of the expediency and propriety 
of substituting the living infant for the dead one, I clench- 
ed my argumentti by the gift rf a few gaiiteu. Ajid I 
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(eoured her secrecy by a threat of the conaequencea to her 
eelf, as well :is to othora, should she betray the trust. 

"The clottiingof the dead mid the living child was thei 
exchaiiKei!. 'i'lie living chilil was laid at the bosom of thi 
fjster-mother, and the dead one was taken to Seton Olo 
Chuivh, a»J buried. 

"Magdalene Hurst was led to believe that the child ou 
hei !>o.som was her own, and Eglantine Seton was toM that 
the child who filled the nameless coffin at Seton Old Church, 

" In a few weeks, Magdalene Hurst, atewardeas of th« 
Shaft, went back to Loiiilon, taking with her the fostei- 
child whom she believed to be her own, and whom she had 
named Benjamin, after his supposed father. 

"Feeling now the infirmities of old age creeping upou 
me, and knowing that I may be called suddenly heuce, and 
not wishing to take such a secret away with me to the 
grave, nor yet deeming it expedient to divulge it at this 
present time, I make these memoranda, for the information 
of those whom it may in future concern, and for those only, 
knowing that they will guard, as I have guarded, the honor 
of the houne of Seton-Linlithguw. 

" Signed with my hand, and sealed with luy seal. Alez- 
AKDEK Seton, of the I'illage of Seton, physician and sui^ 



After reading this Rtrange document to the end, Lord 
Wellrose folded it carefully and held it in his hand and fell 
into deep thought. 

Dr. Kinlock refrained from breaking in upon his reverie. 
At lengfh Lord Wellrose inquired: 

"Does Captain Douglas know of the existence of thit 
document 1 " 

" Ko, my lord, he does not," answered the surgeon. 

" Have you mentioned, or hinted to him, in »ny way, Hkt 
foot of the discovery you have made 7 " 
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*• No, my lord ; tio. I deujjieil it best, for many reasons, 
not to do so. Ill die fiist ^jlace he vraa iti a condition of 
ffealiiicss, ivitli ti'iidfiicy to hemorrliagu of tlie lunys, tliat 
made absolute quietness vitally necessary. Any esoifumeiit 
must liave beun very dangerous, and would liave been [irob- 
ibly fatal to hiia. In the secoud place I thouglit it due to 
i'our family to make t!ie communication first to yourself, my 
ord, or to your father, the Duke of Cheviot. In the third 
)lace, wo were very near England when I made the diacor- 
iiy; and btfore I had thought over the subject many days, 
[ fouiid myself in Southampton wate;s. I hope your lord- 
iLip thinks that I did welL" 

" You did well," said the Earl, with much emotion. 

" Your lordship thinks the proof of your brother's birth 

" Yes, I think it conclusive. With the corroborative tes- 
timony we have in our hands, I think it quite indisputable 
But, oil, gracious Lord of Heaven, how bitterly has tnj 
jrotliet been wronged in all these years!" groaned the 
Earl, covering his face with bia hands. 

"Your lordship takes no thought of yourself at all in 
this matter," said the surgeon in amazement. 

" Why sliouU! I ? No one has injured me. But, Great 
Eleaven ! how he has been wronged I Doctor, we must savs 
bim. The best medical skill in England— in Europe— in 
the world, must he engaged for his restoration to life and 
liealth I " 

The surgeon gravely shook his head. 

" Sly lord," he said, " I tell you frankly I have no hope* 
of s.aviDg Captain Douglas' life. lie was bom with a con- 
ititution enfeebled by the sufferings of his mother even 
l>efore his birth ; that feeble constitution was further under- 
mined by the privations and exposures of his infancy and 
childhood; and it h.is received its death-blow in that awful 
■mt«i before Sebastopol, and in thiU last fatal wound 
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received wheo he planted his colors upon the walls of th' 
citadel," 

"i tell you, uol He must aud shall be saved t All mj 
fortuoe shall be devoted to hia service. The best medica 
skill in the world shall be secured for him." 

" Ah ! my loiJ, there is a limit to the power of wealth 
and to the jkill of physicians. They cannot raise the dead 
they caaoot restore the dying! " 

** Then God cau ! Prayer shall aid work, and we ahal 
Mire him yet I " said the young Earl, in holy triamph. 



CHAPTEH XLI. 

T SETON ON -fHil LOCH. 



Driwing sirpnglh from fancy't l1*^ltlB(^ 

Whes fhe surgeon had left the room, the Earl of Well 
rose went to hia newly discovered brother's chamber. Hi 
found the invalid sleeping calmly, He stood by the bed an* 
gazed compassionately upon the fair, wan, unconscious face. 

*' He must t.ike my titles and estates away from me, ant 
yet Heaven only knows how much I love him 1 And ah 
Lord of Heaven ! how cruelly and bitterly he lias beet 
wronged ! " the young Earl murmured as he gazed. 

Then with his own hands, and with almost womanlj 
tenderness and care, he drew the coverlet up over thi 
delicate chest, closed the curtiuns and lowered the gas. 

Then he opened the coramtinicatiDg door and passed 
silently into his own room. 

His T»]et was there ready to attend fcim. 
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" I shall not requirp anythiug more to-night, Ferkius. 
You caQ go," said bis Ijrdship. 

Tlio valet bowed and withdrew. 

Lurd Wellrote threw himself into an arm-chair beside s 
l.iijle, with his! tlbosv renting upon the top and his licad 
bowed upon hia baud. He felt no dispuaition to retire to 
rest. His mind was oppressed with thougbta of the staitling 
rovLlatioii he had received from Ibo surgeon. He could not 
for an instant doubt itH truth. Beyond all question Benja- 
min Douglas was bis elder brother, the son of his parents by 
their first rash, childish marriage. 

F.ut the heaviest of all was the thought how that elder, 
even in heljjlcis infancy, had been cast down into the lowest 
depths of the social helb, while be, the younger, had always 
lived in the bearen ni family love, and moral, religious and 
intellectual ealture, enjoying privileges that should have 
been the blessings of both. 

But now full justice miist be done to that deeply injured 
elder brother, at whatever cost to himself, the younger, or to 
•oj. on. cko. 

As he could not sleep, ho drew his chair closer to the table, 
drew wr'tiiig materials toward him and wrote two lettcni. 
The first and least important was a short one addressed to 
Mrs. Bruce, the houselieeper at Seton Court, directing het 
to have the house opf ued and aired, and rooms got ready to 
receive himself and bis guests, who expected to reach Seton 
on the evening of the fourth day from the date of that 
letter. The second, and most important one, was addressed 
t« bis father, the Duke of Cheviot, at Cheviot Castle, 
earnestly requesting the Duke and Duchess to join their son 
at Seton House, at the end of a week from date, assigning 
as a reason for this request, very important business, that 
would be better discussed at Seton than at Cheviot. 

He closed and sealed these letters, and rang for a lata 
waiter, into whose hiinds be placed them, with the ord« 
that Aey ihould go by the first mail. 
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Auil iheu, having iloiie all tliiit it waa possible to do in 
the pteQiises that iiiglit, lie retired to rest. 

The upxt raoi-niug, the Earl of Wellrose, Captain Doug- 
.as and Dootov ICiniock left Southampton for Londoo by aa 
early traiu. A double compartmeut in a Srat-class carriage 
had been engaged and fitted up comfortably, with addi- 
tional cushions and rugs. So the journey waa accompliahed 
wiili more ease to the invalid officer than could have been 
hoj)i;d from his wealtened condition. 

On reaching London they took rooms at Uie nearest 
bote!, the Paddington, where they passed the remainder of 
the day and the night. 

The next morning, with precautions for Captain Douglu' 
comfort, the party started by the Great North-western train 
for Yorlt, en route for Scotland. 

They reached that old cathedral town in the afternoon, 
rested there until the next morning, and then resuioiid tbeii 
journey, The afternoon of the third day brought them into 
Edinburg. And thus, by short and easy stages they ic 
turn reached Glasgow, Stirling, Callender, and finally, on 
the evening of the fourth day, they reached by coach the 
little port of Killford, where the steamer Sprite was waiting 
Lord Wellrose's orders to take them up the loch to Setoc 
Castle. 

Immediately on leaving the coach the party Wfcot on 
board the steamer. 

It was a cold, clear, starlight night, and to Benjamin, who 
tat on deck, wrapped in his old camp overcoat, the majestif 
scenery of loch and mountain was but dimly apparent, but 
the very obscurity of the landscape lent the weird chirm <A 
awe to its beauty. They passed the narrow, winding 
"straits" that connected the sea with the loch, and where 
the turns were so short that every few minutes it seemed 
as if the bows of the boat were going straight np tc tho 
Und. At Ungfh a final turn brought tliem out upon thi 
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broad expanse of tlje loch, encircled by its lofty uiouiiiaiDS, 
row loomiug ilinily tliroiigli the clear, starlight night. 

Bemiy uttered a low exclaaiittion of deliylit. 

" You should see the ioch hy daylight, or by moouhght, 
when indeed it is exceedingly beautiful," said tlie EaiL 

" It is beautiful exceedingly now, under the dim light of 
the stara," answered Jieujamin, in a low, hushed tone. 

And then the brothers relapsed into that silence which is 
more eloquent than words, aa they gazed upon llic darkly 
Slotiou. ,0.,,.. 

A few minutes inorQ brought tttom to the foot of tfaa 
water-stairs leading from the loch up into the wooded hilU 
of Seton Chase. 

Lord Wellrose gave his arm to bis brother, and Bup]>orted 
liim in going up the stairs, at the top of which they found a 
Urge and commodious close carriage waiting to take the 
travellers to the house. 

Lord Wellrotie, Captain Douglas, and Doctor Kinlocb 
took their seats, and the horses started. 

They drove up a winding road through the thick woods, 
to the top of the hill, where they entered an avenue of oak- 
trees that presently led them up to the front of the house, 
where the windows were shiniug with hospitable lights. 

Mrs. Bruce, the aged housekeeper, with the household 
servants at her hack, received the party at the door. She 
had been the Earl's nurse a quarter of a century back, and 
this circumstance constituted a bond of strong affection 
betwceu herself and her foster-child. She bad been pro- 
moted from the nursery to the head of the house at Setoa 
Court, and was passing her old age in ease and comfort. 

She now stood there in the lighted hall, looking trim and 
neat in her black silk dre^s and white muslin cap, necker- 
chief and apron, smiling and courtesying her welcome. 

"How do you do, Mrs. Bruce?" said '■he young Earl, 
affectiona'.oly, shaking her h'.mls ami kissing her rough 
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"I'm weel, aad bl.tlie to see ye, luy baii'ii — mj- laird, ] 
mean ! " replied the old iiuise, suddenly uorrentiiig lieraelf. 

" Your ' bairu ' always, dear uurse ! Whatever I may be 
to others, I am your ' l)air:i,' '' said the young Earl, with his 
kindly smile. "And now here is ray kinsman, Captain 
Douglas, who has come back from tho war wounded and ill, 
and in need of tender and skillful nursing. You must take 
as much care of him as you used to take of me nheu I wap 
ailing,'' he added. 

"Ah! God bless his bonny face! he's unco like th« 
faniil}', and might bo your lordnhi|i"a aiu britlier, by the 
looks of him. But eh, sii* ! he's unco fair and fragile, to 
hae been a soldier, iioo. Awed, laddie, the guid mountain 
air, wi' my ain nursing, will suae bring ye round again," 
she said, nodding and courtesying to the invalid gueat, who 
smiled and thanked her. 

There were spacious, comfortably furnished old-fashioned 
bed-tooms, lighted with was candles in tall silver candle- 
sticks, and heated with glowing wood fires in the cnasaive 
open firo-places, waiting for the travellers. Here they 
refreshed themselves with a wash, Bud then went down to 
the smaller dining-room, where a good supper was ready foi 

Soon after supjier they went to bed. 

In the morning Denny arose early, and with the assist- 
ance of a footman whom Lord Wellrose had appoiuted to 
wait on him, be wade his toilet, and went to the mcrniDg 
parlor, to which the footman showed the way. 

This parlor had a modern French window opening upon a 
"balcony, and overlooking the loch. 

As the morning was very fine, Benny ventnred to step 
out upon tho balcony, where a magnificent and beautiful 
•cene burst upon his view — the loch with its clear, deep blue 
waters glittering in llie niorniiig sun, and its girdle of lofty 
qiouutains, wit'.i tlui:- uaso clulhsd in deep evergreens, tod 
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the Bliarp, bare peaks gleamiDg in the motniog light with 
all the colors of the rainbow. Benny, always senBitira to 
beauty, fairly caught hia breath as he gazed. 

A. light hand was laid upon his slionlder. 

Tie turned, and saw the Earl standing by his side, 

" What do yon think of the view ? " inquired his lordship 
with a smile. 

" What do I think ? " echoed Benny, in a calm ecstacy. 
"There is Paradise still on earth. Eden could not have 
been fairer than this. Only to breathe and see here, seems 
joy enough. It is a heavenly place to live in — or to die in," 
he added, in a lower tone. 

"To live in, yes. But, as I observed once before, we will 
have no dying. 1 most decidedly object to that sort of 
thing, except in centenarians. They have a right to die, if 
they insist upon doing so. Bat as for a young man like 
Tourseif, be has no right to think of snch a proceeding; and 
therefore — " 

As the Earl said these last words he stepped hack into the 
parlor, and presently returned with a tartan shawl, which 
he carefully placed around his brother's shonldera, saying, 
with a smile .- 

" If you do not take better cate of yourself Douglas, I 
shall have to be yout valet. What would Kinlock say if he 
saw you out here without a wrap?" 

"He would say," exclaimed the surgeon, who at that 
moment joined them, "that standing shiTering on a bleak 
balcony, while gazing at a magnificent scene, is takiug the 
poetry without the comforts of life, the elegancies without 
the necessaries 1 or, to bring it right home to your hearts 
and stomachs, it's like having the dessert without the din- 
ner I There, the tea and mufBns are cooling on the break 
fast table, to say nothing of tlie haddock and eggs," 

Lord Wellrose laughed, and they all went iu to breakfaft. 

And after breakfast Benny \\.is oMi<;ed to lie dowc on tbt 
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sofa of hU room. Whether it was from the leoction of hii 
excitement on reauhiog Lis native shores, or whether it wm 
tJie fatigue of his long journey, or from the progress ol aD 
incurablb malady, or from all these causes combined, Bonnj 
was again prostrated with weakness, so he waa compelled to 
keep his sofa. 

" How is this, Kinlock ? Why does he not get stronger ? " 
inquired the Earl of the surgeon, as soon as they fouud 
themselves alone together. 

" I told your lordship the truth from the beginning. 1 
DBver deceived your lordship," said the surgeon, gravely. 

" Do you mean to say that he will never be better ? " 

" He will be better and then worse, as is the way witb 
people suffering as he does ; hut, my lord, he will oevei 
recover," gravely replied the doctor. 

" You medical gentlemen mai/ sometimes be mistaken, 
may you not?" 

" Certainly." 

" Then I will cling to the bope that you are mistaken 
in this instance," said the Eatl, as he arose and went to hii 
brother's apartment. 



CHAPTER XLII. 

NEWS OF 3UZY. 



Make upi 

He found Benjamin reclining on the sofa. 

" How do you feel now ? " he inquired, taking a seat bj 
bis side. 

"Tited — a httle tired, hut very comfortable and happy," 
replied Benjamin, holding out his hand to hia brother. 
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''tt 19 but the effect of your lung joiiniej-," saiJ Lord 
Wdlrose, tnki.ig the tliiii wliite hand and holding it in hii 

"My lord," began Benny, after a short silence, "v/ei 
since 1 reached home, I have been longing to ask you more 
particularly about — " 

He hesitated in some embarrassment, and bis pale face 
flushed. 

" About Suzy ? " suggested the Earl. 

" Yes, my lord ; about Suzy." 

" And I, also, bare been wishing to speak to you of hei ; 
Vut as you did uot mention — " 

And here Lord Wollrose paused, in a little leas embuv 
rcssmeut than Benny had betrayed. 

The fact is, there had been, and still was, a singulaj reti- 
cence in both the.^e brothers on the subject of Suiy. And 
the reason was obvious : both loved each other with a broth- 
erly love, and both loved, or had loved, Suzy, with a love 
that was certaiuly not brotherly, 

" You hear from her ofteu ? " said Benny, half-queation- 
iigly. 

" I hear from her, and write to her by every mail. We 
exchange letters about once a fottuigbt," 

" She is well, I hope ? " 

" She is well ; but our correspondence ia by no mean) 
what you would suppose it to be." 

"Indeed!" 

" Indeed no. She writes to me as though I might be her 
respected pastor instead of her betrothed. You shall see a 
recent letter she wrote me. It is a sample one. And it 
will be no breach of confidence, since there ia not a word n 
it that might not be proclaimed from the church -a tee pie," 
said the Earl, as he arose and left the room. 

He returned ic a few moments with Suzy'e letter. Hi 
put it open into Benny's hand. 
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And oh, be saw and iti^^rltPii that frail hand treml>le u H 
touched the paper! 

Benii}- begao to read the lettec — a cool, frieudly, formal 
letter, such as auy girl might have written to a male relatire, 
with whom duty compelled her to correspond, but such as 
certainly no girl ever before wrote to her betrothed lover, 

Benny finished reading the letterj raised his eyes to the 
face of the Earl, and stared with surprise and perplexity. 

Lord Wellrose smiled. 

" Why, what on earth does she mean ? What in the world 
ie the matter ? " inquired Benny. 

"Nothing is the matter. The child has found out hei 
mistake in having fancied that she ever loved me with a rea. 
and lasting love," said the Earl, calmly, 

"How long has she written to you in this style ? " 

"Always — that is j ever since she began to answer my 
letters at all." 

" Then it must have been, and must still be, mere timidity 
that caused her to write so coldly. Suzy was timid in some 

"It was not timidity in this case, I will prove it to you. 
The Setter that you have just read is the last but one I re- 
ceived from her. This one that I am now about to show you 
i» the very last. In it you will see that she deliberately re- 
quests me to free her from iier engagement to me, assigning 
ae reasons the un suitableness of the proposed marriage, the 
opposition of my family, her own personal unfitness for the 
rank I offered her, and more than all, the change in her own 
feelings, which has taught her that she never truly loved me 
aa she once thought she did. Moreoyer, she gives mo no 
chance to refuse her request, for she tells me, in conclusion, 
that she is coming home to Englani], and shall be on the 
seas before another letter from me can reach her." 

While the Earl spcke. liennv'? memory wta busy with tht 
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He reiaembeted that just before tliey parteil, Suzjj" to go 
Jo Australia, and himself to go to tlie Crimen, she had con- 
fessed to him a plan she had formed of slisenting herself from 
England until the Ear! should bo cured of his indiscreet 
nttachment. He remembered that he himself had begged 
Suzy to impart her plan to her lover, and get his consent 
that this teat shouid bo put to the strength of his love. And 
she had said that she ooutd thick of his advice. He won- 
dered now whether she had told her purpose. And now he 
asked the question : 

" Did jour lordship suepect that she would change in tbii 

'■Never ! It has taken nearly two yearB for th« troth to 
gradually reach me." 

Benjiuiiin looked atixioualy fit big brother. 

How calmly the Earl took his disappointment ! But p*r- 
hapn he was only exercising self-control. Benny ventured 
another question ; 

" And you Lord Wellro"e 1 Yoti 1 How is it with yon ? 
Whatshillioud) '" 

' It IS well with me, I'tnjHmni Juat bo soon aa Saxy 
e1 It arrive in FuglanJ I =1 all take great pleiaure in seo- 
irg the chiH, and freeing her fri-Ji her fooJiah engage- 

ISenjamin Beared at the Earl in speechless astonishment. 

' Don t lo^k 80 shocked, my deir ftllow Out hirroless 
pis on WIS a brief hi lucmat on and nothing more I 
v.% fasciaated and diz/kd by tie beautiful singer, and 
she — ' th" Ear! p-iused 

' Was fa'unatc I and diiBled h\ the splendid yonng 
Dol le nan, the lion of Parliament and the idol of society," 
Bail Ecnjamin, fin shing the sentence m bis own way, 
with fjnd enthuiiasm 

"There!" said the Eat!, ;.^tting Benuj's hand, nai 
laughing quietly. "How much I wish that all the world 
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had as great Taitli in me as you have. Hut to^jonie back to 
Sur.v. It is all over between I's. I fliall always love th« 
child as a dear, good little sister. But for the rest, I onlj 
rait to comply with ber request, and free her from her en- 
gagement, before offering my hand to Lady Hinda Moray ; 
who has long had my heart." 

As thn Earl ceased speaking he looked at Benjamin, and 
was startled to see the change that had come over his wan 
face and wasted form. His face was marble white and half 
concealed under his trembling hands, and his form was 
shaking as with a chill. 

" Douglas ! Douglas I " said the Earl, bending anxiously 
over him. 

" Oh ! if I could only live now ! Oh I I wiah I could 
live now !" murmured Benny, in a very low tone. 

" Live ! my dear boy, you must and shall live. Tou liare 
BO much to live for now ; so much more than you know. 
Never give up I Despair kills more than disease does. 
Ah, that cruel cough.'" murmured the Earl, suddenly 
breaking ofi from his discourse, as a violent paroxysm seized 
and shook the invalid, as if it would have shaken his fragile 
frame to dissolution. 

"Yes, I have her to live for cow," said Benny, as soon as 
the paroxysm bad passed off " Yes, Lord Wellrose, I will 
tell you all now. I h)ved her, my lord. Oh, Heaven, how 
1 loved her 1 With no ' brief passion,' with no transient 
hallucination ; but with a deep, true, vital love, that 'grew 
w'th my growth, and strengthened with my strength,' from 
ii.fiLiicy to childhood, to youth, to manhood; through good 
and thi'ough evil; in presence and in absence; in hope and 
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havediedan'^nominioasdeatlionthescafEoldand left luy 
poor iweuiory to infamy, only to have saved her brcthar 
from a felon s grave, and her fair name from the shadow of 
reproach. That waa how I loved Su.^y, Lord Wellroae," 
said Benny, with an nnusual outburst of emotion. 

The Earl was deeply moved, 

'■You lovedherso, and yet you would have promoted her 
marriage with me!" he said. 

" Yes, my lord, because I tiiought she loved you, even as 
I loved her. And her nappiiiess-yes, and ;-oiirs too— was 
dearer to me than my own," said Benny, earnestly. 

"But now you know she never loved me so — never really 
loved me at all. She only fancied so: drawn flrat to like 
me by my strong resemblance to you, her life love. The 
tremendous aacriflee of your lite and good name that you 
were about to make for her sake, naturally awoke her heart 
to the knowledgeof your great love and her own. And she 
(lid well and wisely in going away to her pai-euts at the 
autipodes, and thereto wait for time and Providence to set 
us all right. Be comfoj-ted, my dear Douglas, for she 
returns your iove." 

As the Earl spoke there was a knock at the door, pres- 
ently followed by the entrance of a footman, who said 
respectfully: 

"My ford, their Graces, the Duke and Duchess of Che- 
viot have arrived, and wish to see your lordship." 

"So sooni I did not espect them quite yet,"Baid the 
Bai'i to bimsel', "Tell their Graces I will attend them 
immediately," he added, to the servant, who went away 
with the message. 

"Dear Douglas, you hear tha'; my father and mother 
have come. I must leave you for a little while, but I will 
eoon return," siiid the Earl, as he left the room. 

"What a comfort it must be to have a father and mothei 
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living," murmured Beuny to liimself as his brotlier closwi 
the door. 

ILcD the racking cough seized and tore him with Tiolenoft 



CHAPTER XLIII. 

i FOR THE DUKE AND DOCHKS). 



Mkanwhilk Lord Wellrose went down to the drawing 
room to ivelcome his parents. But he had to wait a few 
raoraenta for the Duke and Duchess, who had gone to their 
dressing-rooms to change their travelling auits. 

At length they both entered together. And after ao 
affectionate greeting, they sat down, and tho Ducheas aaid : 

" Your letter aurprised U3 very much, Wellroae." 

" We set off at once, to know what wa» the matter," 
added the Duke. 

" Heavena, Wellroae 1 how your faca changea ! Wbal 
cao have happened ? " 

" Out with your bad news at once I It will not impioTO 
by keeping," aaid the Duke, uneaaily. 

" 'J'liere ia no bad newe, father, though there is iomething 
te tell that will startle you rery mnch." 

"Tell it then." 

" First let a.e offer my mother a glaat of wine and a 
biscuit," said the Earl. And he rang and gave the order. 

After the refreshments had been brought and tasted, the 
Duchcaa laid : 

" For mercy's sake, my son, do not keep us longei id ia»- 
peiiae." 

" No, do not," added the Duke. 
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"Tlipii rrad this doonincnt, my fatliftr; and see if yon 
recognize this little relic, mj motlier," said tlie EatI, u ba 
drew a small [larcd from liis bosom, aod [ilaced Doctoi 
Beton'a confession in tlip DqIjo's Imnd, and the Httle embroi- 
dered soclt on the Ducliess' lap. 

Tlie Duke unfolded the paper, and began to read. 

The Dnchess picked tip the little eock, looked at it, and 
with a 1 1 alf-9 oppressed cry, turned fier eyca on WellroBe. 
Her color came and went; she trembled much; aLe could 
scarcely articulate the question ; 

" Where did you find it ? " 

"Folded in the document that my fitthei ii readiPi,* 
replied the Earl, in a low tone. 

She rose pale and trembling, and stood behind the Duko'i 
sofa, and leaned over hia shoulder to look at the document. 
His face was as pale as hers. His eyes seemed starting 
from their sockets, as they followed the lines of that written 
confession. But, conscious of hia wife's approach, without 
taking his eyes from the paper, he put out hia hand and 
drew her to a seat at hia side, wound hia arm protectingly 
around her, and let her read as he did. 

Their faces paled and paled as they read. Sometimes 
ner head dropped upon his shoulder, and a great heaving 
sob convulsed her bosom. And then his arm closed tighter 
around her ; but his eyes never left following the lines of 
tliat paper until he had read it to its close. Then he turned 
toward his wife, and their eyes met, in grief and horror. 

The Dnchess found her voice firat: 

' Oh, my son ! my son ! my first-born I my best beloved I 
Oh, my innocent ! my helpless ! what hag become of you ? 
What has been jour fate ? " she cried, wringing het hands 
in an anguish too deep for tears. 

The Earl of Wellrose, who had been atanding pale and 
silent before them, now dropped on one knee beside her. 
•ayiug : 
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"Dear mother, be comforted. Tour sen, my brother, 

" Lives I " echoed the parents, in a breath. 

"Yes, lives 1 Ee assured of it; for I know it." 

" Lives 1 " siiid the Duke again. " Aye, but his life mi' , 
be worse than death." 

" Not so," said the Earl hastily. " He has won honor in 
the service of hia country. He was foremost in the glorious 
charge at Inkermaiin. His hand placed liis regimental 
colors on the walia of Sebastopol. And though he has 
returned wounded and ill, he will yet do well." 

'J'hcy listened to him with breathless interest. Suddenly 
the Dnchess caught his arm, strained her eyes into his and 
murinured hoarsely : 

" He ia— he is— he is—" 

■* Yes, dear mother, he is the Captain Douglas, of whom 
you heard me speak so often, and whom I went to South- 
ampton fo meet; tho'.igh at that time I neither knew noi 
suspected his near relationship to ns." 

"Thank Heaven, the boy nill do us no discredit," ex- 
claimed the Duke, in happy ignorance of his poor son's 
miserable childhood and jouth. 

"Amen! Aye, thank God!" murmured the Duchess 
Then turning to the Earl, she hastily inquired : 

" But where is he ? tell me I Let me go to him ;it once 1 
Ah 1 I have been away from him long enough— his whole 
lifetime! Let me see him at once! Sick and wounded, 
too ! Let me go to him at once ! " 

And the Duchess aroso and drew her shawl around her. 

"Dear mother, bo patient. He is not far off. You shali 
tee him very soon. He is in the neighborhood," said the 
Earl, diplomatically. 

" Why did j'ou not bring him to this house ? " inquired 
the Duchess. But before the Earl could answer the ques- 
tion, the Duke put another one : 
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" How did you make tliis discovery, Welliose ? " 
Tlie Earl addresfiug both liis parents, related the history 
of Dr. Christopher Kiulock's aecideutal discovery of ths 
documeuts hidden away in the secret drawer of Dr. Seton'i 

" So Kinlock knows all about it? " said the Duke. 

" Yea i but hu U discretion itself," replied Lord Welhoae. 

"Does — ysur brother also know the secret of his birth ?" 

" No, my father. Dr. KiL;lock and myself thought it due 
to you and aiy mother, that you .should be told of it first. 
So I wrote, requesting you to meet me here." 

"You were right. But I might repeat your mother's 
question, and iiiquire «!iy you did not bring your brother 

" My father, he is here. I left his sofa side when I came 
down here to see you," replied the Earl. 

The duchess arose, with a slight cry. 

" Take me to him at once," she said. 

" Dear raolher, be patient for a few moments, for his sake. 
He knows nothing of this secret yet. And in his weakened 
condition it will be necessary to break it to him gradually. 
My father, if you will trust that duty to rae, I think I shall 
perform it more judiciously than another could," said the 
Earl. 

" You counsel wisely, Wellrose. It shall be aa yon say. 
But when will you do this ? " 

" My dear father, when he wakes, refreshed from his noon- 
tide nap, he will be in the best condition to bear the excite- 
ment of such a reyelation." 

"And how soon will that be?" inquired the Ducheaa, 
anxiously. 

" In about two hours, mother, dear," replied the Earl. 

Then, afl«r a little while, the question of the confused in- 
heritance naturally arose. 

" Eeaveu knows how glad I am of thf restoration of oni 
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eldest sou. But without doubt it will comp'.j^ate the que* 
tion of property very mui;!i," said the Duke, uneasily. 

"Oh, do not tliink of property at such a time," pleaded 
the Duchess. 

"And I am sorry for you, WelJrose. This may deprive 
you of your heirship," continued the Duke. 

" Do not think of me, dear father. My brother must have 
justice, and he can have it. I see clearly enough how all 
this may be arranged," said the young Earl, earnestly. 

" You were always unselfish, Wellrose. But let ns ex- 
amine this question in a legal point of view for a moment. 
You may not be so great a loser as at first sight it would 
appear," said the Duke reflectively. 

Eglantine and her son both looked'up inquiringly. 

" Our first youthful marriage, secretly solemnized in 
England, and afterward openly acknowledged in Scotland, 
was certainly legal in the last-mentioned country, though 
not in the first. The ion of that first marriage would cer- 
tainly be the lawful heir of all his father's and his mother*! 
estates in Scotland." 

" Most assuredly," put in Lord "Wellrose. 

"But not in England," continued the Duke, "And 
although he is even now Master of Seton, and will be, aflei 
his mother, Baron of Linlithgow, he cannot possibly become, 
after me, the Duke of Cheviot. This title, with all its ap- 
pendences, in England, will he the inheritance of yourself, 
Welhiase, as the sole son of the second marriage, which was 
legal everywhere," said the Duke. 

" And yet, father, in strict justice, if not in law, my eldei 
brother should have been heir to all." 

"In strict justice, yes," admitted the Duke, 

* Then, I repeat, my brother shall have strict justice, ll 
can he managed. A petition to the House of Lords would 
■urely get a decree con^^titniitifr 'h;it first marriage legal in 
England, as it is in Scotlan;!, a;)'! making my elder biotliei 



.dhyCOOl^lC 



NEWS FOR THE DUKE AND DUCilE^S. 407 

the heir to alS your titles and estates in both countries. Such 
decrees, under such justifiable circumstances, have been 
granted heretofore, and will be hereafter," urged thp Earl. 

" I am, of course, aware of that, Wellrose. But you, my 
goD — you who have been brought up to consider yourself the 
heir ? " said the Duke, with tears in his eyes. 

" I repeat, that I must not be thought of in this matter, 
I have held my brother's birthright long enough. I must 
hold it no longer. Hesides, I can make my owe place in the 
world, dear father." 

"Heaveu bless you, my boy; yoa have a noble heart," 
said the Duke. 

" Kinlock is here, father. Would you like to see him ? " 
" Yes, I should. I should like to hear from hii own lips 
further details of this discovery," 

" Then I will send him here to talk with yoa, while I gc 
up to my brother's room and break this news to him," 
And the Earl kissed his mother's hanci and left the room, 
lie found Br. Kinlock pacing up and down the halL 
" Have you seen my brother lately ? " inquired Lord 
Wellrose. 
"1 have just letl: him," answered the doctor. 
" lie is awake, then ? " 
" Oh, yes, awake, and much refreshed." 
" Then I will go to him. Tho hour for the revelation hw 
come. Go you, dear doctor, to my parents. They are id 
the blue drawing-room waiting for you," said the Earl, ai 
he bowed and passed up the stairs. 

He found Benjamin still reclining on his sofa, bat looking 
brighter and stronger from his sleep. 

The £arl sat down beside the invalid, took hii hand ill 
bis own, and while ho held it, said : 

" My father and mother are here for a few days. Thej 
wish to see you, Benjamin, as soon aa you are strong enongb 
to nee them." 
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"It is very kind of their Graces. I tlitik them veiy 
much. I Iiope they are well ? " replied Benny. 

" They are very well. They both take a great interest in 
yon, Donglas. They feel sure that you must be a near rela- 
tive of the family." 

Benny lifted hia eyes inquiringly to the face of the Earl, 
He seemed to think that there was something to be told. 

" And I, Donglas, have told you often, that I feel con- 
vinced you are very nearly related to us." 

" Indeed I hope it may be so. I would like to be your 
cousin. Lord Wellrose." 

" You may be even nearer kill to me than that Very 
singular, your exact resemblance to mjself, and your earliest 
garments marked with the crest of my mother's family." 

"It was," admitted Benny, still looking inquiringly iotc 
the face of his brother. 

"Would it surprise you much to find out for a certainty 
that you are very related nearly to us indeed ? " inquired 
the Earl, looking wistfully into the clear eyes that were up- 
turned to his. 

Benny's color came and went ; he breathed fast, but fal- 
tered forth the words : 

" No ; I do not think it would." 

" Then, my dear Douglas, read this paper," said the Earl 
placing in his hand the written confession of Dr. Seton, and 
watching him closely. 

As Benny read, his wan face paled and flushed alternate- 
ly. And when he finished, he let the paper slip from liis 
hold, and he lifted his hands and laid them over his face. 

" Douglas I Douglas ! my brother I " murmured the Earl, 
insiously bending over him. 

" My brother 1 " echoed Benny, in a tone of infinite ten- 
derness, as he uncovered his face and took the hand of the 
Earl, and pressed it to his heart. 

"This has Btartlt'd you very much, Benjamin," Baid ths 
Earl. 
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"Tes, yes; and yot it sliouH not have done bo. Mj 
heart told me the truth long ago, long ago !— that i.^ght 
when, at Bruuswiclt Terrace, in litighton, I kneeled at hei 
Feet to offer her the crown of Christmas roses, and burst 
[nto tears, I knew not why; and that day in the Middlesei 
Hospital, when her tears fell upon my sleeping face, and I 
tried to wake in vain, my heart told me the truth. But I 
lid not understand its language," said Benny, ia strong 
imotion. 

" But now you do. And now you know you have a 
father, and above all, a mother, and a brother, and many 
fair sisters. Tour mother, our mother, longs to see you, 
Benjamin, just aa soon as you are strong enough to receive 

" Oh ! now ! now ! let me look upon her lovely and 
gracious face again ! It haa never !eft my memory since 
that bright day at Brunswick Terrace," he said, as again 
bis color came and went in quick successions of flush and 
pallor. 

The Earl pressed the invalid's hand, and arose to leave 
the room ; but, at a strange gurgling sound from the direc- 
tion of the sofa, he turned. 

Then he uttered an exclamation of horror unspeakable. 

Benny had fallen back, white as death, and his boaom ta^^ 
udiow were crimsoned with his life blood. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 



riB LOVE OF WOMUt. 

■- Kind frieoili ni»T be to tkw. 
But lore U^ BB tliou'll H* 



Ljiid Welw.ose liad great presence of mind. lie laid 
the fainting form flat upon tlio sofa, aad then went and rang 
tlie bell. 

To tbe footman who answered it, he B&id : 

" Go, and request Dr. Kinlock to come hen immediately, 
and quietly." 

The man went away to do hi* errand, and the surgeon 
quickly made his appearance. 

The Karl pointed in silence to the form lying on the sofa. 

" I thought so," aaid the doctor, going up to his patient 
and feeling his pulse. " But you need not be alarmed, my 
.ord. This is not much of a hemorrhage. A very little 
olood makes a great show. And see, it has quite ceased to 
flow," he added, as he went to the washstand and wetted a 
towel to wipe tbe face of bis patient. 

Then he administered restoratives. And finally, &a Ben- 
ny breathed again, he settled him more comfortably on the 
sofa, and enjoined the strictest quiet. 

He even recommended Lord Wellrose to withdraw from 
the room and leave him alone to attend to his patient; add- 
ing, that if he should need assiatance in the duty, he would 
ling for Mrs. Bruce. 

As Lord Wellrose went out, he beckoned Dr. Kinlock to 
follow him into the hall, and there inquired : 

" Wiiat shall I say to my mother ? She expects to see 
him this afternoon." 

" Tell her Grace that he has had as muth excitement as 
he can bear for one day. He must rest quietly until to- 
morrow morning, wh^n, if he should be bettor, it will b« 
■ftfe for her to see him." 
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Lord Wellri/fie went Wlow stairs with this intelligence. 

He found his mother alone in the draning-room. 

He said nothing of the hemorrhage, hut spoke onlj of thi 
patient's weakness and fatigue, and of the doctor's oidere. 

"And you told him all?" inquired EgtaDtine. 

" I told him all," replied her son, 

"And how did he take it? How did he take it?" 

" With vecy great emotion, and yet with less than I ox 
pected. He said that his heart had told him the truth loDg 
ago, and he should have kuowa it, had he understood the 
language of his heart.'' 

" But what, then, did the poor boy mean 7 His heart 
had told him the truth ? How could his heart tell him any- 
thing, since he oever saw his mother's face?" 

" Dear mother, he has seen you often. You have touched 
him and spoken to him more than once." 

" Heaven of heavens ! When and where ? " she asked, 
in profound agitation. 

Then Lord Wellrose told much of the story of his hap- 
less brother's life, suppressing only such parts of it as would 
have overwhelmed his hearer with shame, as well as with 

Then the Duchess learned, for the first time, that the pale 
infant in the beggar's arms, whom she had pitied and suc- 
cored at the church door, on the morning of her second 
bridal ; the starving street boy, whom her kind-hearted 
children had called in from the sidewalk on that wintei 
night, at Brunswick Terrace, and had treated with a portion 
of their Tweifth-day cake; the poor, dying child she had 
wept over in the Middlesex Hospital { and the fair, redned 
lookiDg young man she had met in the bookseller's shop in 
tie Strand, were one and the same, and her sou 1 

Oh I how she wept to hear even thus much ! How much 
more bitterly she must have wept, had she heard all ! 

" And my heart alfw spoke ; but, ah ! I too misundentood 
Iti language I " she said, weeping vehemeatt^. 



.dhyCOOl^lC 



412 A NOBLE LORD. 

At tbat moment the Duke came in. And she haatilj 
dried her tenrs, and smiled. 

" You have missed hearing our poor boy's atory, Willie 
but I will tell it yoti to-night," 

" Yes, dear, you shall do so. 1 shstl] feel deeply inter- 
ested in hi-aring it. Talte comfort, my dear Eglantine. 
S'jrely all is well now. We have two bods instead of ono." 

"And now, dear Welltose, tell me how he came by (he 
Dame of Douglas, since no one nould have known his right 
to bear it until the surgeon's discovery ? " she inquired. 

" I gave it bim," answered the Earl. 

"Ah ! you did not misunderstand the language of your 
heirt, when it claimed him as a brother," said Eglantine, 
with emotion. 

" I feit sure, by his close resemblance to the family, con- 
nected with other circumstances he communicated to me, 
that he was our kinsman. How near a kinsman I never 
guessed. So when he told me the name he bore was not 
his own, and not a very desirable one either, and that he 
had no name, and had never even been baptized — well, by a 
sudden impulse, or inspiration, I offered him mine. I told 
hiin how I could make it his own — if not directly by law, 
yet by Christianitv, And so took him to Christ's Church, 
and got him liaptized by the name of Benjamin Seton 
Douglas. Under that name, I got him his commission as 
ensign in a regiment of Foot. Under that name, he has 
distinguished himself in the Ciimean war." 

" Uii'Ier that name he may hereafter claim the Buony 
of Seton-Linlithgow," said the Duchess. 

"And the Dukedom of Cheviot, mother," added Lord 
Wellrose. 

The Duchess looked up inquiringly. 

" It is his right, deai mother. I have pointed out to my 
bther how this right may be secured to him. And what- 
ever it may cost to you, to me, or to any other, he should 
kftnit." 
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"And you, WelJro^e?" 

" I ! Oil, T sliall be tlie founiJer of another line of noblei 
f/nin the anoient liouso of Douglas," said the Earl, jestingly 

" After all I think more of the hour when I shall piesa 
Die poor boy to my hourt, than of anything else. It is 
hard to have to wait until to-morrow. Ah I I see what yon 
ate tlrnking of, Willie," slie said, as she noticed her hua- 
baud'a grave smile. "You are thinking that if I have 
managed to wait all these years for my first-born, I can 
wait these few hours. Yes, but 1 did not know he was on 
earth all that time ; now that I know he is here, in tbii 
fery house, honra seem ages till I see him." 

" ' Time and the hour weareth away the weariest day,' " 
said the Duke, with a kindly smile. 

So the day and the night passed, and the morning came. 

At eleven o'clock in the forenoon, the autocrat of the 
sick-room. Doctor Christopher Kinlock, came down stairs 
and notified to the Duke and Duchess that they had his 
professional authority for visiting his patient. 

The Duke arose and drew the Duchess' arm within his 
own. Her heart was beating fast ; her color went and 
came ; she panted with emotion. 

" Come with us, Wellrose," ahe faltered. 

And the young Karl arose to attend thera. 

He went up stairs before them, and led the way to hii 
brother's room. 

He opened the door, and the three entered together. 

They found Benny lying on the sofa, propped up with 
pillows, his fair, wan face turned toward them in eagei 
•Tpectation, his goldeu hair flowing loose. 

"How beautiful he is 1 " thought the jJuchess } and a> 
she met the full gaze of those clear, gentle bine eyes, and 
caught the smile of the delicate features, she felt as if het 
heart must break at that moment. A rush of t«ndernes8, 
pity, love, filled her hoaoro, and .ilnost overwhelmed her. 
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Slie left tier Imsbnrid's arm and tottered towmid him, and 
rank beside hia sofa and dropped her head upon hia fasAit 
Robbing : 

" My son, my son ! Oh, my poor, poor, wronged boyl" 

lie would have risen and knelt at her feet, bnt for hi* 
great weakness. But he put his waited arma around faet 
Dock and murmured : 

" Mother, mother 1 sweetest name on earth." 

Then both were eileat, looking into each other's eyea, for 
a while, she sobbing at iutervali ; he with hia pate baud 
caressing her hair. 

But soon she remembered that there was another present 
waiting to welcome theii son. And she arose from her pos- 
tare and said, in a low tone; 

" Your father, my dear." 

And the Duke came and knelt, and silently embraced 
his fading boy. For at first he could find no words to 
speak. Then, after some inarticulate murmurs of affec- 
tion, he said, with much emotion : 

" You know bow it was that we lost you bo long, my poor 
boy? Y'ou know, I hope, that neither I " — bis voice fal- 
tered — " nor your dear mother " — he choked — " could hare 
been bo heartless, m cruel — " here he broke down alto- 
gether. 

Itenjamin took his hand, and kissed it. 

" t know all, dear father," he said. "It was no oae'i 
fault ; it waa my misfortune. It was kitmtt." 

"Kismet! Ah, yeu have been in the East. A Turk ia 
killed in battle. lie falls, crying, 'Kismet,' and dies coQ' 
tentedly," said the Duke, with that strange mingling of 
irrelevant matter with the moat solemn business on baud, 
that we Eoinetimea meet in the mo^t awful crises in life. 

" Yet I am indeed no fatalist, dear mother,'' said Benny, 
turning to the Duchess, who seemed longing for a glaDoa oi 
a word from her new found son. 
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" No ; for I am sure you are too good a Cliristian to b« 
that, my boy ? " she said. 

" 1 hare heard of your gallant conduct in the Crimea, mj 
son ; of youi heroism at BaUklava, at Inkermann, at Sebas* 
topol. You did honor to the name you bore there," said the 
Duke, proudly. 

" 1 did but my duty," murmured Benny. 

" And where got you the wound with which yon are suf- 
fering now, my brave and modest boy? At the taking of 
Sebastopol, if I have heard aright — in planting the colors 
of your regiment on the walla, in tlie face of a murderous 
fire. Was every man a hero that day also?" 

" I do not know," said Benny, smiling ; " but I da know 
tliat 1 never should have had the chance of doing what I 
did, if it had not been for — " 

He paused and looked all around the room until his eyes 
lighted on the form of the Earl of Wellrose, standing 
apait ; and then his face grew radiant, and he held out both 
his hands. For more than princely father or beautiful 
mother, Benny loved this dear brother. 

The Earl came to him, smiling. 

" If it had not been for Aim, my father. Heaven knowi 
where 7 ehould have been now ! " said Benny, clasping hii 
brother's hands. 

" We know all that he was to yoa, my boy, even before 
he suspected you to he his brother. And now that lie 
ki^ows your position, he is ready to unite with us in restor- 
ug you to all j'our rights." 

" What rights ? " asked Benny simply, looking from one 
to the other. 

For he had not giren so much as a thought to the 
wutldly advantages lie would gain from the estaliliahment 
of hii birthright. He had thought only of the rch inherit- 
>Bce of love he would receive. 

"What rights?" he ahl;ed a^'ain, eceing that they on I j 
looked at him in surprise. 
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" your riglits as our eldest son and heir — your right* U 
the inheritance of all my titles and estates," said the Duk* 
of Cheviot gravely antJ firmly, 

Benny turned p;iler than ever Wore, and looked from hii 
father's face to his dear brother'a. 

" Does your Grace wish me to understand then, that 1 
»hall displace, disinherit — him?" 

" Yes, my hoy, lawfully, naturally, inevitably. You aw 
the eldest son, and must take the rank that he has so Ion; 
erroneously held," replied the Duke, as one speaking fron; 
authority. 

" Then I'll dik yiBST," said the " elder brother." 

" Benjamin I " eiclaimed father, mother and brother, ii 
one breath. 

" I will go down to the grave first 1 I shall die if I di 
not try hard to live ; and 1 will rot try to Uve ; I will trj 
10 die, rather than displaee. d= 'nlierit Aim," repeatef 
Benny. And oh ! the ineffable t iderness he threw int' 
that little monosyllable "him." 

They gazed at him in amazeme. ^ Such love, such dis 
interested n ess evcD they had never V'own. 

"My dear brother," said the y,." ig Earl, "your love 
yawl magnanimity touches me deefl;» But you may no 
make this sacrifice ; for if yoii cannot MJnk of yourself, yo- 
must think of her — Sukj. ' 

" I love Suzy. I have proved how "■ ove her. Ana 
know — I know that she ai»o would neve- with to disposees 
fou. Had she been bore, with a nature »- sHfish I coul 
never have loved her." 

" Yon hope to marry Suiy some day ? " (v-iatly said th 
Earl. 

" If I live, which is doubtfu!." 

"Then for your posterity yon should take yof'* i.jhtB." 

"Posterity* — sh.idows ! dreams! Leave ail t'-at •* tim 
mid Pw^idenos. That does not exist now. But Wt^t 
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sen visibly before mo — w!iat T toucli tangibly — ia my 
brother, my dear brotlier," lie said, with infinite tenderneu 
in his tone and look, as he took the hand of the Earl and 
presseil it to his heart, while he gazed in his face with unut- 
tnrable love. 

And then the cough seized and shook him. 

His mother begged him to be calm, and not to excite 
himself. 

But just as soon as he had recovered from the paroxysnij 
he, still gazing in his loved hrother's face, murmured softly 

"My brother, my dear, dear brother, you were more than 
a brother to me in my bitterest need — more than a brother 
to me when you did not cYen suspect our brotherhood. I 
could not even live, knowing that I had dispossesaed you." 

Again tlie cruel cough seized and shook him, as if it 
would have shaken him to dissolution. 

They implored him not to talk. 

Tbe warning came too late. The new excitement bad 
wrought on the hemorrhage again. Blood gushed in toiv 
rents from his lips, and he fell hack in syncope. 



CHAPTER XLV. 

ICTOar 0» LOT! 



In a moment all was grief, terror and confusion. The 
(orgeoD, tbe only self-possessed person about the bedf 
26 
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eleateii the room of every one except himself and th« ,>id 
nnrsc, J Irs. Bruce. 

" No, j-onr Grace, lie i.; .'.cit ileail, nor dying ; but his life 
depends upon quiet," lie paid, in answer to the questiona of 
tlie igoiiiye ! raDther i 1 e led her out into tlis hall. 
" II Uqi e bles jo fov the words," she said, 
And 1 p t 1 k to ) >* patient. And she paced up 
and do tl e 1 ill g g her hands and moaning : 

" Oi o V on n 1 son ! Oh, my poor, poor boy I T« 
find o 1 to Insp you to see you die I Not to be Able 
to make your future atone for your bitter, bitter past 1 " 

" Dear Eglantine, do not weep so bitterly," pleaded tha 
Duke, coming fo her side. 

"Ah, if he had had a happy life, I could hare better 
borne to see him die 1 But he has had such a miaeiablc^ 
most miserable life, and now he must die without ereu ever 
enjoying happiness 1 " 

" Dear mother, it is not certain that he will die. He 
may recover," said the young Earl, coming np to her otbet 
sida 

" Oh, Wellrose, no one ever lost so much blood and lired. 
His poor face is white as snow I Oh, my child 1 my chi.d I 
Oh, my poor, wronged, dying child I " she moaned, weep> 
ing and wringing her hands. 

At this moment the surgeon came ont of the room, whit- 
pereJ to Lord Wellrose, and immediately returned. 

" What did the doctor say ? How is my boy ? " anxious 
ly inquired the mother. 

" He is just the same. And the doctor wishes me to 
telegraph to Glasgow for Dr. Kerr, who is one of the most 
eminent surgeons of the day," answered the young Earl. 

" Oh, do BO at once I Lose not an instant of time," 
arged the anxious mother. 

And the brother hurried away to dispatch a servant with 
a message to the nearest lelt^graph station. 
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Meantime the Duchess continued to pace «p and down 
the hall, occasionally stopping to listen at the door of tha 
eicli-roora. 

The daily routtue (rent on. Luncheon was annonnced at 
the usual time. Aud the family eat down at table ; but no 
one ate. 

Early in the afternoon a telegram came from the Glas- 
gow aurgeon, in answer to the one that had been sent him. 
He would come down, he said, by the night train, and ba 
at Seton early the next moruing. 

Thi. wa. profiling lem. 

Later in the day the doctor brought a report from th« 
sick-room. " The hemorrhage had entirely ceased, and thfl 
patient had recovered from his syacope, but was as weak a? 
he could possibly be to live," 

" Is there any hope ? " almost breathlessly inquired the 



" There is alway* hope, your Grace," said the doctor to 
the mother. 

" Do let me see him. I will be very calm. Do let ma 
see bim," pleaded the Duchess. 

"Not to-day, your Grace. The most absolute quiet ii 
ritally necessary to bim," said the doctor resolutely. 

The Duke took his arm and walked him off to the ^el 
window at the end of the hall, and inquired : 

" Now how much hope is there really ? " 

"Not the faintest shadow of a hope, your Grace," an 
iwered the doctor. 

" Even BO I feared. But iu this caae, wby may not hit 
poor mother be permitted to see him? " 

" Because, your Grace, although we may not hope to save 
his life, we must not therefore hasten his death. And any 
such agitation as a visit from his mother under present cir- 
cumstances would cause, might be instantly fatal to him 
Ho could not survive another hemorrhage five minutes." 
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The Duke siglied dteplj", and went down stairs to gif< 
orders that a boat should be sent down the loch, to Seton, 
to meet the Glasgow surgeon on his arrival. 

And the Duchess retuttied to her chamber, and passed 
the night in praying as osly a mother can pray for her 
child. 

Early in the raorniag the Glasgow surgeon arrired. 

After a short interview with the Duke and Ducfaess, he 
was shown to the chamber of his patient. 

After a very careful examination of the case, and a very 
close constiltation with Dr. Kinlotk, he entirely coincided 
with the army surgeon's opinion, and approved his treat- 
ment. The patient, he declared, could not possibly be in 
better hands than in those of the country doctor. 

He remained at Seton Court twenty-four hours, and then 
went back to Glasgow, promisiag to revisit the patient at 
the end of the week, or sooner, if called upon. 

And the next morning, being the third from the day of 
the last terrible hemorrhage, the Duchess was permitted to 
see her son. 

She had schooled her soul to calmness ; had promised her- 
self and others that she would preserve a perfect compoaure, 
and ueither do, nor say, nor look anything that might di^ 
turb the sufferer. 

And so she went into his room. 

He was propped up in bed, and the light from the bay- 
window fell full upon him. 

She went up to his side. She could control her words 
and actions, but not her looks; so when her eyes fell upon 
his colorless and fleshless face, and met the gaze of his hol- 
low eyes, her own face expressed all the deep anguish of her 
•oal 

He held out both his pale hands to her. Evidently he 
thonght thai, he was dying, and thought that she knew h« 
WU dying; for his tirst word^ wen: 
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"Sweet motlier, it seems very hard for you, very, very 
hard f r you to 1 e jour puoc boy almost is >oou as you 
have found bim " 

She could SLarcely restrain her tears as she pres--ed liia 
t\n hands to her lips and bo* Dm, and then stooped and 
prr>sed her lips to his in 1 passionate kisa 

' But, deir mothtr, it is 'o much better for me to die 
jitp how niy 1 fe would compromise you all ind complicate 
the question of inheritance, ani above all Ilw it would 
itijuie my dear brother," he whi pertd, xpealving fiintly anJ 
n th difficulty, and uireasmg her hair with I is poor hand 

Shp iost all her lelf-control, ani forgjt all htr promises 
Bh(, fell =obbitig ou hia neck, e'^claimmg 

" Oh, my son ! my son ! Oh, my poor, poor wronged boy I 
Live ! live I live ! — oh, try to live, for my miserable sake 1 
Oh, do not die and leave ma to a life-long remorse ! Oh 
live! live! that I may make your fnture life so bright an^ 
happy that you may forget your past 1 " 

" Sweet mother ! " he murmured, still with his pale hand 
caressing her beautiful hair — " sweet mother, you have faith, 
1 know. Have then a kadiant faith. Believe that, ia 
the better world, your poor son's life will be brighter and 
happier far than even your dear love could ever make it 
here. Have a glad, eadiant faith." 

"Oh, my child! my child ! If you had had a happy life, 
like all your brothers and sisters, I think T could better 
bear to let you go!" she sobbed, weeping bitterly. "Oh, 
eh, if I could — could roll back the years, dear love! — undo 
your dreadful past, and make that happy, I could— I think 
I could bear to let you go." 

"Dear mother, can auy but Heaven do that? Sweet 
mother, if you sorrow so bitterly over my miserable past, 
let that sorrow teach yon to pity and succor the thousands 
and thousands of poor, neglected, innocent little ones, aucA 
M 1 wai onct, who isvery day peri^li of want, or live — oh 



.V Google 



i'Z'I A NOBLE LORD, 

mother I — to gpaw up in ignorance, vice and misery, to flU 
the ptisoLs or lo freight the gallon-s. Sweet mother I yoo 
are very rich and powerful; save the chiliiceu, for my eake, 
and I shall not have i^uftcrGll »n'l died in vaiu ' '' he said, 
and his brow grew radiant as the face of an angel. 

The doctor came quietly to lead tlie lady away. The in- 
terview, he whispered, had been too long already. 

She stooped and kissed her boy'n bright brow again and 
again, and tjien she went away. 

The doctor came back to the bedside of his patient 

" YoQ must not give way to thoughts of death," be said 
encouragingly ; fur, though be had not a hope in the world 
of saving Benny's life, yet he conticued to flatter him with 

" It is better that I should die, doctor. My position is a 
false one. Legitimate in one country, illegitimate io another, 
I am in a false position ; and my life compromises everybody, 
complicates everything connected with me, and most of all 
my beautiful mother and my belored brother. Don't you 
lee that I must die?" ho murmured faintly. 

"Ifot by any means. All these complications can b» 
straightened out by a simple act of the House of Lords, a> 
has been — " 

" Let ns talk no more about it, dear doctor. Even if I 
oould live, no such thing should he done, with my consent. 
And if it were done without it, I would never profit by 
my dear brother's loss. But I shall die. And there an end." 

TJie doctor said no more then. 

Later in the day, when the Earl of Wellrose inquired u 
to bis brother's state. Dr. Kinlock answered : 

" The worst of it, and what makes the case so utterly 
hopeless is, that he does not eeem to care to live." 

" Oh, if Susan were here ! Why does not that ship coma 
in ? " murmured the Earl to himself. 

At that very moment a footman came in, »nd broQgM Um 
mail bag from tUe Seton post-offlr*. 
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Lord Wellrosi emptied it. Tliere were many letfera for- 
wardeil from London, Among tlicm ivas one tlmt Lord 
Wellroae seized fiist of all. It bore tlie Soiitliampfon post- 
marlt. It was froui Susiy, and it aiinouni-ed liet arrival in 
England. Mrs- lirown, the curate's widow, wns lier com- 
panion. They wore co(i;ing up to London, and should take 
apartments at the Briiniwick Hotel, Horni'rs strctt, where 
their letters were to be afidreased. 

Lord Wellrose, neglecting all tJie other contenla of th« 
mail bag, took Suzy's letter, mi.i? went to hi.'; mothci-. 

He found the Duchess in hec bondoir, weeping. 

He put Suay's letter in her hi,<d, and begged her to n*«d 
It. 

She complied as well as her teai'^aden eyes would let her. 
A.iid then she looked up inquiringly ot the face of her son. 

" It is from the girl he loves, and whom he resigned b©- 
:a«se he thought I loved her ; and in tho magnanimity of 
his soul preferred my happiness to his own." 

" Wellrose ! what is all this, my dear?" 

" Listen, mother dear, and I will explain," said the young 
man. And he told the story of his acquaintance with Sujy 
and Benny, leaving out such portions of it only as must haye 
wounded the spirit of the Duchess. 

"And now, dear mother, I wish yon to invite this young 
lady to come here. If anything on earth can rouse and save 
my brother, it will be the presence of his love." 

" She is a pure-spirited and noble-hearted girl, from a.i you 
have told me, Wellrose, And if she can do my poor boy 
any good, she shall be most welcome," said the Duchess. 

And she immediately sat down and wrote the letter of in- 
vitation, that it might be in time for the first mail. 

Lord Wellrose also wrote, telling her that Henjamin wa< 
il! at Seton Court, explained as much of the circumiitancof 
IS he deemed prudent to trust in a letter, and implored hei 
oO accept his mother's pressing invitation, and come at one* 
to Seton Court to tonie Benjamia. 
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These letters dispatched, Lord Wellrose went up to cheei 
his brother with tho mtelligeuce. 

"I have good Dews for you, my dear fellow," he aaid, 
rheerfullj, as lie sat down hy liia bi'uther'a bed. 

Benny lifted his blue eyes inquiringly. 

" Susan has arrived in England. She is in Southampton. 
Nay, indeed, by this time she must he in London." 

" Suzy has come back ! Suzy is in London ! Oh ! 1 
wish I could see her!" said Benny eagerly, brightening up 
at once. 

" You shall see her in a few days. My mother has written 
and invited her to come here." 

" Suzy coming here 1 " said Benjamin, joyfully. 

" Yes, assuredly, as soon as our letters can reach her, and 
ahe can make tho journey ; for she will not neglect so press- 
ing a call, I am sure, nor will she lose an hour on the road." 

"Thank Heaven I And oh! I thank you too, Wellrose ! 
I owe all the good I have, under Heaven, to you, I thank 
you, my dear bcofher." 

"Cheer up, nuM ! Take your nourishment Resolve to 
live, for S-izy is coming. And our mother will make het 
welcorae." 

" Does our mother know ? " 

"Slie knows of your mutual lovej for I told her thii 
morning. That is the reason why she wrote for Suzy." 

" Bless you ! Bless hex ! " said Benny, fervently. 

" Now here comes Mrs. Bruce with your broth. I order 
you to talie it all, and then to go to sleep," said the Eail, ai 

Oh, magic of love ! Elixir of life I From the time that 
Benny heard that Suzy was coming, and began to lock for- 
ward to bet arrival, he brightened and mended day by djy. 

And his mother saw it and rejoiced. 

On the third day from the sending of the letters, Suzy, 
'naving travelled day and night, arrived at Seton Court. 

9he wai not at all like the briUiant Mademoiselle Ariollc 
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i>( that daizlirig Loudon season that began in triumph and 
enJed in tragedy. She was a " gra^e fairy," with golden 
hair, blue eyes and blooming face, habited in a plain metho- 
distical suit of gray serge, that might have became hei 
grandmotber. 

The Duchess received her with a kias, called her her deai 
child, and took her to a pleasant bedroom where she could 
chauge her dress, while Lord Welltose went to prepare 
Benuy to receive her. 

la a few minutes more, Suzy, leaning on the Duchess* 
arm, entered Benny's chamber. 

He was lyiug hi, usual propped up by pillows, ftud with 
the light of the window falling on his fair, wau, epintual 
face. He held out his hands to his love. But as soon m 
she saw what a mere shadow he was, she sank on her knees 
beside his bed and burst into tears, and sobbed as though 
her heart would have broken. 

Under other circum stances this violent emotion might 
have hurt the invalid. But he was stronger now. He pat 
his hands around her fair head, aud murmured softly : 

" Weep no more, dear Suzy. Dear, dearest Suzy, weep 
no more. You are here now, and all is well." 

liut she could not stop weeping all at once. Indeed, ihe 
wept the more. 

" Mother," inquired Benny, softly, " is she to be my 
wife ? " 

"Yes, dearest, if she will," as softly answered the 
Duchess. 

"If she Willi Why, of course she will. We have been 
engaged ever since we were seven years old ; have we not, 
iove ?" he inquired, caressing the fair hair. 

"Yes, Benny, only for one short season when I lost my 
senses. But oh, my dear I when I saw jou about to lay 
down your life for my sake, I knew how you loved me, and 
discovered how I loved you also," murm'jred Suzy, in u 
ftlmort inaadible voioe. 
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"Engaged sinie we were seven jear3 olJ, dear matfaet 
»nd that ivaa nearlj twenty years ago," said Boiiiiy, brightly 
Btniling up into Lis mother's face. 

" Aad tliat h quite a ioug engagement — quite long 
enough. It should be ended soon now in niarriago," an- 
swered the Duchess, smiling back. 

" Suzy, love, our childish dreams will be realized," mur- 
mured Benny, trying to raise her. But lie was as yet too 
feeble ; so she got up and sat by his side, holding hia hand, 
and continuing to hold it until the surgeon came with hit 
peremptory orders that all should now leave the room, that 
his patieut might seek repose in sleep. 

A little lat»!r in the day Suzy was presented to the Duke, 
who received her courteously, aud kissed her cheek. 

A little later still, she haJ a word apart with the Earl of 
Wellrose. 

" I see that you not only forgive me, but thank me, Lord 
Wellrose, for setting you free," she said pleasantly. 

He bowed and smiled. 

" I wish you much joy, fair sister," he said. 

" Thanks. And you ? When am I to congrataUta 
you ? " she archly inquired. 

" In a few days, I hope." 

And then he gave her his arm, to lead her in to dinner. 

Fr sm that time Susy was encouraged to spend the greater 
portion of every day in Benny's room. And his improve- 
ment was thenceforth very rapid. The s'jrgeoa expressed 
astonishment at it. The old nurse declared it was a, miracle. 

Soon Benny was able to leave his bed, and soon after, his 
chamber. In a fortnight from the day of Susan's arrival, 
he dined with the family. 

Meanwhile the autumn was waning into winter, and the 
weather in the Highlands becoming very bleak. 

One day the Glasgow surgeon arrived on a visit, and ho 
advised that Captain Douglas should spend the winter on. 
die South coast. 
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Therefore the family all went down t« the Duke's maTine 
residence at Brunswick Terrace, Brighton. 

Here thej were soon joined by the daughters of the Duks 
and Duchess, and also by the Lady Hind* Moray. 

And here Benjamin — O, triumphs of time I — found hiui- 
aelf in the same sea-aide palace, the beloved son, the centre 
of a fond domestic circle, where once he had been taken in, 
a poor street boy. He was recognized aa Captain Benjamiu 
Seton Dougiaa, Master of Seton, and heir of the old Scottish 
Barony of Linlithgow, in right of his mother by her first 
marriage ; heir also, in certain contingencies, of the ancient 
Dukedom of CheTiot. 

But Benny would in nowise consent that any step should 
be taken to reinstate him in any position by which tlie 
brother he loved more than life should be a loser. Nay, he 
declared most positirely, that if any movement should be 
made to establish his right to the heirship of the Dukedom 
of Cheviot, at his brother's expense, he would at once give 
up parents, country, and home, and take Suzy and go with 
her to the uttermost parts of the earth. 

And they knew that he would keep hia word. 

And then he itretched forth his hand, and elapsed hi^ 
father's, saying gayly, and yet tenderly : 

" I Km the son of ' Bonnie Willie Douglas ' and his fair 
bride Eglantine, and not of the most noble the Duke and 
the Duchess of Cheviot. You never dreamed of inheritinj, 
your great-uncle's dukedom when yon married my mother, 
dear father, did you ? " he asked, with a smile. "And aftei 
all," he continued, " why all this talk about an inheritancr 
■o many happy, happy years off yet ? Our father is a roan 
in hii prime — not over forty-five or six, and may and prob- 
ably will live a half century longer. Trust in Providence 
and in the triumphs of time. " 

Time has accomplished its many triumphs, and will 
also accomplish many more. It is now fifteen years since 
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